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| Paris, 31 Jug, 1675. 
MX MI is to you,. my dear Count, that I now ad- 
* * dreſs myſelf, to acquaint you with one of 
I I the greateſt and moſt unfortunate loſſes 
ENA that could ever have happened to France; 
it is the death of Mr. de Turenne, which T 
am perſuaded will give you as much grief and concern 
as it has done all of us here. The King has been af- 
flicted in a manner ſuitable to the loſs of the greateſt 
general, and the beſt man in the world. The whole 
court was in tears at this diſaſtrous news. Mr. de Con- 
dom was near \ fainting. Every thing was ready for 
ſetting out on a party of pleaſure to # ontainbleau, but 
this immediately broke it off: Never was man more 
ſincerely, more univerſally regretted. All degrees of 
people were in the greateſt conſternation and trouble. 
Every one was making enquiries, and the ſtreets were 
filled with thoſe who gathered in crouds to lament the 
lois of their hero. I have ſent you a very exact relation 
of his tranſactions for ſome days before his death. Af- 
ter three months of a conduct almoſt ſupernatural, you 
| are now to add the fatal day, that at once terminated” - 
his glory and his life. He had the pleaſure to ſee the 
enemy's army decamp and fly before him; and the day, 
which was Saturday, he went up to a ſmall eminence 
W the better to obſerve their march: his intention was to 
fall on their rear, that about noon he wrote a letter 2 
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the King, acquainting him with his deſign, and that he 
had actually ſent orders to Briſac to have the prayers of 
forty hours * ſaid in the camp. He mentioned the death 
of young d'Hocquincourt, and added, that he would 
diſpatch a courier to acquaint his Majeſty with the iſſue 
of his undertaking : He ſealed this letter and ſent . it 
away about two o'clock. This done he mounts his 
horſe, and goes up to this hittle hill, attended by eight 
or ten of the other officers, when ill fortune would have 
it that a random ſhot, fired by the enemy at a diftance, 
took him right in the middle of his body: and then [ 
leave you to judge what were the cries and lamentations 
of his army: a courier was infiantly difpatched hither, 
who arrived on Monday, as 1 told you, ſo that the King 
received Mr. de Turenne's own letter, and the news of 
his death, within an hour of each other. Some time 
after arrived one of M. de Turenne's gentlemen, with 
the news that the armies were pretty near each other, 
That M. de Lorges commanded in his uncle's place, 
and that nothing was equal to the extreme affliction of 
the army. The King immediately ordered the Duke to 
repair thither poſt, till the Prince could follow in per- 
fon ; whoſe diſorder, and the fatiguing length of the 
journey, make it to be apprehended, that it will be of 
bad conſequence to him. Pray Heaven he may get over 
it. M. de Luxembourg, remains in Flanders as com- 
mander in chief. The Princes, Lieutenants General, 
are Meſſieurs de Duras and de la Feuillade. The Ma- 
reſchal de Crequi remains as he is. 2001 
The morning after this melancholy news, M. de 
Louvois propoſed to his Majeſty to repair the loſs, he had 
ſuſtained in this gallant leader, by creating eight generals 
in the room of one: This was certainly the way to loſe 
nothing. At the ſame time he made eight new marthals 
of France, to wit, M. de Rochefort + to whom the 
others are indebted for their promotions, Meſſieurs de 
Luxembourgh, Duras, la Feuillade, d'Eſtrades, Na- 
vailles, Schomberg, and Vivonne; the round nunibet 


eight. 


A form of prayer in the Roman Liturgy, ſo called. 
+ M. de Louvois, being defirous to make M. de Rocheforta 
marſhal of France, could not compaſs it without propoſing the ot her 
ſeven, who were older lie utenants generals chan M. de Rochefort. 
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eight. I leave you to make your own reflections on this 
part of my hiſtory. The grand-maſter * was in deſpair, 

at being left out; but they have made him a duke: but. 


of what ſervice is that dignity to him? He has the ho- 
nours of the Louvre already, in virtue of his place: he 


will not be admitted to parliament, on account of con- 


ſeguences ; and his wife will accept of a tabouret no 
where but at Bauille ; however, it carries a mark _ 
favour with it;; and, if he was a widower, it might 
chance to get him a young and rich widow. You know 
the Count de Grammont hates Rochefort. I ſaw him 
yeſterday; he was ready to burſt with rage: he has 
wrote bim a letter, and acquainted the King with it. 
The L is as follows: 


Monez10#tva;. 


4 LA faveur Va pu faire autant que la merite eh. 
four quoi je ne vous en dirai pas d avantage. 


Le Comte de E i 


Adieu, Rocusronrt . | 


fancy you will look upon this W in the 
ſame light as we do here. 

| bave ſeen an Almanack, made at Milan, J think, 
where, in the month of July, you read the ſudden. death 
of a great General; and, in the month of Auguſt, 46 7” 3 
what do I fee? We live in perte& alarms 12963 der. 
however, the ſix thouſand men are gone to ruin our 
Brittany: they are two Provencals, who are l 
with the commiſſion; the Baillie de Forbin, and the 
Marquis de Vins. M. de Pomponne has recommended 
our poor lands to them. M. de Chaulnes and M. oe 


* The Count de Lude, Grand · Maſter of the ee wt, 
+ The Counteſs de Lude, was remarkable for paſſing all W 
in the country, through her extravagant Roy for the nn; 


of hunting. 
14 ThusEnglift'd, 
| My Lond, | . 
Tavour bas done at leaſt as much as merit 9 and. therefore 1 
hall ſay nothing farther to you. „ 


Ti Count of GxamonT. _ 
3 Adicv, Roc nZTro ZT. 
F A verſe inthe ene 


Vor. V. | " HY N Lavardin 


N 


nM 
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Lavardin are in perfect deſpair : theſe are in the number 
of diſagreeable things. If ever you play the fools in 
your province, I ſhould never wiſh them to ſend Bretons 
to correct you. Sce how far my heart is from harbour- 
ing revenge. | ed | 
And now, my dear Count, you have all the news 
that is ſtirring hitherto.; and in return for a moſt amia- 
ble and pleaſing letter, I ſend you one which cannot 
fail of giving you the greateſt diſpleaſure : believe me, 1 
zam as much concerned as you can poſſibly be. How 
have we'paſſed a whole winter in hearing relations of 
the virtues and amazing perfections of this hero! Ne- 
ver did man approach fo near perſection. The more 
be was known, the more every one eſteemed him, and 
the greater is their n er his loſs. | 
My dear children, | embrace you both dean Tpity, 
-you, that you have nobody ta talk with upon this great 
event. It is natural to be fond of communicating one's 
thoughts on fuch an occafien. If you are grieved, it is 
ao mote tlian what we all are here. 
* a5 LETT ER CCLVLE 
To Madame ve GRIGNAN. 
D Paris, Friday 2 Auguſt, 1675 
TJ. CANNOT forbear thinking, my 2+ f f = 
niſhment and grief you will have been in, at the 
death of M. de Turenne. The Cardinal de Bouillon is 
inconſolable: he learned the news of it from a gentleman 
of: Louvignie's, who, willing to be the firſt to make 
his compliments of condolance on the occaſion, ſtopt 


his coach, as he, was coming from Ponteiſe to Ver- 
Aailles. The Cardinal did not know what to make of 
his diſcourſe; and the gentleman, on his part, finding 
he knew nothing of the matter, made off as faſt as he 
could. The Cardinal immediately diſpatched one of 
his people after him, and ſoon learned the fatal news; 
at which he inſtantly fainted away: he was: directly 
carried back to Pontoiſe; where he has been theſe two 
days without eating a morſel, paſſing his whole time in 
continual tears and lamentations. Mad. de ba 
and Cavoir have been to ſee him; who are no leis af- 


flicted than himſelf, I have juſt wrote him a _ 


— 
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which I think a pretty one: I acquaint him there- 
in, by wa of Are, de affliction you are in, bot 
from the ſhare you take in all that concerns him, and 
from the ſincere eſteem and admiration you entertained 
for the deceaſed hero. Pray do not forget to write to 
him yourſelf: for I think you write particularly well 
upon ſuch ſubjects: in this caſe, indeed, you have 
nothing to do, but give a looſe to your pen. Patisis 
in a general conſternation of grief at this great loſs. We 
wait in the greateſt anxiety for another coutier from 
Germany. Montecuculli, who was retreating, is re- 
turned back ; and, doubtleſs, 4 2 to profit not a 
little, by an event ſo favourable for him. They fay,. 
that the troops gave a cry, that might have been hear 

at two leagues diſtance, when news was brought them 
of their General's death. No conſideration was capa- 
ble of ſtopping them: they demanded to be led imme - 
diately to the fight; they were reſolved to avenge the 
death of him who had been their parent, their leader, 
their protector, and defender; that, while he was with 
them, they feared no danger, and were determined to 
avenge his death: So lead us on, they cried, © think 


not to ſtop us; we are bent for the fight. This I. 


had from a gentleman who belonged to Mr. de Turenne, 


and was ſent from the camp to his Majeſty. While he 


was 1clating all this, he was bathed in tears, and all 
the time that he was relating the circumſtances of his 
maſter's death. The ball ſtruck M. de Turenne direct- 
ly acroſs the body. You may eaſily imagine he fell 


from his horſe; and expired; but he had juſt life enough 
h hi 


left to crawl a ſtep or two forwards, and clinch, hi: 
hands in the agonies of death; and then a cloak was 
thrown over the body. Boiſguyot, which is the perſon's 
name who made the relation, never quitted him till he 
was carried, with as little noiſe as poſſible, to the firſt, 
houſe. M. de Lorges was about a league diſtance from. - 
the place where the accident happened; judge what, 
muſt be his condition, when he heard of it. His is the, 
chief loſs, who muſt take charge of this army, and be 
anſwerable for all events, till the arrival of the Prince, 
who cannot joirt him in leſs than three weeks. As for 
me, I am thinking, twenty times in a day, of the poor 
12 Chevalier 
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Chevalier. de * : he certainly will never be able 


to ſupport this loſs, -without loſing his reaſon. Indeed. 


every one who knew and loved Mr. de Furenne, are 
greatly to be-pitied. | 5 BY 
_ , The King faid yeſterday, in ſpeaking of the sight 
new Marſhals which had been made that, if Guille- 
Tagues had had a: little patience, he ſhould have been of 
the number; but, as he tbought fit co be out of patience 


and retire, it was very well as it was. They ſay, that 


the Count dEftrees is looking out to diſpoſe of his 
Place, being in deſpair, at not having had a Baton. 
Gueſs what d'Harroues is about: he is copying, word 


| for word, and without being the leaſt tired, all the 


news that I have here wrote you. I = 2 you 
with : the-Grand'Mafter's being made a Duke: he dare 
not complain,; he is to be made a Mareſchal of Frarce 
by the firſt carriage; and the manner in which the King 
ſpoke to him, bas dane him infinitely mare honour, 

han the dignity he has had conferred on him. His 
Majeſty ordered him to give Pomponne his name and 
.qualifications : © Sire, replied he, I will give him the 
patent conferred on my grand-father, and he will 
68 ave .nothing . more to do, than *to have that copi- 
ed. We muſt make him our .campliments. Mr. 
de Grignan will have a great deal to. do upon all theſe 


5 Tine. ; and it is not unlikely he may make him- 
le 


elf ſome enemies: for our new dignitaries aſpire to 
the title of Moxs EIN UR; and will not be convin- 
ced of the injuſtice of ſuch a pretenſion. "NA 
But, to rewrn to Mr. de Turenne. When he took 
Kis leave of the Cardinal de Retz, he ſpoke to him thus: 
Sir, I am no .great talker ; but let me EH you 
Bakers, when I tell you, that were 


* may perhaps be a little wanted, I would abſolutely 
-«« follow your example, and retire from the world: 
4 and I give you my word, that, if I live to return, I 
will think of my ſalvation in time; and, as you have 
<< done, ſet apart ſome few moments between life 


* 


and death: I had this from d Hacqueville not two 


days ago. 
1 | 0,” ING: 


_ # * 
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-Vitlars is returned; but St. Geran and his head re- 
main behind. His wife was in hopes that they would 
have had ſome pity on him, and brought him back with 
the reſt. I ſuppoſe La Garde has acquainted you with 
his. deſign of paying you a viſit. I long to take my 
leave of him for that journey. Mine, as you know, 
is put off for ſome time. We muſt wait to. fee what 
effect the march of 6000 men, commanded. by twa 
Provencals, will have in our country. It is very hard 
for M. de Lavardin, to have given 400,000 francs for 
his place, and to be obliged to command under M. de 
Forbim; for M, de Chaulce & till retains the ſhadow of 
firſt commander. Mad, de Lavardin and M. de Harraws 
are the compaſſes whom I ſteer by. Be under no con- 
cern about me, my dear, nor my health: I ſhall take 
phyſic after the full of the moon, and news from Ger- 
many. Adieu l my deareſt child. I love you ſo paſſi- 
onately, that if any one was deſirous of my friendſhip, 
they might think themſelves quite happy, if I loved 
them only ſo well as 1 do your picture. 
TA LET T-E R AH,, ne 
Ted Y 
Paris, Wedneſday 7 Auguſt, 1675. 
O you ſay; my dear, that I mentioned nothing 
of St. Marceau, in my deſcription of the ori 
hon of St. Genevieve? i cannot imagine how I came to 
be guilty of ſuch an omiffion. St. Marceau came to 
fetch St. Genevieve as far as her own chapel, otherwiſe 
the laws of decency had not permitted her to advance 
a ſtep towards him. The ſhrine of this virgin faint was 
carried by the company of goldſmiths, who had adorned 
it with an infinite variety of precious ſtones, valued at 
near two millions: it was the fineſt thing that can be 
imagined. Beneath this glittering canopy appeared the 
beauteous ſaint, carried on the Fouldets of er dutiful 


children, the monks of her order, who trod the ſtreets 
with their naked feet, in all the pomp of devotion. 
When they returned from Notre-Dame, the gentleman 
faint re-conduCted the lady, with all poſſible marks of 
civility, to a place appointed, where they parted : but 
can you imagine with what violence ? The efforts they 
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made to rejoin each other were fuch, that the number 
of the bearers of them was increafed by ten on each 
fide, to prevent their meeting ; and if by chance th 
bad joined hands a ſecond time, no human force could 
Have ſeparated them. If you are not ſatisfied of this, 
you need only afk De your citizens of Paris, who were 
all witneſſes of it. This however was prevented; fo. 
they only made a civit bow to each other, and retired 
each of them to their own habitation. I wonder what 
my thoughts could be employed on, to divert me from 
entertaining you with ſo miraculous a tale. 
As to the fire-works intended on St. John Baptift's 
24 IT cannot think on it without being in a fight. 
Vhat a folly would it be, in the condition you are in! 
What a crowd? What a confuſion! My dear, I beg 
you not to ſpeak to me of it any more. * 
I have acquainted you, that I am not going to Brit- 
tany. You will eafily believe, that I ſhaf{ not go before 
1 have ſettled our correſpondence by our new friend at 
the poſt-office : we ſhall hear from each other twice in 
the week; my jntereſt is concerned in it more than 
yours, and even my life. I ſhall carry with me books. 
and work : Theſe amuſements will ſufficiently entertain 
xe, together with our correſpondence, which is my 
chief care. | | = 
All the letters from the army repreſent things in a 
fituation : But, my dear, what a terrible piece 
of news I have to acquaint you with !—The death— 
Alas! can I have the barbarity to write it to you !— 
the death of M. de Turenne. 13 thing is in confu- 
ſion: There are now no hopes of any good from Plan- 
ders, or from Germany, or of your brother's pay ing us 
2 viſit. We ſhall fee in a few days how things will be 
ordered, what train affairs will take in your province, 
and the conduct of Mr. Fourbin with his little army. 


Madame de Schomberg will now become the wife of 
a marſhalof France: for this will doubtleſs occaſion 
the advancement of her huſband. My fon informs me, 
that the deſolation of the army where he is, makes him 
comprehend the miſerable condition of that in Germany: 


He ſays, they are happy _ 1 left under 


ey have no 
longer 


the conduct of Mr. de 


civility. Mr. de Grignan muſt very well remember this 


| pretended to be made a ſecret of; they are ſeen in tri- 


appearance of diſcontent. 
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nger the prince for their general. Poor Mad. de Vau- 
— is ag upon the death of her huſband ; the 
is much pitied. I faw the other day at maſs the Count 
de F— and ſome others, who certainly cannot appear 
here with a good grace I thought thoſe morhers hap- 
PY» whoſe ſons were neither at the Minims, nbr 1 
Germany; including myſelf, who bave the ſatisfaction 
to know that my ſon is upon duty, and yet in no dan- 
ger at preſent. | Fil . 

The other day the Dauphin was ſhooting at a marks, 
and ſhot very wide of it: Mr. de Montautier rallied. him 
upon it; and faid, pointing to the Marquis de Crequi, 
who ſhoots perfectly well, ſee how near this gentleman 
will come to the mark. The arch youth had the com- 
plaiſance to ſhoot a foot wider of it than the Dauphin, 
which turned the laugh on Mr. de Montautter, Who 
could ſcarce forgive him for this fraudulent piece of 


young courtier ; he diverted us extremely. {© 16 

I went a few days ſince to Verſailles. The ladies 
about the queen are the very ſame who are the compar 
nions of Madame de Monteſpan. They play and ſup 
together by turns, and have entertaiaments of mulic 
every evening. Nothing is .concealed, or ſo much as 


umph in the public walks together: and there is no 


I have been at Claguy : How ſhall I expreſs my ad: 
miration of it! It is the inchamed palace of + Armida, 
The building advances ſo faſt, it may be diſcerned by 
the eye: The gardens are finithed. Vou are well ac- 
quainted with 4 Notre's manner of gardening. He has 
left ſtanding an ancient ſhady wood, which has an ad- 
mirable effect. There is a little grove of orange-trees 
planted in large vaſes, and tall enough to ſupply a 
ſhade; it is divided into walks and alleys, bounded by 
palliſadoes on each fide, interwoven with jeſſamin and 
tube roſes, and a variety of other flowers. This flow- 

A convent in Paris. | + IE „ 

F An enchantrefs ih Taſſo. „ 
7 A famous gardener, It was he that made the gardens of 
Vr lars, and thoſe of the Thuilleries, and Verſail es. 


„te, = 
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ery fence, which is made breaſt-high, by concealing the 
vaſes in which the orange-trees are planted, makes them 
appear to grow out of the ground. This appearance of 
2 nätural orange grove in our climate, is the moft 
beautiful, the moſt ſurpriſing, the moſt enchanting no- 
velty that can be imagined : It is very much admired. 

My dear, I will give you a little view of the inſide of 
#? the cards, that you will be ſurpriſed with. It is, that 
#1 the perfect friendſhip between Madame de Monteſpan, 
4 


and her travelling * friend, has been for theſe two years 
an utter averſion: It is a keenneſs of reſentment, an 
antipathy, a contrariety like that of white and black. 
You aſk, from wherce it proceeds: it is becauſe the 
inferior friend has an haughtineſs that makes her rebel 
againſt the orders of her ſuperior. She does not love 
to obey ; ſhe is willing to comply with the father, but 
not with the mother. It is to obFge him, that ſhe un- 

dertakes this journey, and not in the leaft to gratify 
ber; ſhe gives an account of every thing that paſſes to 
kim, and not to her. He is pouted at, for having too 
much amity for a woman of ſo much vanity ; but it is 

not thought this affection will continue, unleſs the 
averſion ceaſes, or the fuccefs of this voyage cauſes a 
change in the hearts of ſome 3 This ſecret has 
been rolling, like an earthquake, under ground, theſe 
for months ; it begins a litrle to take air ; I believe you 
will be ſurpriſed at it. The friends of the friend are 
much concerned at it, and it is thought that ſome of 
them have felt the ill effects of this miſunderſtanding. 
Do not you wonder how it happens that we reaſon 
ſometimes without being able to comprehend how 
tings are? I often ſay on theſe occafions, that a thread 
has been worked falſe. One is ignorant of the true 
fituation of affairs, and can diſcover nothing clearly, 
till one ſees the right fide of the cards. It is the plea- 
ſanteſt thing in the world, to obſerve the miſtakes of 


Tex- 


Madame de Maintenon, who at that time was conducting 
the Duke of Maine to the waters de Barege, purely to do 2 
pleaſure to the king, and in all the voyage gave an account of 
every thing direQly to bim. | 
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expect with impatience the Letters of the Chevaſter 

de Grignan ; we deſire freſh advices every hour, for 

we ſhall always be in pain, till our army has repaſſed 

the Rhine. I have fent you a relation of the battle of 

Mr. de Lorges, who has ſhewn himſelf worthy of his + 

uncle. Heaven grant our proſperities may always con- 

tinue: I believe they are owing to the ghoſt of Mr. de 

Turenne, which ftill hovers about the n and 'con- 

ducts it. . 

The Count de Lude f To here : No one has ever EP a 
thought of cenſuring his return; but I own: to you, 

there are ſome young gentlemen who appear here at 

maſs, who well deſerve to meet with ſome diſgrace. : 

Madame de Monaco is ſtill indiſpoſed: I do not fee = 

what her indiſpoſition is like to end in. Monfieur 

the f duke is here for one day: He is going to join the - 
prince his father, who marches flowly with four or five 
thouſand men. He has taken this time to ſee the ki 

and the dutcheſs. Adieu,. my deareſt, lovelieſt child. 

embrace and kiſs Mr. de Grignan. I 1s to him I ſend 

the opera. 

Il am going to anſwer your letter of the laſt of July: 

Your correſpondence, my dear, is excellent; our letters 

are converfations ; I ſpeak to you, and you anſwer me: 

I admire your care and exactneſs; but I defire you not 

to make it a law to yourſe lf; for if it cauſes the leaſt 

inconvenience to you, or the leaſt head-ach; believe 

me, whatever is caſe to you, will to me be pleaſure : 

For, without the leaſt exaggeration, your intereſt, your 

pleafure, your health and relief from any pain or in- 

quietude, holds the firſt rank amongſt thoſe things that 

are neareſt to my heart. 

You may belives me, the ſecret jealouſy * berween 
Madame de Monteſpan and her friend ſtill increaſes. - i 
I fhal} begin with my health: my dear, I deſire; . 

not to give yourſelf any diſturbance about it. I often 
ſee M. de Lorme at Mr. de Monmort's, whom the is 
raiſing from the dead. He approves the —— 2 
have uſed, and adviſes me to uſe no more, judging 8 
Iam 3 out of _ of a freſh attack 3 — * 
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— — L had the laſt year. The little remembranceg 
1 have bad from them, bave been only their laſt adieu 
on their taking leave of me: ſo ſmall a diſorder was 
foitable to the — of my conſtitution. He would 
have me take ſome powders before 1 part from hence; 
but it will be more out of complaiſance for him, than 
an real occaſion for them. If you had heard him give 
his opinion of me, you would have been freed from al} 
pain on this aceount, for the remainder of your life and 
mine. I hope you will repoſe yourſelf on his judg- 
ment; and no longer count this inquietude for my 
health amongſt the effects of your tenderneſs for me; 
enough will remain beſides. enact nfs ci; 
As to the propoſal of my going to Grignan inſtead of 
Brittany, I had already had it in my thoughts ; and 
whenever I would amuſe myſelf with ſome agreeable 
imagination, the firſt thing that preſents itſe lf to me is 
this romantic adventure. The tour you would have 
me take is pleaſant, and fo far practicable, that I ſhall 
carry the idea of it with me to Brittany, and often enter- 
tain myſelf with it in my woods. - . , 
l adviſe you to write to the good Cardinal, on the 
great ſubject of the death of Mr. de Turenne; he will 
be touched with it. It was ſaid the other day in very 
good company, that this age knew no. great examples 
above the common race of men, beſides the Cardinal de 
Retz and Mr. de Turenne; fo that he is now left alone 
in this point of elevation. After this firſt letter, take 
my advice, and write to him without the leaſt conſtraint. 
If any little agreeable folly is at the tip of your pen, he 
will be charmed with it, as well as with che moſt ſeri- 
ous thought; a religious ground may be innocently 
adorned with theſe little laces and embroideries ; even 
his eminence himſelf ſometimes condeſcends to ſport an 
epigram with our grave abe. 
7 The Chevalier de Buous bas left me his reſident with 
Mr. de Pomponne. Guilleragues bas done wonders in 
Bis gazette; the laſt part of his panegyric ſeems a little 
embarraſſed; 1 ſhould better like a file more natural, 
though leſs accurate and elaborate. ; 
The fermon you preached to me, on the evening 
before you parted from me, is ſtill ſreſh in my 2 ; 
_ 
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my chamber, and I have no longer the joy nor the 1 


the remembrance of it is embittered with 1 ew | 


harm can there be in it? Adieu once more, TREO 


my wy TY Yy vs 


2 having beaten the e. This is very muc 
the honour of Mr. de Lorges: We all wiſh the King 
may ſend him a Marſhal's Kaff, aſter an action ſo noble, 
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but as I cannot recall it to my thoughts without i intro» 
ducing it by the imagination that I fee you entering 


of ſuch a pleaſing inter view, it always cofts me a tear; 
and whenever 1 repaſs in my fancy that whole evening, 


not yet able to ſupport. All that we did 
we were together, all the places we frequented, all 3 
ſorrows I concealed, beneath à chearfyl countenanc 
for fear of renewing your exhortations; all this is ſti 
imprinted in my heart. I live over all this time again; 
in ſuch a month were we at Livri; every ſeaſon reſtores 
ſome paſt ſcene to my deluded thoughts. . The amity I 
have for you is attended with a numerous train of unea- 
ſineſſes a continual abſence, joined with tencerheſs, ill 
conſiſts with, quiet and tranquility in a heart ſo void of 
philoſophy as mine. But I muſt paſs over theſe thoughts 
— dwelling too much en them. . You. ſee the 
ſtate of mind I am in; and I perceive, my. dear, that 
you ſmile at me. But my letter; what fay you to it? 
I love to be always .converſing./ with you, and, fince it 
does not diſpleaſe you, and it gives ue a pleaſure, what 


believe me truly and ſolely u s8s. 
1,11 EST BBB CLV. 
bh To the Same. 


| |. 2024 Friday: 6 gi duguſt, 1675, ; 
780 my billet of Wedneſday laſt was Þ very ſhore, I 
forgot a number of thinks. that I had to ſay to 
Mr. Boucherat writes me word, that the Gd 
jutor did Wonders at a conference held at St. Germain, 
_ Monday night, upon the affair of the clergy in his 
dioceſe. The biſhops of Condom and of Agen told me 
the ſame, when I was at Verſailles. I am perſuaded 
he will acquit himſelf as well in his ſpeech. to. the 
king: ſo that he will always merit our praiſe.  _ 
Gur friends have repaſſed the Rhine very happily 


fo er and which he alone has the ane, ; 2 
orſe 


2 LET TEAK S ent a. 
horſe was killed under him 3 which 
fed between his legs ; he was mounted upon it. 
rovidence had given its commiſſion very happily for 
us to this innocent ball, and to all the reſt of its bre- 
thren. We loft in this action the Marquis de Montbrun, 
and perhaps Mr. de Monlort, brother to the Prince 
d'Harcourt your coufm-german. The loſs of the enemy 
was very great by their own confeſſion. They had four 
thouſand men killed. We loft but ſeven or eight hun- 
dred. "The Duke de Sault, the Chevalier de Gri 
and the horſe under their command, diſtinguiſhed them- 
ſeives. The Engliſh performed things almoſt incredi- 
ble. In a word, we have been very fortunate. | 

They fay, that Mr. de Montecuculli, after having 
ſent a compliment to expreſs his grief for the Jois 
of ſo great a commander, let him know that he 
might repaſs the Rhine without any moleſtation from 
him; that he would not expoſe his reputation to the 
rage of an army inflamed with grief for the loſs of 
their beloved general, and ro the valour of young 
Frenchmen, which nothing could reſiſt in their firſt im- 

In effect, the engagement was not general; 
and only the troops which attacked us were defeated. 

The Count de Lorges has the government of Alſace, 
and a penſion of 25000 livres, which Vaubrun had. 
Alas! this is not what be wanted. 

Our good cardinal has written again to the pope, 
telling him, that he could not but hope, that when bis 
holineſs had ſeen the reaſons in his letter, he would 
yield to his moſt bumble prayers to receive the teſig- 
nation of his hat : but we believe that the pope, who 


is infallible, and who n—— in vain, will not * 


much as read his letter. 

Let us talk alittle of Mr. de Turenne ; it is a long 
time ſince we have ſaid any thing of him. Do not you 
wonder that we think rb Pcs happy in having repaſſed 
the Rhine; and what we ſhould have been diſpleaſed 


- with, if he had been living, ſeems a proſperity becauſe 
ve have him no longer: So great is the loſs of one man. 


Let me engage your attention to a thing that appears 
to me extremely noble: I alſo fancy myſelf to be re- 
* a paſſage in the —_— hiſtory. St. Hilave, 

Uueutenant 
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lieutenant general of the artillery, as you know; ſtopped 
Mr. de Tutenne, who was galloping by, to ſhew him a 
battery: It was juſt as if he had ſaid, Pray, fir, ſtop a 
little, it is here you are to be killed. A ball comes 
and takes off the arm of St. Hilaire, who was pointing 
to the battery, and kills Mr. de Turenne. The ſon of 
St. Hilaire throws himſelf be po his father, crying owt 
and guſhing into a flood of tears. Hold your peace, 
my ſon, faid he: See Mr. de Turenne lies dead. This 
is what is to be wept eternally : This is what is urepar: 
able. Thus this true patriot, without, the leaſt attenti- 
on to himſelf, was wholly taken up in lamenting this 
great loſs. The nobleneſs of this ſentiment drew tears 
of admiration from Mr. de la Rocbefoucault: . . 

The gentleman of Mr. de Turenne, who is newly 
returned from the army, ſays he has ſeen-heroical'ac- 
tions done by the chevalier de Grignan, who charged 
five times; and his cavalry forced the enemy to retreat 
in ſuch a manner, that this uncommon vigour: decided 
the fate of the battle. Mr. de Boufflers performed very 
well, as did likewiſe the duke de Sault; and aboye all, 
Mr. de Lorges, who ſkewed himſelf upon this occaſion 
the nephew of a hero,  _ bit. #5: 

The duke de Villeroi is inconſolable upon the death 
of Mr. de Turenne. He writes, that it is not in the 
power of fortune to do him any further harm, after hay- 
ing deprived him of the pleaſure of being loved and 
eſteemed by ſuch a man. He had juſt now cloathed a 
regiment of Engliſh at his own expence; and there 
were but nine hundred francs found in his coffer. . 

It comes into my head to tell you, contrary to my 
cuſtom, a piece of the news of Europe. You know, 
my dear, that the king of Poland is dead. The grand 
marſhal, the huſband of mademoiſelle d' Arquen, is at 
the head of an army againſt the Turks. He has won a 
battle ſo entirely, that fifteen thouſand Turks were left 
dead upon the field. This victory is ſo great, that it is 
not queſtioned but he will be named king; ſince he has 
the advantage to be at the head of an army; and, as 
Mr. de Turenne uſed to fay, Fortune generally declares 
in fayour of numerous battalions. I was pleaſed with 
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this. news, and] a PW 029242 pot pris cove R 
you. 


*. 


LETTER CCLIX. 
To the Same. 


Peri, Monday 12 Au ' 
SEND you one of the moſt de 12 dope, &75 


accounts that we have had fince the death of Mr: 
eus It is done by the young Marquis de Feu- 
quieres , who has a ſpice of the Arnauld in his head, 
that makes him write detter than any of our courtiers | 
befides. 
I qam juft eons from paying a viſit to the Cardinalde 
Bouillon. He is fo changed, you would hardly know 
bim again: he aſked much after you, and does not in 
the leaſt doubt of your ſentiments.” He told me ſeveral 
things of Mr. de Turenne, that were very moving. 
This great man was Certainly in a very fit condition to 
appear before God : for his life had been a continued 
ſeene of 'innocence and integrity. He aſked the Cardi- 
nal, ar Whitſuntide. whether he might not communi- 
cate without a previous confeſſion ? His nephew an- 
fwered him in the negative. ; ; becauſe he could not be 
alfured of not having offended God fince Eaſter: upon 
Which M. de Turenne let him into the fituation of bis 
heart. He was a thouſand leagues diftant from the 
commiſſion of any corporal fin. However he went to 
. e compliance with cuſtom: But, ſays he, 
*/ muſt I open myſelf to this Recolet, as I was wont to 
4% go to- Mi. de St. Gervais? Is it che fame thing ?” In 
truth, this was a foul worthy'of Heaven: It was too 
nearly allied to God, and had preſerved itſelf too incor- 
ruptly. not to return to him immediately. He was ex- 
tremely fond of M d'Elbeuf'e fon , who is a little 
miracle of wit, at fourteen years of age. He ſent him 
the laſt ** to pay his reſpects io Mr. de Lorraine, who 
| told N f little couſin, you are too Sor; in be- 
iK f «io 


? 


48 Werde * eee tt of the Me- 
moires ſur le Guerre. He was grandſon to Ann Arnauld, augt 
to Mr. Arnauld d' Andilli. 

+ Henry de Lorraine, Duke d' Elbeuf, fon to Charles of Lorraine 


and Elizabeth de la Tour de Bouillon, niece to Mr, de Turenne. 


ſucceſſes. 
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« ing able to ſee and hear M. de Turenne every day: 
« you have no Other father, no other friend and relatl- 
„% on, but him: kiſs his footſteps as he paſſes, and 


„think it a happineſs to die at his feet.” This poor 


young creature is juft dead with afſſiction; but an af - 
fliction of reaſon more than of childithneſs. It is feared 
it may prove fatal to him. The Count d Auvergne has 
taken him with him; for he has nothing to expect from 
his father. Cavoye is afflicted in form. The duke de 
Villeroy has wrote letters home, in. the exceſs of his 
ief, expreſſed in ſuch ſtrong terms, as make it neceſ- 
fuy to conceal them. He acknowledges no fortune, 


no favour, fuperior to that of having been beloved 


this hero; and declares, | that he now holds in contempt 
the eſteem and favour of every mortal creature, let hit 
will come on tt. M. de Marſillac, has exerted himſelf 
with reſpe& to Mr. de Lorges, in declaring, that be 
merited a much greater reward than the ſpoils of Mr, de 
Vaubrun. It is certain, that there could not have been 
thewn a more encouraging and ediſy ing example, than 
to have ſent him a MarſhaPs ſtaff, in return for his great 


® 


i 1 fo”, 24S Arise. 
The Chevalier de Lorraine is retired to an abbey he 
has in Picardy: Mad. de Monaco was to ; ſee: him at 
Chilli ; but could not perſuade him from going: He is 
thought to be a little out in his politics; and tis ima 
gined that he will find himſelf catched. It is ſome what 
extraordinary to deſire a general officer to be tutned of, 
whoſe conduct has given ſatisſaction ; and yet he ſets his 
return at no leſs a price. I don't know, but that he 
might have been indulged in this ſome years ago; but 
the times are very different now. La Garde will hay 
told you what M. de Louvois ſaĩd to Mad. LOT, 
and how well pleaſed his majeſty: is with the glorious be- 
haviour of the Chevalier de Grignan. If there is any 
happineſs for a man in this life, Re muſt certainly enjoy 
it ; in the glory he has acquired by his behaviour, not a 
relation, nor even an indiſſerent perſon, mention him 
without the greateſt praĩſe: had it not been fur his cor- 
ſelet, he had been a dead man. He received a number 
of blows upon that bleſſed corſelet: he never wore one 
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When the news came of the death of Mr. de Tu- 
renne, a ſervant of the Abp. of Rheims awakened him, 
about five in the morning, to acquaint him with it: — 
aſked if the army was defeated ? they told him no: up- 
on which he reproved his valet de chamber for wakening 
him, called him raſcal, drew his curtains again, and 

Teſumed his nap. Farewel! child. What can I ſay, 
you know, after this? | 


LETTER COLX--+ 
To the Same. 


Verſailles, Wedneſday 13 Auguſt, at midnight, 1 675. 
SEND you the news of the day. The King faid this 
evening. that the Dube of Zell having beſieged 
Treves, and the Marihal de Crequi being upon the 
-march towards him, the Duke had A mies the ſiege, ſet 
fire to his own camp, paſſed the river on three bridges, 
Charged the Marſhal in flank and routed him, and taken 
all his cannon and baggage : That the foot are cut to 
pieces, and the horte are in a deplorable condition; 
and, that it was not known what had become of the 
Marquis de Crequi. It is imagined that the enemy is 
again returned before Treves, which is now without a 
Governor; for Mr. de Vigueri, going to viſit a battcry, 
was chrown by his horſe into the ditch, and killed on 
the ſpot * La Marck and the Chevalier de Cau- 
viſſon are ki . To-morrow we ſhall know the reſt. 
All this came from the King's .own mouth; ſo that I 
think there is no room to e its having been a 


Ws err defeat. 
tif Wedneſday 14 August. 
1 HAVE been running about all this morning, to pick 
up fome news about La Troupe and de Sanzen. 
"There is not a word about the latter. Some ſay, that 
la Troupe is wounded ; and others again, that it is not 
er but it en pretty W 


* Kea Re. that NI. 4e Vigneri, Bache Tad, had 
received orders to make 2 ſally from the town witk the greater 
p_ his garriſon, and to join the Marſhal de Crequi during the 

of the fight ; but that not having had che precaution to com- 
municate this to the officer next in cemmand under him in the 


town, his ſudden death entirely fruſtrated all the Marhal't men- 
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he is not dead, becauſe we know the names of fo-many 
of inferior rank that fell The conſternation is very 
great. There is nothing now to hinder this victorious 
army from joining Montecuculli, who has paſſed the 
Rhine at Straſbourg & ; which ciry has received the Ger- 
man troops, notwithſtanding its neutrality. It is ima- 
gined, that the bad tate of the prince's health will not 
permit him to head our army. What an unlucky cik- 
cumſtance for his reputation! Duras has at preſent the 
ſole command : when he wrote to the King- to return 
him thanks fot his promotion, he begged leave to ob- 
ſerve to his. majeſty, that he was much leſs deſerving of 
the honour of being Marſhal of France, than his brother 
M. de Lorges, The enemy are very cloſe upon the 
death of M. de Turenne. See the effects of ſuch an 
accident. They found their courage reftored. Mad. de 
Meri is in great pain about her brother: it would be 
ſomething very extraordinary if La Trouſſe ſhould have 
faved his life, in the ſituation he was in. We have no 
poſitive liſt of the killed yet: but the number is cer- 
tainly great, by thoſe we already hear of. The conditi- 
on of poor Mad. de Crequi is already dreadful; and fd. - 
is that of Madam de la Trouſſe: for they neither 
them know what is become of their huſbands. _ * *© 
LETTER CCEXk OY 
| To the Same. f 2 5 
| Paris, Friday 16 Auguſt, 1675. 
WOULD fain have all that you write to me of Mr. 
de Turenae inſerted in a funeraF oration. There is 
an uncommon beauty and energy in your ſtile; you 
had then all the force of eloquence that can be inſpired 
by grief. Think not that his memory can be loſt here, 
fince your letter is arrived. That torrent that carries 
every thing along with it, cannot remove a memory fo 
well eſtabliſhed - It is confecrated to immortality ; and 
that even in the hearts of a great number, whoſe ſenti- 
ments on this fubje& can never be effaced. I was the 
other day at Mr. de la Rochefoucault's ; Mr. le Premier 


This town was then governed in the nature of a republic, and 
did not become ſubje ct to the deminion of France till after the 
zoth of September, 1681. N n 


r ; 
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came thither, Madame de Lavardin, Mr. de Marfillag, 

and Madame de la Fayette. The converſation, which 
laſted two hours, turned wholly on the divine qualities of 
this true hero; the eyes of every one were bathed in 
tears ; and you cannot believe how deep the grief of the 
Joſs of him is engraven on all their hearts. You have 
exceeded us in nothing, but in the ſatisfaction of ſighing 


_ aloud, and of writing his panegyric. We remarked one 


thing, which was, that he had not only been admired 
at his death. The largeneſs of his heart, the vaſt ex- 
tent of his knowledge, the elevation of his mind; all 
this the world was ſull of during his life: How much 
Higher the adnuration of it was made to riſe by his death 
you may eaſily imagine. In a word, my dear, do not 
think that the death of this great man is regarded here 
Hke that of others. As for his ſoul, it is a miracle, 
which can proceed from nothing but the perfect eſteem 
every one had for him, that none of the devotees have 
yet taken it into their heags to doubt whether it be in a 
good ſtate; it is not poſſible to comprehend that fin or 
guilt could find a place in his heart; bis + converſion, ſo 
fincere, appeared to us like a baptiſm. ' Every one 
I of the innocency of his manners, the purity of 

is intentions, his humility free from all manner of at- 
fectation, the ſentiments of ſolid glory his heart was 
filled with, without haughtineſs or oftentation, loving 
virtue for its own ſake, without regarding the approbati- 
an of men, and, to crown all, a generous and chriſtian 
Charity. Did not I tell you of the regiment that he 
cloathed ? It coſt him fourteen thouſand francs ; and 


left him almoſt without money. The Engliſh told Mr. 


de Lorges, that they would continue to ſerve this cam- 
paign to revenge his death ; but that after this they 
would retire, not being able to ferve under any other 
general after Mr. de Turenne. When ſome of the new 
troops grew a little impatient in the moraſſes, where 
they were almoſt up to the knees in water, the old ſol- 
diers animated them in this manner: What is it you 
complain of? It is plain you do not yet know Mr. de 


Turenne: He is more grieved than we ourſelves are, 


when we are under any difficulty; he is thinking of 125 
+ He was originally a Proteſtant. 2 oh 
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* BW thing this moment but of removing us from hence ; he 
of wakes, while we fleep; he is a father tous; it is eaſy 
in to ſee that you are but young ſoldĩiers: Thus they en- 
couraged them. I return to the ſtate of his foul. It is 
& really a remarkable thing that no zealot has yet thought 
: ft to make a doubt, whether it has pleaſed God to re- 
S ceive with open arms one of the beſt and nobleſt fouls 
4 he has created: Reflect a little upon this general affur- 
ance of his ſalvation, and you will find it is a kind of a 
It miracle ſcarcely ever known but in his caſe. In a word, 
h none has yet preſumed to doubt of his everlaſting reft. 
h You will ſee in the news the effects of this toſs. Mr. 
de || Rohan, with a handful of men, has diſperſed and 
put to flight the mutineers, who were formed info 
troops in the dutchy of Rohan. The troops are at 


Nantes, commanded by Fourbin ; for Vins is ſtill 2 
ſabaltern The orders given to Fourbin are to obey 
Mr. de Chaulnes: but as Mr. de Chaulnes is in Fort 
Lewis, Fourbin in effect has the command. You un- 
derſtand yery well what theſe — honours are, 
which remain without action in thoſe who have ſuch = 
titular command. Mr. de Lavardin defired this com- 
mand: He has been at the head of an old regiment, and 
pretended it was an honour due to him; but his preten- 
| hon was not admitted. It is faid, that our mutineers 
demanded a pardon : I ſuppoſe they will obtain it, after 
2 decent number of them have been hanged. Mr. de 
Chamillart, who was odious te the province, is re- 
moved; and Mr. de Marillac, who is a man of great 
honour, is made intendant. "Thoſe diforders no longer 
hinder me from taking my journey, but there is ſome- 
thing here I am unwilling to leave: I have not yet been 
able to go to Livre, whatever inclination I have to it. 


The 


An adventure of a different kind, mentioned in letter XXXVII. 
having been falſely attributed to Madame de Rohan, whe is there 
miſrepreſented, as creating a jealouſy between a pair of lovers at a 
ball, it is a piece of juſtice due to Mr. de Rohan to take thisoppor- 
tunity of reſtoring him to the credit of it. An error of the proſi in 
the original French, not having been ebſerved, cauſed the ſenſe of 
that paſſage to be perverted in the tranſlation. The true meaning 
of it 1s, that the lady there mentioned, not obſerving that her lover 
ſtood behind her, indiſcreetly run the hazard of lofirg him, by 
admitting too freely the gallantries of Mr. de Rohan. | 
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The time muſt be taken as it comes: I am willing to be 
bete, as it were in the very centre of news, in a time 
vhen things are in ſuch a terrible confivion. - 

Let me add a word more concerning Mr. de Turenne. 
He had made an acquaintaace with a ſhepherd, who 
knew perfectly well the roads and the country; he uſed 
to take him alone with him, and order his troops to be 

Poſted according to his direction. He had a. great affec- 

tion for this ſhepherd, and eſtee med him as a- man of 
good plain ſenſe. He ſaid that Colonel Bec owed his 
riſe to ſuch an accident; and that he believed this ſheg- 
herd would make his fortune as he had done. 

He. was very well pleaſed with having contrived 2d 
mike his troops. paſs without danger; and faid to Mr. 
de Roucy, in good earneſt this ſeems to me no ill per- 
formance, and. I believe Mr. de Montecuculli will not 
find any thing amiſs in. it: It is indeed eſteemed a maſ- 
* of military fill. 

hat ſay you. of the ſad events that happen to us? 
Does it not ſeem that the courage and conduct of Mr. 
die- Turenno- are gone cer to our enemies; and that 
hey find nothing impoſſible after the defeat of the Mar- 

al de Crequi?- SO” | 
Mr. de la Feuillade took poſt, and came directly to 


Verſailles, where he ſurpriſed the King, and ſaid to him, 


Sir, ſome (meaning Rochefort) ſend for their wives, 


to pay a ſhort viſit to your majeſty, and to thank you a 
thouſand and-a-thouſand times. I ſhalfſee none beſides 
your majeſty, for. it is to you I owe every thing. He 


_ _ talked a pretty while with the king; and then taking his 


leave. faid, Sir, Iam juſt going; I beg you to make my 
compliments to the queen and the Dauphin, and to my 
wife and children. After this he immediately took 
horſe; and, in effect, ſaw no perſon living beſides. This 


little fally pleaſed the king much; he told the court, 
Hughing, how he had been charged with compliments. 


It is a great advantage. to be happy every: thing ſucceeds, 
and is well taken | 
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ſome come to ſee them: As for me;.I am come only 
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| lion, he was ſurrounded by two ſquadrons of the ene- . 
| knew what it would end in; when on a ſudden he finds 


whom he was acquainted with for ſæ months at Cologne, 
| 2nd with whom he had cultivated a ſtrict friendihip. 


-own fortune he would not have had it more completely 
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_____LET TEK CCL 
| To the Same. 3 a 
Paris, Friday evening 16 Auguſt, 1675. . 


A J length, my dear, Mr. de la Troupe is found. I 


cannot but admire his good fortune in this affair: 
after having performed wonders at the head of his hatta- 


mies horſe, and ſo compleatly furrounded, that no one 
himſelf priſoner to—— whom? The Marquis de Grana, 


You may judge how he will be treated: he has got a 
pretty little wound, which will furniſh him with an ex- 
cellent plea for paſſing the vintage at la Troufſe : for 
there is no room to doubt that he will be releaſed on his 
parole; and what is {till better, will meet wick the, 
moſt favourable reception at court. Nothing can ex - 
ceed the Congratulations and compliments that have 
been made him by all his friends, on this. occaſion. 1 
really pity him for having ſo many thanks to return: 
but is it not certain, that if he was to have cut out his 


to his-with.? As for honeſt-Sanzei we have no news of 
him, which does net look well. The Marſhal de Cre- 
qui is at Treves, at leaſt it is reported fo, - and that his 
people ſaw him paſs the river, with three others, in a 
ferry little-boat. Hie wife is in the utmoſt diſtreſs, not © 
having heard a ſyllable from himſelf; For my part, 1 
really think he has been drowned, or elſe kifled by the 
country people in his way to Treves: In fhort, I think 
matters go very badly on all ſides, la Trouſſe excepted. ' 
The prince is on his journey towards Germany. 
The duke is already there. M. de la Feuillade is gone 
to reaſſemble the ſcattered remains of the Marſhal's ar- 
my, in order to join the prince. We ſhould not make 
Ymanacks ; but if the enemy fhould have taken Hague- 
mu, as is reported, the map will inform us that is 
not ſo well. If you complain for want of news now, 
Jou are really very hard to be pleaſed: It is my belief, 
tat you will not be in want of extraordiuary events for 

1 . eee ſieme 
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ſome time. We are told here that the troops at Meſſing 

are reimbarked very quietly, and returning back to Pro. 
vence. _. | 
The coadjutor had compoſed his oration in the cu. 

tomary ftile ofa panegyric ; but pow it would be rather 
unſeaſonable ; fo he has paſſed over the preſent ſituation 

of things with admirable ſkill and addre : He will in- 

form you of the turn he has given to our late unhappy 

affair; and provided this additional piece be well gratt- 

ed in, it will make one of the fineſt and moſt elegant 

parts in his ſpeech. | i e. 

What ſays the Count to all this news? It is him I am 

to congratulate on the glorious behaviour of the Cheya- 

lier St. Herem, who loſt two nephews in a week. The 
eldeſt had the command of the regiment of cavalry. [ 
had ſome thoughts of afking it for your brother, but 

Mad. de Montrevel has applied for it ; and with as much 

earneſtneſs as ſhe did for a tufband : there was no ſuch - 
t ling as refuſing her. They fay la Marck is not dead: 
I am ſorry for his wife, and perhaps for his miſtreſs. 


LETTER CCLXML. 


To the Same. 

| Paris, Monday 1 ft, 1675. 
BEIN this letter, but ſhall woe Fog. gcc 4 
till J have told you a number of different things. I. 

am thinking which ] ſhall chooſe firſt. 5 
I will relate to you ſome ſuch excellent things which 
have been ſaid by the king, that it will be a pleaſure to 
you to learn. He was fully ſenſible of the loſs he had 
ſuſtained in Mr. de Turenne: he was for ſome time 
very thoughtful, and upon reflection could not but at- 
tribute our laſt misfortune to the being deprived of 
that experienced general. One of the courtiers, wil- 
ling to make his majefty eaſy, ſaid with an affected un- 
concern, that our loſs had been but very trifling: his 
majeſty made anſwer, that he hated ſuch diſguiſes, for 
the defeat was the moſt compleat that 2 He 
told thoſe who ſeemed inclinable to excuſe: the marſhal 
de Crequi *, that he acknowledged him for a very brave 


1 See the letter of the 13 Auguſt, 
One of the greateſt generals of the laſt century, 
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man, but what vezes me, added his majeſty, is, that 
my troops have been ſo. ſhamefully beaten by a parcet. 
of fellows who know nothing but how to play at baſſet: 
It is certain that the duke of Zeue is young and a great. 
player: but this was nevertheleſs a pretty good trial of 
ſcill. Another courtier aſking, with a pert air, what 
buſineſs the marſhal had to give battle? The king re- 
proved him, by repeating a ſtory which he remembered, 
of the duke of Weimar, and which was extremely ap- 
plicable to the occaſion. This duke of Weimar, hap- 
pening to be in France, one Parabere an old fellow, and 
one of the knights of the Cordon-bleu, faid to him in 
talking about the laſt battle which he had loſt, But why 
did you givebattle, Sir? becauſe, Sir, ſaid the duke, I 
thought to have gained it; and turning about upon his. 
heel, aſked the ſtanders by, Who is that blue riband 
fellow? The courtiers made themſelves very merry. 
with the application of this ſtory. | 5 
1 have ſent all your letters. I ſhall ſpeak to Mr. de 
Pomponne about the Mon ſeigneur. In the mean time 1 
fancy M. de Vivonne has his paſſport without any fur- 
ther conſequences; and as it is certain that you ought. 
not on any account to diſoblige him, I ſhall write him a | 
little billet in your name, and flip in a Monſeigneur in 1 
honour of his family: as to the others we will diſpute 1 
it with them a little, ſuch as Beuvron and Lavardin, 
who make their wives, aunts, and mothers write to 
them in that ſtile. 1 know this to be fact, and that = 
they are for hindering the deciſion . It is imagined. ; 
that d'Anibre will lofe it with marſhal d'Albret, and 
that the judgment paſſed in that caſe will be made gene- 
ral. However, it will foon be decided, for the thing - 
is to paſs judgment in a very few days. f | 
Monday Night. 
T have had an hour's tak with Mr. de Pomponne and 
Mad. de Vins: and after having gone over ſeveral ſub- 
jects, amongft which Provence had its ſhare, I memi- 
oned the Monſeigneur, © Ah for God's fake, madam, ſaid 
M. de Pomponne to me, let M. de Grignan keep clear 
* of Monſieur or he will make his court very badly. 
i 5 « 'Fhe 
+ There was a diſpute at that time, whether a marſhal of France 
had a right to be ſtiled Moaleigacur (my Lord) in writing to him. 
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ene, 
The king has explained himſelf on this head, in the 
« affair ot the Marquis d Ambre. Marſhal Gramont 
« ſays after his way, that the Count de Guiche was na 
% mean fellow, void of bitth or dignity, and yet he 
never ſcrupled giving the title of Mon/ſeigneur to 2 
<< marſhal of France; therefore, I beg that Mr. de 
„ Grignam will take my advice, and by all means drop 
„% Monſieur- Theſe were his very words, I write 
them juſt as they came from his lips, ſo I would not 
have you ſcruple it with M. de Vivonne: you may 
avoid writing to the others; but if you do write to 
them, you muſt not heſitate. It is now four days ſince 
the king has explained himſelf concerning it, and the 
partiſans of the Marſhal de Gramont ſupport it with all 
their might. Mad. de Veris defired me to give you the 
ſulleſt afſurances of her particular efteem. Meſdames 
de Villars and de St. Geran came in a little after we had 
dene talking: the latter has ſpoken to the king, and 
aſked the government, which was the late Vaubrun's, 
for her huſband. She trembled fo very much at firſt. 
that the could ſcarcely utter a word; but when ſhe had 
recovered herſeif. no one could talk better, but after all 
I am afraid the will not ſucceed. ' | 3 
Nothing could be more elegant and better delivered. 
than the coadjutor's ſpeech : he paſſed over that part of 
it which had been added upon the occaſion, with a 
grace and dexterity that ſurpriſed every one; the cour- 
tiers were particularly ſtruck with it; a variation of 
phraſe is ſome: hing 7 new, that he gladly embraced 
the opportunity that Voiture wiſhes for in his letters to 
the prince: that he may ſeem leſs tireſome by repetiti- 
on: and made as an uſe of it as Voltaire could poſ- 
ſibly have done. e king commended his action great- 
ly, and ſaid to the dauphin, What would you give 
* now to ſpeak as well as the coadjutor has done.” 
«© May it pleaſe your majeſty, replied M. Montauſier, 
« we are not came this length yet: it is ſufficient if we 


„ Enow how to anſwer.” 


Mr. de la Trouſſe has written to his wife: he is pri - 
ſoner to his good friend the Marquis de Grana, with, 
whom he is treated with the laſt degree of politenefs 
He is perſectly recovered from his wound, and — rn 
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health: never ſure was man ſo lucky! it looks as if the 
whole action was brought about purely to heighten his 
glory. He writes word that M. de Sanzei is certainly 
killed, and I think it can be no otherwiſe ; for, beſides 
that there is not the leaſt account of him: he was the. 
very kind of man that was rhe moſt likely to facrifice his 
own perſon when he ſaw his regiment behave ill. 
However, we ſhall ſoon have ſomething more certain. 
I am not determined yet about my departure; it de- 
pends upon a conference that is to be held at Monſieur , 
de I|'Hommeau where we ſhall reaſon upon the ſtate of 
affairs. The hero's body is not to be carried to Tu- 
renne as it was told me at firſt, but to St. Denis, where 
it is to be laid at the foot of the burying place of the 
Bourbons. There is a chapel intended to be erected 


for tke bodies which are to be taken out of the hole in 


which they now are, and Mr. Turenne will be the firſt 
laid there. There are already four great captains lying 
at their maſter's ſeet; but were there not, methinks he 
has a right to be Arſt. In all the places through which 
this illuſtrious corpſe paſſes, there is nothing to be beard. 
but cries and lamentations, people crouding to touch 
the bier, and proceſſions to meet or follow it without 
number, ſo that thoſe who have the charge of it are 
obliged to march by night. If it comes thro? Paris it 
will occaſion univerſal grief. 

[ have been juſt told from very good authority, that 
the courtiers, thinking to make their court to perfection, 
told the king that whole ſquadrons, and even battalions, 
at 2 time were every moment coming into Thienville 
and Metz, and that our loſs had in fact been little or- 
nothing. His majeſty, like a man of honour, was diſ- 
guſted with ſuch bare-faced flattery, and hearing them 
talk of the arrival of ſuch a number of treo N | 
ſays he, here are' mere troops than I had at ff. The. 
Marechal de Gramont, who has a readier turn of wit , 
than any of the reſt, anſwered, May it pleaſe yeur ma- 
jefy they have had young ones. Now theſe are the ſort . 


+» 


of trifles that I take a pleaſure in hearing and repeating, = 


when they are really true. | 
A courier is arrived, who has ſeen Marſhal de Crequi 

at Treves. We are ſill 3 in great — * Sanzei; we 
Vol. IV. K heag 
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hear nothing but what is diſagreeable about him: ſome 
ſay he is priſoner, others that he was killed, and others 
again that he is in Treves with the Marſhal. But there 
is no truſting to this. The enemies keep Treves block- 
ed up. The king told M. le Premier that he was glad 
to find that his ſon was ſafe; M. le Premier replied, Ja,. 
jure your majeſiy, I had rather be had been taken pri- 
foner : I am not much pleaſed with ſuch a ſafety. The 
King aſſured him be had done his duty. They begin to 
talk again of the journey to Fontainbleau. I have not 
yet forgiven that charming place * which ſeparated us; I 
cannot think of that moment withont the greateſt emo- 
tion and grief: I muſt abſolutely go thither to meet 
you again, or I ſhall never be reconciled to it. 
Ie Cardinal de Bouillon is juſt arrived here, he is 
greatly affected with your letters, and fully perſuaded of 
your ſentiments, he is almoſt always in tears. I propoſe 
to ſhew him a letter from the Chevalier de Grignan that 
there is no reading with dry eyes. I have had very lit- 
tle company to-day. I find myſelf very well after the 
phyſic I have taken. I was nurſed by all my friends, 
your picture ſerved to enliven the converſation, it is 
every day more and more a maſter-piece. | fancy it is, 
becauſe Mignard has left off painting. Adieu, my deareft 
and ever lovely, if you ſhould find a thouſand faults in 
this letter, let me deſire you to excuſe them, for there 
:38 no ſuch thing as reading it over again. 
y LETTER CCLAWV. 
To the Same. 5 
hf Livre, Wedneſday 21 Auguft, 1675. 
P truth, my dear, you ought to be here with me. 
I came hither this morning all alone, extremely fa- 
tigued, and weary of Paris to ſuch a degree that I could 
no longer bear to ſtay there Our abbe ſtays behind on 
account of ſome affairs; for my part I have none till da- 
turday-; I-ſhall be here theſe three days in peace and re- 
.poſe. I ſhall walk much; I believe my health re- 
quires it. I ſhall think extremely of you, not to ſay 
continually. There is no wood, no green, which does 
not bring to my remembrance that we were there toge- 
ther the laſt year. Alas! how fad a difference * 
| | | 
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a bitterneſs with my thoughts, at which my heart ſick- 
ens. | foreſee this will be a gloomy evening with me. 
] am moſt pleaſed ro entertain you in the little cabinet 
you ſo much frequented ;* there nothing will interrupt 


[ left Mr. de Coulanges much in pain for Mr. Sanzet. 
As for Mr. de la Trouffe, next to my dear heroe in 
romance, I have not ſeen any thing ſo perfectly happy. 
Have you never ſeen a prince, engaged in a battle, ſo 
as to be in the extremity of danger? A hero of the 
other fide advances, to ſee who it is that makes ſo great 
a reſiſtance. ' He ſees the 1 ity of the combat ; he 
is aſhamed of it; he calls off his men; he aſks pardon 
of that valiant man, who is induced by lis generous 


behaviour to offer up his ſword to him, for were it not 


for him he would never have yielded ; he makes him 
priſoner. He diſcovers him to have been one of his 
friends, when they both lived together in the court of 
Auguſtus : He treats him as his own brother; he com- 


mends his extraordinary valour. But 1 fancy the pri- 


ſoner is obſerved to ſigh; he is perhaps in love. I be- 
heve he may be permitted to return upon his parole > 
But I do not ſee where the princeſs is, who expects 
— 4 this only circumſtance is wanting to compleat the 
H | 2 6 . N 


Whenever I ſend you news, depend upon it that - 


have it from perſons who are well informed, but they 
will not be cited for the leaſt trifles. There are very 
knowing people, from whom I never take any news. 


_ Have you a mind to know what the valet de chambres 


have writ on this * Ooccaſion? You may eaſily imagine 


this comes from that place where they love ridiculous 
letters. One makes an inventory of what he has loſt, 


a8 his trunk, his coat, or his hat, or perhaps his bottle. 
It was, fays he, a confounded diſorder: if I had been 
general, it had never ee Another ſays, we 
were a company of pleaſant mad- men; we were but 
ſeven thouſand, and we attacked twenty-ſix thouſand; 
fo you may ſee how finely we have been drubbed. A 

/* That is aſter the unfortunate affair of the Marſhal de Crequi 


at Treves, - : " 4 . bu - 
— K 2 "nn 


Feet to me to think of you, but your abſence mingles 
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third tells how nimbly they made their ade and 
owns the terrible fright they were all in. You fee 
there is great ingenuity in theſe accounts. You may 
think, my dear, I aſt have a great deal of Jeifure to 
write to you all theſe fooleries. 

You ſpeak ſo worthily of the Cardinal & Retz, and 
of bis retreat, that this only might ſuffice xo make you 
deſerve his amity, and his eſteem. I meet with — 
people, who ſay, he ought to come to Saint Denis; 
but they would be the firſt to blame him, if he ſhould 
take their advice. Many are defirous, at any rate, to 
tarniſh the beauty of his action: but I defy the ek 
piercing jealouſy to find the leaſt blemiſh in t. 

What you ſay of Mr. de Turenne- deſerves a place i in 
this panegyric., The Cardinal de Bouillon will have 


the pleaſure, or rather the pain of it; for I am well 


aflured it will make him weep. Since the death of 
this hero of the war, the hero of the breviary is retir- 
ed to Commercy ; there was no longer any ſafety for 
him at Saint Michael. The fiſt 9 dent of the: Cour 
des Aides has an eftate in Champagne: His tenant 
came to him the other day to demand either to have 
his rent conſiderably abated, or to be releaſed from bis 
bargain. They told him it was not cuſtomary; and 
aſked him, upon what account? He replied, that, in 

the time of Mr. de Turenne, the people might gather 
in their harveſts in fafety, and caunt upon the revenue 
ef their lands in that country; but that, ſince his death, 
all the world was quitting it, as fearing, the enemy 
would ſoon enter upon it. "Theſe, things which are 
Gmple and natural, furniſh' an encomium an that great 
man no leſs magnificent, than the ſtudied harangues 
of the Flechiers and the Maſcarons. What 798 fay of 
Mr. de Serges is of the ſame nature. | 

Do not preſs me ſo to come and ſee you; you. turn 

away my thoughts too much from the melancholy. 
ob igations I am "wb If I likened to the ſuggeſti- 
ons of my heart, I ſhould lay aſide, all my little affairs, 
and come away to Grignan. Oh! with what joy 
ſhould 1 fix myſelf there ; and for the three or four 
drys I have to live, model my life after my own fancy, 


and follow my own inclination! What a folly is it to. 
. conſtrain 
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conſtrain ourſelves for the formalities of devoirs and 


affairs! alas! who is there that will thank us for it 11 


am but too much in this way of thinking. The rules 
of lite, to my great regret, are only found in my actions: 
as for my words, they have already taken wing; and 
þ have withdrawu myſelf at leaſt from the conſtraint of 
approving what I ſtill continue to do. | 

ne friends of the lady- traveller, perceiving that the 


inſide of the cards begin to be ſeen, affect to laugh, and 


turn it into matter of ridicule ; or at leaſt agree that 
there has been ſomething in it, but that all is recon- 
ciled. I will not anſwer for the preſent, or the future, 
in ſuch an uncertain country; but I can aſſu e you of 
the paſt; and there was never any thing ſo ſharp, as the 


reſentment that appeared at the time theſe little favou- 


rites were fo. much mortified. As for the ſovereignty, 


it is as firmly re- eſtabliſhed as ever it has been, ſince 


the days of Pharamond. Madam de Monteſpan plays 
at cards in her night gown with the lady of the caſtle, 
who thinks: herſelf too: happy in being received, and 
well underſtands it is her part to retire upon the leaſt 
intimation given to the lady of the bed-chamber. 

My life is at preſent regulated by your affairs; this 
is the only conſolation I have: I ſhall retire to Bre- 
tagne, during the vacations, and return in the month 
of November, with a full deſign to abandon myſelf to 
all the chicane prepared for me by the infidelity of Mr. 
de Mirepoxx. | 


: Depit nortel, juſte courreux, 


I ͤam by no means fatisfied with la Dupuis-Defou; 
if ſhe loved Mr. de Grignan, the would have concluded 
every thing. We have ſeen clearly that what ſhe did 
the other day was only the effect of the rage the had 
conceived againſt Mirepoix, who had oppreſſed her with 
twenty papers to be figned : When the is left to her 
natural temper, ſhe is incapable of any firm reſolution. 


The ruin of this family makes a great noiſe. I faid © 
to her yeſterday, in ſhort, madame, it is purely out of 


{ Implacable and juſt reſeatment, I give myſelf up to you. 
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the reſpe& we have had for you, that we are hs em- 
baraſſed with affairs of your brother: If we had done 
three years ago, what we have done now, Mr. de 
Mirepoix could not have made a pretext of this defeat 
to refuſe our ratification, We cannot ſo much as get 
from her any anſwer to this: She goes to the d 

to ſee if any one liitens, and when ſhe has fatisfied her- 
ſelf there is no body, ſhe ſays not one word. It is a 
miſery to ſee the Gifiparions of this houſe, from the 
greateſt matters to the leaſt. Senſeleſs people ! Senſe - 
lefs management |! This is all the concluſion: that can 
be drawn from it. | 

Fear nothing from our war of Bretagne; there is no 
farther danger: You may ſafely truſt to my cowar- 
dice; I believe I ſhall venture thither under the pro- 
tection of the great &Harouy. My health is perfectiy 
recovered : My good friend de Lorme has told me 
that I may keep his powder for the winter, and take 
for three days a ptifanne, which he thinks a remedy | 
proper for this ſeaſon ; he is of opinion that J have en-; 
tirely got over this indiſpoſition. | 

EE lon is in deſpair about the affair of his t Goido- 

Do you remember the prudent maxims you laid 
— to him, by t e authority of Don Quixote? He 
is at preſent at nine hundred leagues diſtance from the 
cape he might have arrived at by your repeated direc- 
tions. Every thing that is -vacant, is demanded for 
brothers who have been wounded, or for families. that 
have fuficred ſo much in the fervice,. that one is aſham- 
d to employ any. vain endeavours to bar up their way 
to preferment. We muſt leave it to providence to 
deter mine the fortune of this poor Guidon : 1 enegunge 
him as much as I can. 

I will let you know my addreſs, if I go from hence: Y 
Alas! you may ſafely leave this care to,, me; it is the 
chief ſupport, of my lite. Adieu for this day: I haye, 
tired you ſuffciently. The bell rings to Complins: : You. 
are not unacquainted with my oeconomy.. It is very. 


fine weather; I thall walk abroad, and think of you 


with anextreme tenderneſs. 


e \ LETTER 
Ii The office of a ſtandard- bearer. 
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LETTER CCEXV. 
To the Same. 
Paris, Monday 26 Auguſt, 


1675: 


RETURNED on Saturday from Livri, and went atter 
dinner to Mad. de Lavardin's, who has wrote you 


2 few lines, with an account of what has paſſed. 


The 


court is ſet out for Fontainbleau ; the remembrance of 
that place makes. me ſhudder, and / yet other people go 
thither to divert themſelves. God grant we do not” 


mect with ſome: fatal blow in the mean time. 


The 


fiege of Treves is catried on very briſkly. If any ball 
has a commiſſion to kill the Marſhal de Crequi it will 
have no great trouble to find him, for he expoſes him- 
ff like a mad man. 'Fhe prince is with the army 1a - 
Germany: He faid to a perſon who was with him not 

long fince ; ** I wiſn 1 could converſe with the ſhade 

© of M. de Turenne for two hours only, that I might 
be let into his chain of operations and deſigns, and 
„ make myſelf as well acquainted with the country, 
« and Montecuculli's manner of acting as he was.“ 

And when the ſame perſon told him that he thought 
his highneſs looked very well, and prayed God that he 


might return ſafe for his own fake as well as that of 


France, the prince made him no anſwer, but only. 


ſarugged up his ſhoulders. 


My ſon writes me word that the Prince of Orange 
makes as if he would beſiege Queſnoi ; if ſo, they are 
at the eve of an action. M. de Luxembourg wants 


greatly to do ſomething to be talked of; he is very 


happy, for he has had an effectual converſation with the 
Prince's ſhade. In ſhort, we are under apprehenſions 

on all ſides. I have aſked M. de Louvois for Sanzei's 
regiment full and wholly, with leave to diſpoſe of the 
Guidonage, ſuppoſing all the while that poor Sanzei is 
really dead; though we have no news about him yet, 
The Viſcount de Marſille is my reſident with the miniſter, . 
and is to bring me his anſwer. As for the regiment of | 
Picardy, we muſt drop all thoughts of it; unleſs we 
have a mind to be overwhelmed with debt in two years. 


+ See Letter of the 19 Auguſt. 
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time; but it is wrong to ſay overwhelmed, it is bein 
difgraced ; for ſince it is no longer permitted to ruin 
one's ſelf, nor to borrow, as formerly, there is nothing 
left for it but downright infamy. 

Every day more and more convinces us that nothing 
could be more compleat, nor attended with greater con- 
fuſion, than the defeat ſuffered by the Marſhal. de 
Crequi. I ſaw his lady laſt Saturday at M. de Pom- 
ponne's. She is hardly to be known again. The ſame 
day I dined with the coadjutor and the handſome abbe. 
I am always overjoyed when I can meet with any of 
the Grignan's. I can eaſily conceive how much of your 
time is taken up with reading my Letters; they take 
you from every other kind of buſineſs. You fay that 
you ate frequently about, and loſe your memory. My 

dear, I have the fame thing told me twice a week. My 
abominable long Letters are enough to do it, if it was 
nothing elſe. They make a huge volume, that it muſt 
be utterly impoſſible for you to read them for any con- 
tinuance, and yet you ſay you love them. Here is the 
big Abbe who is telling me a thouſand ridiculous things 
upon my journey into Brittany. He will have it that I 
have fixed my reſolution to go, only ſince 1 heard of the 
diſorders occafioned by the mutineers there, and that 
I want ſadly to be preſent, becauſe it is a thing | may 
not have an opportunity cf feeing again as long asf 
tive. You pleaſed me extremely in ſhuddering at St. 
Hilaire's ſpeech ; he is not dead, but will live with 
his left arm to a riſing and unequalled beauty and for- 
titude of ſoul. I fancy this defeat of ours muſt have 
appeared ſomewhat extraordinary to you, as the like 
never happened ſince you have been born. 
The Chevalier de Lorraine is returned about Mon- 
ſieur again, as if nothing had happened: He has met 
with fome charitable peiſon who has put him into the 
right or wrong way at laſt, This is a little piece of 
news that does not merit much attention: It is but 
the pacquet of a day, in compariſon with the death 
of M. de T. and the conſequences that have followed 


upon it. 
0 Our 


+ See the Letter of g Auguſt, 
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— Our Cardinal is ſtill -at St. MichaePs. 4 1 am gol to 
write to him; he indulges me in that pleaſure. The i 
Abbe de Pontcarre is very deſerving of your Letters; 
he is fond of them, and reads them as they ought to 
be read: He ſhews them to me, and then hides them 
as he would old god. You cannot conceive what an 
agreeable turn you:give without thinking of it, to every. 
thing that ydu take in hang. iy Fwy 
 MapemotsELLE is here to bathe herſelf, The does 
not go to Fontainebleau. I moſt ſiacerely embrace M. 
de Grignan and his little ones; but I am yours, my 
dear, above every other conſideration: You know how 
far I am from that piece, of dotage, which transfers the 
maternal love te the grand- children: Mine remains 
fixed in ĩts firſt: ſtage, and I love the little folks, becauſe 


+ .* + 8 p : n 5 . 

iT | E 4 1 | | ah | 2 ; 

3% LY > 4 2 v2 - 
| LEFT FER CCEXVE. 
— 9 - * * © 5 T 2 4 3" k as 4 7 
; I. 4 - 
"I 5 1 —— 5 
, , ” = ; 

# 


” : — [1 : G1 FP» | : ; . N ; 
„„ * To the Same. « J : N 
14 1 $ 


24-41 41-1. Paris, Wedneſday 28 Auguſt, 1678. 
X dear child, I am going to entertain you once 
IVI more; about M. de Turenne. Mad , d'Elbeuf , 
who is for a; ſew days at the Cardinal de Bouillon's, 
invited me to dine with them yeſterday, and to ſhare 
in their grief. Made. de la Fayette was there likewiſe; 
we fully anſwered the purpoſe of our meeting, for 
there was not a dry eye amongſt us all. Mad. d Elbeuf 
had a picture of the hero divinely well executed. All 
his people arrived about eleven o'clock, the poor crea- 
tures. were already in deep mourning, and bathed in 
tears every one of them: hes a Gentleman came in 
Who. was, ready to die at the fight of the picture, and 
could not utter a word for ſighing and ſobbing ; his 
valets de chambre, his footmen. his pages, his trumpets, 
appeared melted in tears, and made every one elſe weep 
to ſee them. The firſt who was in a condition to {| peak, 
made us anſwers to the mournful queſtions we put to 
him ; we prevailed on him to relate the manner of his 
death. It ſeems he was deſirous of confeſſing, and 
when he retited to reſt he gave his orders for tke eyen- 


ns | 
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ing, and was to have communicated the next day, which 
was Sunday. when he expected to give battle. He got 
on horſeback at two o'clock the Saturday, after having 
taken a little refreſhment,-and as he had a ood many 
Jeople with him, he left them all at about thirty paces 
ciftant from the hill, and ſaid to young d' Elbeuf, Ne- 
„ phew, do you ſtay there, you only keep about me 
« and make me be taken notice of. M. Hamilton, 
V ho happened to be near the place whither he was 
| going, ſaid to him,“ Sir, come this way if you Pleaſe, 
the enemy will be ſure to fire where they ſee you.” 
« You are quite in the right Sir, replied M. de Turenne, 
«© I would not willingly be killed torday; this will ds 
« extremely well.” 12 had ſcarce wrned his horſe 
when he faw St. Hilaire, who coming up to him with 
his hat in his hand, deſired him to caſt his eye on a 
battery he had juſt raed, pointing to; the place. M. 
de Turenne turns back, and in that very inſtant, with- 
_* out ſo much as. having time to ſto his horſe, he had 
his arm ard part of his body torn op pices by the fame 
ball that carried off St. Hildire's arm "ind hand in 
which he held his hat. The Gentleman Who wWas 
watching him very attentively did not ſee him fall, for 
his horſe ran away with him, as far as the place where 
he had left young d'Elbeuf ; he was leaning with his 
face over the pummel of the ſaddle. The moment 
his horſe ſtopped, this great man fell off his back into 
the arms of his people who were athered* round him, 
juſt opened his eyes, moved bis lips à little, and fank 
to eternal reſt. Think of bis Peoples ſeeing him in this 
condition, dead, and a part of his heart carried away: 
they immediately burſt forth into loud cties and lamen- 
tations, but M. Hamilton quieted them as well as he 
could, ard had young d'Elbeuf removed, who had 
thrown himſelf upon his uncle's body frantic with' grief, 
and would not be dragged from it wichcut violence. A 
cloak was ee, thrown over the body, and it 
was carried aſide into a hedge, where the t watch 
over it in ſilence, till a cart age could be 5. r to car- 


ry it to his tent: there it was met by M. de Lorges, 
M. de Roye, and ſeveral others, rift were ready to 


expire with grief ; but "1 were "obliged" to conſtrain 
themſelves, 
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' themſelves, and think of the important buſineſs. they 


had on their hands. He had a military ſervice perform- 
ed for him in the camp, where tears and unaffected 
ſorrow made the trueſt mourning. However, the offi- 
cers had each a crape ſcarf, the drums were all coyer-. 
ed with the ſame, they beat only a ſingle ſtroke, the 
ſoldiers marched with their pikes trailing and pieces 
reverſed ; but one cannot repreſent to one's ſelf the 
cries and lamentations of the whole army without be- 
ing greatly moved with it. His nephew aſſiſted at. 


this mouruful ceremony, in what condition I leave you 


to judge. M. de Roye, though much wounded, had 
himſelf carried thither. I ſuppoſe the poor Chevalier 


de Grignan was overwhelmed with grief. When the. 


body was removed from the camp, in order to be 
brought to Paris, there is no expreſſing the diſtreſas 
and outcties of the ſoldiers, and of every place through 
which it paſſed: but at Languedoc they exceeded eyery. 
thing of the kind: the bier was met by all the principal 
inhabitants in mourning habits, to the number of one 
hundred, followed by the common people, eſpecially 
the clergy, in proceſſion. In the town they had a ſo- 
lemn ſervice performed, and with one accord, taxed 
themſelves towards defraying the expences, which 
amounted to five [thouſand francs; for they had con- 
ducted the body to the next town, and defrayed the 

expences of thoſe who attended it. What ſay you ta 
theſe natural marks of affection, founded on the moſt 
extraordinary merit? He is to be brought into St 


Denis this evening, the people are all gone to meet the 


body at à place about two | leagues diſtancę, from 


whence! they will conduct it to a chapel where. it is to 


be depoſited for the preſent; there will be a ſer vice 
performed at St Denis, till that at Notre Dame is cele- 
brated, which will be a ſolemn one. Such was the 
diverſion we had at the Cardinal's, we dined in the 
manner which you will gueſs, and afterwards did no- 
thing but figh till four O'clock. The Cardinal de 
Bouillon mentioned you, and took upon him to an- 
ſwer for you, that had you been in Paris you would 


have made one in our melancholy party: I affured him 


that you took no ſmall ſhare in bis grief. He I 


228 LET T ERS OF THE 
to anſwer both your letter and M. de Grignar's, and 
make you both his beſt wiſhes, as does | kewiſe the 


worthy d'Elbeuf, who as well as her ſon has loſt every 


thing. It was a fine notion of mine to undertake this 


detail of things, which you know already as well as 


myſelf, but theſe originals ſtruck me, as I was to let 
you ſce in what manner we, in this part of the world, 
for et M. de Turenne. | 

de la Garde told me the other day, that while 
every tongue was fo laviſh in the praiſe of the Cheva- 
lier de Grignan, and the wonders he had performed, he 
had adviſed his brothers * to beſtir themſelves on the 
occaſion, to ſupport his intereſt at leaſt for this year; 
and that he found them both very well diſpoſed to exert 
themſelves to the utmoſt of their power. This good 
creature is at Fontainbleau, from whence he is to return 
in three days to ſet out for good; for he longs to be gone, 
though the courtiers in general ſeem to be very leaden 
heeled. Really the condition of poor Mad. de Sanzei 
is deplorable, we know nothing yet about her huſband ; 


he is neither dead nor alive, - wounded nor priſoner. 


His people do not take the leaſt notice about him in 
their Letters. M. de la Twuſre, after having mention- 


ed the report of his being killed, this was the day of 


the action, has n-ver fince mentioned a ſyllable about 
him, neither to poor Mad de Sanzet nor to Coulanges, 
+ fo that we are quite at a loſs what to write to that 
oor diſtracted woman; and yet-it is cruel to have her 
in this uncertain condition? For my part, I am perſuad- 
ed that her huſband is killed; the irt and blood 
his face have disfigured him ſo as not to be: known 
again, and he has been ſtript with the reſt of the fin. 
05 very likely he Was killed at a conſiderable" diſtance 
from any of the reft, or by the country people on the 
Toad, and fo thrown into ſome hedge. I think it is 
more probable that he has met with ſome ſuch a melan- 
choly fate, than that he has been r rien without 
any one hearing a word n kim. Th. 


; 20 71 4 But 
„ The Coadjoter of Arſes,i gd ue Abbe de 8 8 


I Madam de Sevigne was filter to Mc. de Coulanger, 5 ud Mr, 
de la Trouſſe was couſin German to both. 
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number of his friends, ſomewhat more than the 
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But now, my dear, I muſt tell you, that it is at the 
inſtance of the Abbe that I determine upon this jour- 
ney; he looks upon it as ſo abſolutely neceffary, that 
] cannot contradict him, or oppoſe his will; 1 ſhall 
not have him always with me, and therefore I ought to 
take the proper advantages of his good intentions to- 
wards me. It will be no more than a trip, for the 
good Abbe is not the leaſt diſpoſed to paſs a winter 
there. He expreſſes himſelf very ſincerely on that head. 
I am you know always the dupe to every thing that 
has the mark of fincerity : So much the worſe for them 
that deceive me. $5 2.37 ee > IR 
Have you my friend Cotbinelli and M. de Vardes 
with you? I hope ſo. In that caſe, I dare fay there 
has been a ſufficient reaſoning upon events amongſt 
you ; but if after all you cannot help thinking of the 
death of M. de Turenne; and” are at a loſs to ſuppoſe 
what will be the conſequences of it, you do neither 
more nor leſs than we do here, who are not at ſo 
great a diſtance from the ſcene of action as Provence. 
M. de Barillon ſupped here laſt night. The converſa- 
tion turned upon M. de Turenne, and the univerial 
grief occaſioned by his loſs: when he related at large to 
us his ſteady virtue, his love of truth; how much he 
prized virtue for her own ſake, and how much he 
acknowledged himſelf rewarded in the practice of her 


rules : he finiſhed. chis eulogium with adding, that 0 


one could love and eſteem M. de Turenne without be. 
ing the better man for it. His company and antes] 
tion inſpired ſuch hatred of deceit and double dealin 
as made thoſe, who were happy enough to be of the 
ene - 
rality of mankind. In this numbet the n 
moſt particularly diſtinguiſhed. That great man fhews 
ed a more than common eſteem and affection for it, 
and he, on his ſide, was one of the moſt devoted of all 
his admirers. FF N i 
Yet one word more of this illuſtrious ſhade; and then 


- 


I will take my leave of you. Vou know Pertuis, and 


how great an eſteem and devotion he had for him; as 


ſoon as he heard of his death, he wrote his Majeſty 


the following billet, © Sire, I have loſt Mr. de Turegne, 
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«« 1 feel my heart unable to ſupport this diſaſtrous 
* ftroke: therefore, as I am ſenſible that I aw no longer 
in a condition to ſer ve your Majeſty as I ought to do, 
„ I kumbly requeſt your Majeſty's permiſſion to lay 
« down my government of Courtrai.” l 
The Cardinal de Bouillon prevented the letter from 
being given to the King ; but fearing leſt he might 
come 1a perſon, he informed his Majelly of the effects 
Pertuis's grief had had on him. The King appeared 
to enter with great goodneſs and indulgence into his 
ſentiments, and told the Cardinal de Bouillon, that he 
eſteemed Pertuis the more for this mark of attachment 
to his friend and benefactor, + and that he thought him 
too honeſt a man, not to diſcharge his duty in whatever 
ſituation he was in. This great and good man had a 
patrimony of 40, oco livres per annum; and M. Bou- 
cherat ſays, that after all his debts and the ſeveral 
legacies he has bequeathed are paid, there will not 
remain more than 10,009. livres per annum. Theſe 
are the vaſt treaſures he had amaſſed during the ſervice 
of fifty years. Adieu, my deateſt child, J embrace 
you a thouſand times, and with a tenderneſs not to be 
expreſſed. CCC 

| To the Same. ey 

5 Paris, Friday 30 Auguſt, 1675. 
HAVE taken the reſolution to depart from hence on 
1 the fourth of next month; I ſhall go directly to 
Orleans. I thall find there Mr. d'Harouis, and from 
thence we ſhall embark on Sunday after maſs. I very 
much regret the interruption of our correſpondence, 
which will be a little irregular : but my life is full of 
things which pain me to the very foul. © Borg 
I am juft returned from the ſervice performed for 
Mr. de Turenre at Si. Denis. Madam &Plbeuf came 
in to fetch me thither, and the Cardinal de Bouillon 
invited me in a manner not to be refuſed: The cere- 
mony was very mournful :' his corps was placed in the 
middle of tae church. it arrived there the night before 
* | LY 24h, e 2 7* with 
I He had been captain of the guard to M. de Turenne, = 
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with ſuch a pomp, of martial ſorrow, that Mr. Bou- 
cherat, who received it, and who the evening before 
had almoſt died with ' weeping, did nothing but aug- 
ment the ſighs and groans of all that family, and of all 
the domeſtics - who were in mourning, and in tears. 
There were, none of his friends preſent, but Meſſieurs 
Boucherat, de Harlai, de Barillon, and Monſieur de 


Meaux. Madam. d'Elbeuf almoſt expired with grief; 


with her vapours were mingled; her ſortows. It was a 


melancholy ſpectacle to ſee all his guards ſtanding, 
every one with his partiſan on his ſhoulder, round the 


corps they had fo ill defended. At the concluſion of 
maſs they carried . the bier, and placed it over the great 


altar, where it is depoſited. The ceremony of this 


tranſlation was very moving; every one was in tears, 
and many were not able to reſtrain their cries. At laſt 
we got into the chapel, which Madam d'Elbeuf filled 


with the moſt paſſionate lamentations. When this was 


over, we returned from thence to a yery melancholy 
entertainment at the Cardinal de Bouillon's, who would 
have ug rr . OT 

| shall go to-morrow and paſs the evening at Livre, 


3% ad LI. 3 I & 3275 t 
been there three days: he talks of nothing but a retreat; 


it is the grand mode at preſent. 


I Know no news from Fontainbleau, but only that 


they are to play | four tragedies of Corneille, four of 


* 


Racine, and two comedies of Molier mme. 
What ſay you to the Prince, Who has raiſed the 
fiege of Haguenau, as he put the enemy to flighr the laft 
year at Oudenarde. . , a 


. 


Adieu, my dear, embrace me I conjure you; andtell 
me no more that you do not deſerve my extreme ten- 
derneſs. Why ſhould you not deſerve it, if it be true 
that you love me? On what other account can you be 
unworthy: of it? Embrace me once more, my dear; 
and be contented to let me loye you more than m ſelf, 
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of the laſt defeat (at . 


| or High immediately, nor re of knowing 


LETTERS OF THE 
LETTER CCL _ 
og To the Same 
Paris, N. 22 4 Wen 16 5 
ADAME de Puiſieux has wrote me word, that 
as ſhe heard I had an intention to fet out as yeſ⸗ 
terday, ſhe would adviſe me to defer it till Monday. 
I acquieſced without any further reaſoning; and ſo, my 
dear, heream I till Monday. The Count returns om 
Friday. The ſiege of Haguenau i is raiſed: matters are 
far from turning out ſo bad as you foreſaw ; though 
Montecuculli bas not abandoned his deſigns, but ſtilk 
continues to harraſs the Prince, who finding himſelf ra- 
ther overmatched, has retired towards Schleſtad. M. 
de Lorraine t in writing to his daughter f on occaſion 
nfarbruck) never mentions the 
Marſhal de Crequi in other terms Art the: boneft Mar- 
al, honeſt Crequi. There is a certain air malin in 
that letter, very mnch reſembling the turn of mind of 
bis highneſs my Father. | 
M. de Sanzei's people give eckig account of car 
affair. We had two thouſand men out a foraging, and 
were but five thouſand againſt twenty two thouſand. 
The river was ſuppoſed impaſſable, whereas it was 
fordable in three erent places by which'the enemies 
army croſſed over and attacked ours in flank: La 
Trouſſe gave his opinion upon the matter, but de was 
not heard. The Marſhal fought like a man beſide him- 
ſelf, and when he ſaw all Ba loſt threw himſclf into 


Treves, which he defends Fke an Oroondates.” He 


r 


Taved a great number of the troops, the roùt and con- 
fuſion, was greater than the ſlaughter. M. de Sanzer's 

cannot be found; his people Taw- him ruſh into 
the midft of one of the enemies ſquadrons, known by 
the name of Sans Quartier, crying out that he deſired 
none, he fought a conſiderable time, the remains of his 
. rallied, but not a word was heard of him: Can 


3 ppoſed otherwiſe than that he was left v pon the 


fie of Une, where they faw' no bppoitinity of lock= 


him 
+ Charles IV. duke of wanting: 
Anne de Lorraine, counteſs de L'Iſie-bonne. 
i. e. who neither received nor gave quarters, like the huſſar 
regiment of death * the Pruſſians. 
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him afterwards ? Poor Madam de Sanzei came here on 
Saturday about ſeven in the morning, juſt as | was get- 
ting into my coach to go to Livii I immediately re- 
turned and did not leave her for the whole day. She 


expected to have met with her huſband's people with 


his equipage, which came in about an hour afterwards; 
it was enough to make one weep to ſee ſuch a train of 
poor, meagre, woe-begone wretches. She is to ſet out 
in a few days for Autru1 : the is greatly afflicted, and her 
tears are thoſe of real ſorrow. She was adviſed not to 
go into mourning yet. I could not help ſmiling at ſuch 
a ridiculous” notion. There is as much likelihood of 
ſeeing poor de Sanzeĩ again, as of ſeeing the patriarchs, 
or St. John Baptiſt. Can any thing be more fookſh than 
to make a doubt of his death? And, at laft, to pull off 
the crape and be with child again. In ſhort, the only 


way to be always ready to receive one's huſband is never 
to marry again. „ : 
Ihe Chevalier de Coiſſen + is returned home fince. 
the death of Mr. de Turenne, declaring that he could 


no longer ſerve, after having loſt that great man; that 
his health was greatly impaired, and that it was only 


with a view of following that hero that he had under- 
taken the laſt campaign; but that ſince he was gone, he 


fhould retire to Bourbon. The King, being informed 
of thefe ſpeeches of his, has already difpoſed of his re- 
giment, and declares, that if it was not in conſideration 


to his brothers he would fend him to the Baftile. 


Now I think you have had enough of the marvelfous ; 
it ſeems you grow weary of it, and fo we ſhall furniſh 
you with.ho more. It was your own deſire to hear ſome 
extraordinary adventures, you was ſerved at with; and 
now on a ſudden you cry out, hold, we have done. 

Faucher of the Hotel d'Eftrees came to ſee me yeſtet᷑- 
day, he is returning to Rome by the way of Savoy. We 
had a good deal of chat together; and he related tome 
the whole quarrel between the Pope and the Ambaſla- 


dor; he convinced me that Marſeilles was ſtill at a con- 


fiderable 
+ Charles Cæſar de Cambont de Coiflen, knight of Malta, aſter 


quitting the king's ſervice, retired from che court and the wor id, 
and gave himſelf up to the exerciſes of the ſtricteſt devotion, Ste 
Necrolog. de Port-royal, p. 80, Amſterdam edit. 1723. 
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ſiderable diſtance from the purple: In ſhort, after having 
had a great deabof talk about Portugal and Savoy, and 
a thouſand other things, he deſired to fee your picture. 
He is a connoiſſeur in painting. I wiſh M. de Grignan 
and you had but been witneſſes to the unaffected admi. 
ration with which he was ſtruck, how much he praiſed 
the likeneſs, and what commendations he gave to the 
goodneſs of the painting, and the maſterly execution 
that reigns in the piece: in ſhort, he ſtood gazing like 
a fool for about half an hour. I told him I would 
ſthew him St. Geran's picture for an excellent piece, he 
has ſeen it, and thought he would have beat me, he 
called me ignore nt; an what was worfe, Woman. He 
ſays the featu es are the moſt maſteily, and what J. 
looked upon as the worſt parts of the picture became 
the moſt glaring beauties in his deſcription. Here was 
a white! there was a glow of colours! Here the fleſh. 
ſeemed to yield to the touch! there the head and neck 
projected from the canvas, as if offering itſelf to meet 
you ! ſo that. you would have died with laughing at his 
manner of admiring every thing. He has made a great 
noiſe about it: | had Mr. de Lorges to fee me yeſterday, 
but more for the fake of ſeeing your picture than viſiting 
me. He ſaw it and was charmed with it. I wiſhto 
earry it about with me. How very truly, and as | ſaid 
to you the other day in one of my letters, that if any 
one was in love with me, they might efteem themſelves 
very happy to be as much beloved by me as this dear 


reſemblance is 


I fear. the Prince is ill, I think T heard ſome ſuck 
report. We are ſo far from having obliged Montecu- 
culli to repaſs-the Rhine, that he has drawn us towards 
Schleſtad, and obliged us to abandon the Lower Alfatia. 
The Marſhal de (Fenn goes on like a devil at Treves. 
His lady has got ſach a notion of Sanzei's being there 


with her huſband, that Madame de Sanzei dares not 


put on her mourning till the end of the fiege has deter- 

mined it. M. de St. Thore, going to reconnoitre the, 

enemies motions at the head of a ſquadron of thirty 

horſe, fell in with upwards of two hundred of the ene- 

mies horſe; he was immediately deſerted by his men; 

the enemy offered him quarters, but he anſwered. of 
| WOu: 
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would have none, upon which he was inſtantly cut in 

teces ; this was a very filly” exit; but it has made his 
ſiſter and her ugly huſband the richeſt couple in France. 
can very well gueſs how you have been overwhelmed: . 
with compliments on your two brother-in-laws * a&- 
counts: . theſe echoes that repeat that for a month af- 
terwards, like thoſe at Oulioulles are very handſome. 
Jam of your opinion that you would have had much 


| kſs to do with a coward and a fool. Madam de Coet- 


quen F is not worthy of feeling grief fo long as the does. 
About two years fince, ihe took a little picture of Mr. 
de Turenne from Madam d'Eibeuf; who uſed to wear 
it upon her arm. Madam &Eibeuf afked her for it ſe- 
yeral times, ſhe always told her, the had loſt it, but we 
fancy it is not loft to every one. Ah illuſtrious hero, 
is it thus then thou att to be ſacrificed! But It is not 
the firſt inſtance of a great man's being affronted, when 
he is no longer in the zenith of his power. | 
Madam de Vaubrun is at preſent with our ſiſters of 
St. Mary's; ſhe is almoſt dilracted, and makes a jeſt 
of every thing that father St. Martha , her confeſſor, 
ſays to her: ſhe has had her huſband's t body brought 
into the church. And the ſervice performed for it was 
more magnificent than that for Mr. de Turenne at St. 
Denis. She has his heart preſerved in a ſmall caſe, and 
takes it out and handles it, and weeps at it every day 3 
there are two candles conſtantly burning before it: She 
paſſes all her time from dinner to ſupper without ſtir- 
ring, and when they tell her that ſhe has been about 


{ feven hours there, ſhe is hardly to be perſuaded that it 


is above half an hour. In ſhort, ſhe is under no fort. 
of government, and it is much apprehended that the 


will loſe her ſenſes. It was affirmed, that the emperor 


had cauſed a ſervice to be ſaid for M. de Turenne. 
; 1 „„ „ 


*The Chevalier de Grignan, and the Coadjutor of Arles, who 
had lately ſignalized themſelves, one by his behaviour in the field, 
and the ether by the elegant harangue he had had the honour of 
addreſſing to the king EST 4 157 4 
＋ Madam de Coetquen had very ill kept a fecret of importance 
> = de Turenne had been weak enough to entruſt her with, . 

emoires de la Fore, p. 7. and p. 78. edit. 1734. 

General of the 1 22 2 «: : Fu & 4 

1 Who was killed the 1 Auguſt at the battle of Altenheim. 
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m LETTER CCLXIX. 
To the Same. | | 


© i Paris, Friday 6 September, 1675. 

| 1 AM departing from hence, my dear, extremely me- 
I lancholy at the thought of removing to a greater 
diſtance from yon, and having our correſpondence in- 
terrupted for ſome days. I leave a part of my domeſ- 
tics ſick ; but I ſhall have an opportunity to try how it 
is, not to be ſerved according to my own fancy, and to 
live a little without attendants. I ſhall be pleaſed to 
acquaint myſelf with the docility of my temper ; and I 
ſhall follow the examples of courage and * ſenſe 
which you give me. Does not Madam de Covlanges 
do wonders, in bearing ſo welt to ſpend her time in that 
melancholy manner at Lyons? It would be a fine 
thing, indeed, if I was only able to live with people 
that I am pleaſed with. I fhall remember your ſer- 
mons; I ſhall amuſe myſelf with paying my debts, and 
lving upon my proviſions : I ſhall think much on you; 
F ſhall read, I thail walk, I fhall write, I ſhall. receive 
your letters Alas! life paſſes away but too ſwiftly; 
fome part of it is conſumed in every place. 
I carry with me an infinite number of remedies, 
or ill; I have a kind opinion of them all, for they are 
well recommended, and preſcribed to me by my good 
neighbours and friends. 4 hope, however, this maga- 
zine of medicines will be of little uſe to me, forlam 
extremely well in health. _ 1 3 | 
The Prince, who has raiſed the ſiege of Haguenau, 
is a little furpriſed to find himſelf obliged to be on the 
defenſive, and to be intrenched on the fide Schleſtad: 
the gout and the month of October wilt not contribute 
to make him eaſy in that ſituation, 3 
St. Thou dreamed the night before he was killed, 
that he had had a quarrel. with the prince of Orange, 
and that he had ſaid ſo many rude things to him, that 
the Prince had ordered him to be abuſed by his guards. 
He told this dream, and it was. by his guards that he 
was killed, very fooliſhly, for ke would not accept 
quarter, though he was alone againſt two hundred. It 
' was a very honourable indiſcretion: All the ber 

ELSE den Los _ 
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laughs. at him, notwithſtanding Voiture has taught Us, 
that it is very uncivil to laugh at the dead. 

Adieu, my deareſt, I cannot tell you how much I am 
yours: for though J am more apt than you to expreſs- 
what I feel, yet my expreſſions, do not e r e 
ments. 
LETTER CCLAX.. i 

To the Same. en 


3 Monday 9 & September; 1 167 5. 

D: EU, my deareſt child, I am juſt getting imo 
my coach. 1 leave Paris with the vexation of no 
longer receiving your letters ſo regular as uſual, not 
thoſe of my ſon, for whom I am under great apprehen- 
fions, rot ſo much on account of the Prince of Orange 
being ſo near them, as on account of M. de Luxem-. 
bourg, whoſe fingers itch violently for an engagement. 
In ſhort, our correſpondence will now be all in confuſi- 
on; and 1 fear I ſhall no longer be able to contribute 
any thing towards your amuſements, for all the heaps 
of bagatelles that I uſed to ſend you will now be reduced: 
to nothing: ſo that if you have any love for me, it will, 

be but to throw my letters by unopened. . 

I never met with a man fo infinitel ALE <0 as G Hac- 
que ville; 1 know not how the reſt of the family may 
be, but for him that we know, I do not think he has 
his fellow; 1 recommended an affair of mine to him the 
other day, he immediately made it his own, and though 
it was attended with very great difficulties, and that iry 
had people of great rank and intereſt, to diſpute a 
he never was at eaſe till he had completely bed l 
for me. So Whenever you have occaſion for his ig 
you may make uſe of it without being under any appre-. 
henſion of wearying him, as you may likewiſe of the 
fat Abbe, if you have any bills of exchange to negoci- 
ate; it is good you know to be: "GORE. with N 
one's talent. 

You will be at no loſs 2 news; our good la Troche ; 
will furniſh you with every thing of conſequence, but, 
as you ſay, all is well, the reſt of the year will be all 
peace, all tranquillity. Only think of the great Prince de 
Conde retiring and acting upon the 3 with 3 

mon 


2 
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month of October and the gout before his eyes. Mr. de 
Lorraine was not for having them waſte time about the 


; p | | ſiege of Treves, ©* Conſider the thing, gentlemen, 
1 « fays he, we ſhall certainly periſh here, there are four 


1. « thouſand men in Treves, beſides a marſhal of France 
at * in a poſture of defence.” And indeed, the marſhat 
performed wonders ; he cleans the trenches every two 
or three days in the neateſt manner imaginable ; but after 
all, my dear, nothing is „ 96 DER every thing muſt 
at length yield to ſuperior force. wth Ss” 
I took my leave yeſterday of M. de la Garde; if he 

. ſhould be deſirous of embracing you let him do it, and 
place it to my account. I have a very great eſteem and 
friendſhip for him, Let me exhort you, my dear, to be 
careful of your health, if you have any love for me. 1 
ſuppoſe you requeſt the ſame thing of me, and l give 
- you'my word I will, for your fake, be particularly careful 
of it. Let me hear frequently from you, and with all 
thoſe little circumftances that are fo pleafing to friend- 
ſhip of a certain degree. Pray write to our Cardinal. 
Do you know that you was greatly miſtaken in your 
notions about his preſent ; and I affure you he was not 
a little piqued at your ſtiffneſs, in refuſing this laſt token 
of his eſteem and friendſhip. A refuſal can never fit 
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f well in caſes of this kind, and where the thing is in it- 
if ſelf of ſo trifling a value; you will find no one to fide 


with you in your opinion; you ſhonld always be diff- 
dent of following your own notions ſingly. 
We laughed till the tears came into our eyes about 
r Madam de Charce, and her daughter, the fair 

; illis of nine and thirty: I think I fee her here; you 
| | pretend that you have no genius for ſtory-telling, no- 
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i thing in the world could be related with more humour, 
FAR nor can any one write more agreeable than you do ; but 
£481 it would make one weep to be in a country where they 


make fuch a burleſque of their mourning. And now I 
think I have nothing more left to fay ; ſo away. with me 
to the rocks: Here, Mr. L'Abbe, let us be gone: Its 
done, my dear Counteſs, Adieu. 
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Je vais partir belle Hermianne, "LO 

Je vais executer ce que Þ Abbe m'-ordonne, 
| Malgre le peril qui m' attend +. e 
This is merely for the ſake of ſaying ſomething, for 


- 


gur province is now as calm as the Soan. © 


LET'T ER CCLXXI. 
To the Same. 1 
Orleans, Wedneſday 11 September, 1675. 
T TERE I am, my dear, ready to embark on our 
Loire, as yon remember the pretty voyage you and 


- 


1 made here together once? I ſhall often think of it: 
But however terrible your Rhone may be, I with I was. 


as near truſting myſelf to its diſcretion. Mr. de la 


Trouſſe is :o return hither on his parole, but is not te 
have the government of Phillippeville. We. cannot 


eſs what fortune has in reſerve for him, perhaps a 
muſquet ball at laſt; heavens forbid! 


I will write. to you from all the places 1 can: You, 
fay, that hope is ſo-pleafing ! alas ! it muſt be ſo in a 
degree beyond what you deſcribe 1t, to enchant more. 


than half the world in the manner it does. I am of the 
number of thoſe who are moſt attached to its court. 1 
carry with me the diſſatisfaction of not hearing from 


my ſon 3 I quit with pain the opportunity of receiy= 


ing news from the army. I ſent him word the other 


day, that I was going to put my head into a ſack, 
where I ſhould neither ſee nor hear any thing that paſſes 


in the world. 


J am going to ſend yon from Orleans all the remains 
of my intelligence; I pretend ſtill to be telling ou 


news; you will imagine from what authors it comes. 
It is certain that —— are really ſeparated ; but the 
damſel is frequently grieved, and that even to tears, 
to ſee how very eaſy her gallant is without her. He 


T A parody on the parting ſcene in the opera of Cadmus, 
| | Thus Englifhed, 
Yes, fair Hermione I I leave thee now, 
I leave thee lovely miſtieſs of my fate! 
| Whither the Abbe orders me, I go - 
Regardleſs of the dangers that await. 
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| only regrets his liberty, and. that fafe retreat from the 


lady of the caftle ; whatever the reaſon be, his heart 


was little intereſted in any thing farther, He has met 


with ſuch a ſociety that hits his humour ; he is gay, and 
pleaſed to be free from trouble. The fair one trembjes 
and weeps, as fearing this may imply a diminution of 
his flame; and if it were otherwiſe, ſhe would not be 
without her ſorrows. Thus repoſe is baniſhed from 
this place. You may make your reflection on this, as 
on a certain truth: I believe you underſtand me. 

With regard to England, Mademoiſelle de K——hag 
not been diſappointed in any. thing ſhe propoſed ; ſhe 
defired to be a miſtreſs to the King, and ſhe is fo. He 
lodges with her almoſt every night in the face of all 
the whole court: She has had a fon, who has been 
acknowledged, and preſented with two dutchies. She 
amaſſes treaſure, and makes herſelf feared and reſpected 
by as many as ſhe can. But ſhe did not foreſee that the 
ſhould find a young aQreſs in her way, whom the 
King doats on; and ſhe has it not in her power to 
withdraw him from her. He divides his care, his time, 
and his health between theſe two. The actreſs is as 
haughty as Mademoiſelle ; the inſults her, ſhe makes 
grimaces at her, ſhe attacks her, ſhe frequently ſteals 
the King from her, and boaſts whenever he gives her 
the preference. She is young, indiſcreet, confident, 


wild, and of an agreeable humour; ſhe ſings, ſhe dan- 


ces, the acts her part with a good grace. She has a ſon 
by the King, and hopes to have him acknowledged, 
As to Mademoiſelle, the reaſons thus: This dutcheſs, 
ſays ſhe, pretends to be a perſon of quality; the ſays 
the is related to the beſt families in France; whenever 
any perſon of diſtinction dies, ſhe puts herſelf in *' 
mourning. If ſhe be a lady of ſuch quality, why does 
ſhe demean herſelf to be a courtezan ? ſhe ought to die 
with ſhame. As for me, it is my profeſſion ; ] do not 
pretend to any thing better. The King entertains 5 

* Mademoſelle K went into mourning for tke King of 
Sweden; a little after the King of Portugal died. Her rival ap- 
peared in a mourning coach, and made her this propoſal; Let us 
agree to divide the world, you ſhail have the Kings of the north, 
and I the Kings of the ſouth, "is 7 
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and twice at mine. He finds me amongſt his friends, 
| and you know what kind of reverberations that cauſes. ' 


1 RECEIVED your letter, my dear, at Orleans, the 


b . SS TH 2 411 g : 
| very pleafing proviſion, and was a great conſolation. to 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 2 
and I am conſtant to him at preſent. He has a ſon by . 
me; I pretend that he ought to acknowledge him, and = 
Jam well aſſured he will, for he loves me as well as | 
he does Mademoiſelle. This creature gets the upper bf 
hand, and diſcountenances and embarrafles the dutcheſa J 
extremely. I like theſe original characters. 1 
I thought I could write nothing better from Or- 
leans ; theſe at leaſt are truths. I am extremely well ; 
and I find the convenience of being a ſubſtance that. 
thinks, and reads; were it not for theſe privileges, 
our good Abbe ' would amuſe me very little. You 
know he is generally employed in admiring the caſket 
in which he keeps his dear Lune ; but while he 
is counting them over, and feeding his eyes with them, 
the cardinal f Commendon is very agreeable company 
to me. The weather and the roads are extremely 
pleaſant. We have ſuch fine days, as we. uſed to fay 
are made of cryſtal, in which we are neither ſenſible 
of cold nor heat. Our equipage would carry well 
by land ; it 1s for our diverſion we chooſe to go bx 
water. 25 3 
- To prevent your inquietude, I am in perfect health; 
Lam very regular in the management of it, with a view 
of pleaſing you. I love you, my deareſt, and my 
— makes the moſt delightful employment of my 
mind. > 56M ROE TOS 

I do not boaſt of a friendſhip with Mr. le Premier, 
but I have ſeen him frequently at Mr. de la Rochefou- 
cault's, at Madame de Lavardin's, at his own houſe, 
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I. ETF 
To the Same. l „ 
Tours, Saturday 14 Sept. 1655. 
moment before I went into the boat: It furniſhed a 
me in all my voyage. Amongft many agreeable things 
in what you write to me, there is one that I am pecu- 


＋ The life of cardigal Commendon by Flechier.. 
WO” = L  _- ©6225 + _—— 
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liarly touched with. Lou tell me that I take a great 
| of trouble on your account, but that it is with per- 

feQ eaſe to myſelf, and that this makes it the higheſt 
obligation. This is entering ſo well into my though s, 
that I am overpaid by this ſingle ſentiment. I ſhall 
one day have it in my power to give you a very agree- 
able entertainment, by obliging you with the fight of 
ſome of your own letters. | 
I know not what to ſay to you more of Mr. de 
Turenne, nor of Pertuis ; I fear he will be comforted. 
in my abſence. I left Madame de Languron ready to 
die ; but, my dear, I will not anſwer for any thing: 
I know-nothing ; I have my head in a ſack. I hear, 
however, that Treves is taken. I doubt Sanſe will 
11 again; his wife is the more to be la- 


Quanto gli dovria parer il dubbio Buono, 
Se et rir tanto del certo 


T-chink this confideration is deciſive. 


_ I foppoſe that Mr. de la Trouſſe is permitted to te- 
turn _ his parole, and that he has not loſt much of 
his equipage. I ſhould pity him, if he had not reco- 
wvered the ſſeſſion of that idol of his ſoul, bis dear 
charming Caſſette. ; 2 

1: eafily comprehend the agreeable things Madame 
de Vaudemont writes to you: the is very amiable. I 
honour the amity you preſerve. for each other, in ſpite 
of all that ſeparates you: I commend you for continu- 

ing your correſpondence with fidelity, x. 
f lodged this night at * Veret ; Mr. d Efiat knew of 
my voyage; he came to the river fide with the abbe to 
receive me. His houſe ſurpaſſes every thing I have 

ſeen of beautiful, agreeable, and magnificent: the 
country is more delightful than any other ſpot upon 
the habitable earth; I ſhould never end, if I attewpt- 
ed to deſcribe it. Mt. and Madame Dangeau came 
hither to dine with me, and are gone to Valente. Mr. 


r Thioe fea onthe kak ofthe Cher, ben rege. 
the count 0'Agenois, 3 r 


27 


8 69 WwW 


J Efiat accompanied us in our return hither ; we tra- 
velled about a league and a half through-a-road | covered 


with flowers; he has juſt taken his leave of us with a 


thouſand different expreſſions of amity for you. 

[ have nothing to write upon, but a little paper bor- 
rowed from the hoſteſs, which forces me to conclude: 
To-morrow we return to our boat, and ſteer our courſe 
to Saumur. I faw at Veret letters from Saumur. It 
is thought the Prince of Orange will retake Liege. I 
am afraid that Mr. de Luxembourg will endeavour to 
hinder him, or attempt ſome fiege :, this gives me cons 
cern for my poor Sevigne. It is ſaid, that the Prince 
will not tarry in Germany till the winter, and that Mr. 

hom will be ſent thither. My dear, it is not 
for the fake of telling you news, but only of talking to 
you, that I write all this. I remembered the other = 
at dena plage ſo delicious, where we walked" with 
the Count de Chapelles, where he made a Parodie on 
this Sonnet ; 2 l 764 | 27 TB i 
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% d 


how dearly. I love you I embrace you with à heart 
that knows. no equal. If this offends Mr, de Grignan, 
I am, ſorry; fox it, and I appeaſe him with a kiſs. 


The hiſtory of the Croiſades is very fine ; but the 


ſtile of father Maimbourg gives me a very great diſtaſte, 
He has gleaned all the falſe delicacies which. are to be 
found in the converſations of ſuch. as affect politeneſg, 


If we excuſe bis ſtile, it is for the ſake of the hiſtory, .. 
+ 1 will epd mp Gays in the love of Marie | | 
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i knded at another place, and Pllewing the barking of a 
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LETTER CCLXXIIL ' 
5 JI u?0so the Same. 
e - 9 ry September, 1975 

Here is an n odd date for you. . 

From the e Vf a beat, | 

On the water afloat, © 
Nets Houſe i in our Ls + 
1 think I might add, Kid. eee 


| Thisis falh outright. * 


"OR the water is fo very lowz and we are ſo often 
ound, that I 'heartily with for my tquipage 

again, 5 that 3 is qut of reach. for ſome time. 
ater becomes tireſome when one is Hlone. A Coun 
es  Chapelles, and a Mademoiſelle de Sevigne ate 
wanting to enliven the ſcene. In ſhort, it is a mere 
folly to take boat at Orleans, or even at Paris, only 
that it is the faſhion, as it is at Chartres to buy cha- 


pelets. I told you that I faw the Abbe d'Efiat at his 
fine houſe. I wrote to you from Tours, from thence we 
went to Saumur, Where we ſaw Vigeuil and ne- lamented 
M. de irene." He ſeems greatly affected with his 
loſs; you will pity him when I tell you he is in a place 
5 where there is no one that has ſcen Turenne. Ver- 


neuil is grown very old, very phthiſicky, very ſlobbering, 
und very! devout; but ſtill has wit; he ſends you a 
thouſand compliments. It ig thirty<leagues fro from 
Saumur to Nantes: we determined to go it in two 
days, and got imd Nantes ab this day: With this view 


we were upon the water ſome part of the night; but 


unfortunately we ran aground about two hundred vards 
from the place where we were to go afhore to lie, and 
could not get out of the boat ; ſo we put back and 


dog, 


* Je ſuis dans un batteau, 
Dans le Courant de Eau, 
Fort loin de mon Chateau. 
7 Ah quelle folie! 


ing of our poor Abbe, whom I was heartily aſhamed 
to have expoſed: to ſuch a fatiguing journey. At day- 
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dog, we got about midnight to a little hut, but the 
moſt wretched poor place you can poſſibly conceive”: 
there we found two or three old women ſpinning, and 
ſome freſh ſtraw, upon which we all lay down without 
pulling off a rag of clothes. I ſhould have diverted my- 
ſelf extremely, with this ſcene, had it not been for think- 


break we re-embarked, but were again ſo compleatly 
ſtranded, that it was above an hour before we could 
get afloat again, however we were reſolved to get to 
Nantes though againft both wind and tide. . We were 
forced to row all the way. When we got there, I 
found your letters; and as they told me the poſt" was 
in his way to Ingrande ; I let him take this little billet 
with him en paſſant. I am very well, and want only 
ſomebody to chat with. I ſhall write to you from 
Nantes as you may imagine. I am very impatient to 
hear from you, and about M. de Luxembourg and his 
army: for I have had my head in a ſack theſe nine days. Ee 
| LETTER CCLXXIṼ 
To the Same, 1 $33.4 
8 Nantes, Friday 20 September, 1 675. 
FIST juſt received my dear child's letter, where- 
in ſhe ſuppoſes me a wanderer on the borders of the 
ſea; can any thing be more juſt than theſe ſuppoſiti- 
ons? I wrote to you conſtantly on the road, and 
even from my little boat as long as I was able. I got 
about nine o'clock at night to the foot of this great 
caſtle wall, juſt in the very place from whence our 
Cardinal made his eſcape : we heard a ſmall bark 
rowing towards us, and a voice that cried, Who 
goes there ? I had my anſwer ready, and in an inſtant 
1 faw Mr. de Lavardin come out of the little door 
with five or fix flambeaux before him, and accompant- 
ed by ſeveral of the nobles ; he immediately came up 
to give me his hand with all the politeneſs imagina- 
ble. I am perſuaded this muſt have made a very 
pretty ſcene from the water, and I know that it gave 
my boatmen no ſmall idea of their paſſengers conſe - 
Sb M 1 oe  R_ 
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guence. I cat a very hearty ſupper, for I had nes. 
ther eat nor ſlept for near four and twenty hours. 1 
zy at M. de Harouis's : there is nothing but feaſting 
nd merriment going on at the caſtle and here. Mr de 
Lavardin never leaves me: he ſeems greatly o-_ 
with an opportunity of converſing with me: he haz 
given me the whole detail of the hiſtory of this province, 
and the different conduct of thoſe who have the go- 
vernment of it; this gives me no ſmall pleafure, and in 
Teturn I acquainted him with every thing relating to 
us. He is really poſſeſſed of many great and good 
qualities; he has given proofs of an aſſurance and cou- 
rage, which have hitherto done him great ſervice; 
and on a ſudden he is all mildneſs and ſubmiſſion to 
the governor, which contribute ſtill more to enhance 
his reputation. He has given the Monſeigneur to Feuil- 
Jade and Duras, and by way of familiarity, has thrown 
in My moſt honoured Lord. This is ſome comfort for 
you, and may ſerve to ſhew you what ſtyle you muſt 
make uſe of if you write at all to theſe gentlemen: 
We are going to Silleraye *;: Mr. de Lavardin is 
come to conduct me thither, and from thence to the 
Rocks, where I ſhall be on Tueſday. The Abbe is ex- 
tremely well, and I am if poſſible much better. Mr. de 
Guitaut has wrote to inform me of his wife's being 
- fafely delivered, which gives me no ſmall ſatisfaction, 
as | was under ſome uneaſineſs about her, as I am 
indeed about you ; but I dare not fuffer myſelf to dwell 
upon a thought of that kind, which could not fail to 
afflict me greatly, were I aſſured that were the caſe 
with you. M. de Coulanges tells me that poor Madam 
de Sanzei has at length put on mourning ; la Mouſſe 
was with her at Auſtrin, but is come back again, 
though ſhe has more need of him now than ever. [ 
am ſtill under apprehenſions for my ſon. I fancy that 
Mr. de Luxembourg has ftill a great defire to riſk 2 
little battle: Oh l it is a cruel profeſſion! — 
lam rejoiced, my dear, to find that you have the 
Archbiſhop with you; I judge the nature of your con- 
ferences, and gueſs at all your little propoſitions and 
Teſolutions : pray ſalute the Archbiſhop moſt m_—_ 


An eſtate belonging to Mr. d Harouĩs. 
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fully for me. I heartily wiſh him a good ſtate of health, 
both for his own fake and that of his family and friends. 
Mr. d'Harouts makes you a million of compliments: we 
read the news papers here, I think that paſſage which 
you remark, very droll. M. de Montgaillard was killed 
about or five or fix days ago, by a brother of Tonque- 
dec's ; it ſeems they had a quarrel, and Montgaillard 
fell upon the other in a violent fury, gave him ſeveral 
blows with that cane that he uſed to fach good purpoſe 
with his lieutenants; Pongan, that was the other's 
name, immediately drew his ſword, and ran him 
through the body ; upon which he-fell dowa dead : this 
icene paſſed in a ſmall town in Lower-Brittany, where 
Mr. de Chaulnes happened to be at the ſame time: You 


{hail not want for news, child, from Brittany. Lord 4 | 


how I pity you in having ſuch letters as mine to read, 
and indeed I pity myſelf for having ſuch ſtuff to write 
you. „ a 

was under ſome uneaſineſs this morning about my 


ſon: but J have ſince ſeen by all the papers, that Mr. 


de Luxembourg intends to keep in Flanders. You have 


doubtleſs heard of the infamous capitulation of 


Treves f. I think it was very happy for the Marſhal 
that he was only delivered priſoner to the enemy. The 
confederate army will now join that of the imperialiſts; 
but we are certain that the Prince will not be obliged to 
fight, unleſs he chooſes it: this is one of the adyanta- 


ges of being a good player at cheſs. M. de Coulanges 
is going to Lyons; he writes me word that he has left 


your picture in pledge with a merchant, for ſome mon 

he was obliged to borrow from him. The dear picture! 
Jam naturally very fond of good painting; but I muſt 
own that its being ſo like you, does not add a little to 


+ The marſhal de Crequi after having defended Treves for the 
ſpace of a whole month with the utmoſt valour, was at laſt made 


| Priſoner of war by the perfidy of a captain of horſe, named 1 


Jourdan, who founds means to ſtir up the whole garriſon again 
him, and being let out at the gates of the town, privately went 


over to the beſiegers, and drew up articles of capitulation unknown 


to the marſhal. This wretch was afterwards taken as he was en- 


deavouring to eſcape into the enemies territories, and had his head 
ſevered from his body at Mentz. 
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the value I have for that particular piece. I ſhall be ye. 


_ friend Carbinelle, what is become of them? Felix's f 
ſon is made biſhop of Apt or Gap or ſome ſuch name. 


Ja now, my dear, in a place where you was one day 


ſtanding then. M. d'Harouis has built himſelf a fine 


and two pavillions ; he had the plan from a celebrated 
architect at Nantes, but as he was not on the ſpot him- 


ing, it has been very badly executed. Our Abbe is in 
leaft; as far as I can judge. I have made a diſcovery, 


her. Her mother is a ridiculous devotee. This young 
ſor. He is a Jeſuit, and a man of learning. She beg- 


genuĩty and application engaged him to teach her a little 
.of every thing ; and her . is ſo far improv- 


tent knowledge of. All this is concealed under a lovely 


ry ſorry when your five months ftay at Grignan is at 
an end; Linx and Lambeſe are far leſs pleaſing than the 
unconſtrained freedom of that Chatteau. But you have 
made all your viſits, that is well: I and Vardes and my 


Remember, my dear, that I received your letters on the 
ninth day, I tell you this fuor di propofito indeed, to let 
you ſee I am not quite in your antipodes. 


LETTER CCLXXV. 
To the Same. | 
98 Silleraye, Tueſday 24 September, 1675. 


with me; but you would not know it again, for 
there is not one ſtone left upon another of what was 


houſe here: it is thirty toiſes in front, with two wings, 


ſelf, three months, during the whole time it was build- 


deſpait about it; as for M. d'Harouis, he only laughs 
at it. 


I brought with me here a very pretty country girl, 
who pleaſes me extremely. She is a perfect Agnes, at 


that the bas wit. She has an immoderate defire to learn 
every thing that is proper for a woman of good breeding 

and good ſenſe, and above the level of thoſe one meets 
with in the provinces. I have taken a great affection to 
girl has made the beſt uſe that is poſſible of her Confeſ- 


ged him to piry her ignorance and inſtruct her; her in- 


ed, that there is ſcarce any thing ſhe has not a compe- 


COUNT 


+ M. Felix was the King's firſt ſurgeon, and his fon was afters 
wards tranſlated to the biſhoprick of Chalons upon Soane. 
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countenance, finely regular, an extreme modeſty, an 

amiable timidity, and a bloom of ſeventeen. years. 
There are many of the learned who would doubtleſs 
offer their ſervices to impart wit to her, in the manner 
la Fontaine deſcribes; but ſhe does not ſeem inclined to 
receive any inſtructions of this kind: however, time, 
which alters every thing ing, may perhaps induce her to 
change her opinion. Ir i is impoſſible to ſing in a more 
agreeable manner the airs of the opera; and the delica- 
cy of her ear is equal to that of her voice. I wiſh 1 


had her with me inſtead of Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis, at 


leaft for a month or two. I believe ſhe would not he 
averſe to it; ſhe wiſhes her mother was of my hu- 
mou. , 

There came to ſes: me A few. days ſiace, a gratleman 
with whom J have ſome buſineſs, which I am endea- 
vouring to conclude in order to haſten my return. This 
gentleman brought, with him a ſon of his wife's, about 
twenty years old, whom I thought to be, without ex- 


ception, as agreeablea figure of a man as I had ever ſeen. 


told him I had ſeen him five. or fix years, ago, and that 


I wondered; like Mr. de Monbaſon, how: it was poſſible 
to grow ſo much in fo little time. Upon this, there 
came forth from the middle of that pretty face a hideous 


diſagreeable voice, which pronounced in a ridiculous 
tone that ſage obſervation, that * ill weeds grow apace. 


looked at him again, and -methought all. his charms | 


were vaniſhed, and he was metamorphoſed into a fatyr. 


If he had given me a blow on the (hos with a cudg el.” | 


1 could not have been more vexed at him. 1 vowed I 
would never more place any confidence in phyfiognomy. : 
ko, my dear, I aſſure you I have done with it; I re- 
nounce all truſt in it for the ſuture. a! n 65 
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4 4 "The Rocks, PER 29 7 1673. 
Tas ge . to you, my. dear, from, Every. place 
where it was poſſible to do it; but as, I was, not 


very exact with reſpect to our dear dHacguey ille, and 
the reſt of our friends, they have been in a ſtrange tak- 


ing about me. Lam really under too, many obligations 


L 5 to 


— —— — 
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to them. They did the Loire the honour to ſuppoſe tha 
it had ſwallowed me up, poor thing! I am ray rg 
have been the firſt it ever had ſerved ſuch a ſcurvy trick ; 
I found no inconvenience from it, but that its waters 
were not quite deep enough ſometimes. 

I ſet out fiom Silleraye the day after I wrote to you 
from thence, which was on the Wedneſday ; M. de La- 
vardin put me into my coach, and M. d'Harouis loaded 
me with proviſions of all kinds. We got here the 
_ "Thurſday. The firſt creature I met was Mademoiſelle 
du Pleſſis, more frightful, more fooliſh, and more im- 

133 than ever. I am really aſhamed of the liki 
| the has taken to me, and I ſwear by this god — 
that I will not encourage it by the leaſt complaiſance, 
friendſhip, good-nature, or mark of approbation-: I fay 
things abominably rude to her, but for my fins the takes 
them all in good part, and thinks I am jefting with her. 
You may judge whether I tell you'truth or not, after 
the ftory of the box on the ear, which I thought would 
have killed Pomenars with laughing. She is conſtantly at 
my elbow, but at preſent, indeed, ſhe is taking the 
drudgery of the houſe off my hands; the is cutting out 
napkins for me, child! RO 
l found my woods perfectly beautiful and gloomy ; 
the trees which were fo little when you ſaw them laſt, 
are all of them grown very large, beautiful, and flouriſh- 
ing; they have been cut, and now form a delightful 
' ſhade ; they are between forty and fifty feet high: do 
not you ſee ſomething of a mother's fondneſs in this mi- 
nute detail? conſider 1 planted them myſelf, and have 
tended them when they were no higher than this ; as M. 
de Monbaſon ſays of his children. It is a retreat form- 
ed expreſly for meditation. I am perſuaded you would 
make the maſt of it, were you here; 1 affure you, I 
am far from negleRing it: if the thoughts are not made 
abſolutely black by it, they are at leaſt turned to a dark 
ey; I think of you at every ſtep, I regret your ab- 

„Ilanguiſn oo your company, then your health, 
your affairs, the diſtance you are at from me, all this 
makes a terrible havock in my poor little brain: it re- 

ures the maſt abſolute ub Bon to the will of Provi- 
dence, to meet what I do without deſpair, As to * 


: 


t 
1 
: 


* we nw Ws ed 13 * 


cannot conceive whence I have this perpetual 
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Iam as well in that reſpect as I was ten years ago. I 
my conſtitution every way anſwers the D — 
quire of it: Lread, I divert myſelf, if I have any thing 
to do, I do it before the Abbe, the ſame as if he was 
in another place: this agreeable unconſtraint, together 
with a little hope, juſt prevents me from being at the 
expence of a cord to hang myſelf withal. PH 

I had no letters from you by the laſt which 
makes me ſomewhat uneaſy. Neither do I know any 
more about the Coadjutor, nor la Garde, Mirepoix 
nor Bellievre, than if they were in another world; I 
intend to rouſe them a little. Do you not admire the 
King's good fortune? They inform me, that His High- 
neſs, my Father t is dead; he was a good enemy: they 
fay likewiſe, that the Imperialiſts have repaſſed the 
Rhine, to defend the emperor from the Turk, who, 
preſſes him on the fide of Hungary; all theſe are what 
we may call lucky ſtars for his Majeſty, but make us 
humble in Brittany, for fear of experiencing heavier 
Apa tv I am going to pay a viſit to the good 


Princeſs de Tarente, ſhe has already ſent me her com- 


pliments twice, and always inquires very kindly after 
you; if the attacks me on that fide, there is no hold- _ 
Ing out. 5 | „ 
Adieu, my ever lovely and dear child, I frequently 
have letters from your brother; he is greatly concerned 
at not being able to get rid of this wretched-Guidonage ; 


but he ſhould conſider that there are a number preſent and 


preſſing, who are to be provided for firſt, and who in- 


. deed, have merited it by their ſeryices ; and theſe will 


always be preferred to one that is abſent, and looked 


upon as already provided for; and beſides, has not 
had an opportunity of ſhewing himſelf in any thing, 


except his impatience, being ſo long a ſubaltern, and 


that they do not care a farthing about. Well! this 
' juſt makes good what we uſed to ſay ; aftera long 


and weariſome paſſage to find one's ſelf nine hundred 
leagues from an harbour, and ſo on, you know! / 
+ Charles IV. duke of -Lorraige, died the 17th of September 


Madame de Viſtebonne his daughter, whenever ſhe ſpoke of him, 


-— 4 w- 


uſed to ſtile him, ih I wy . . | 
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LETTER CCLXXVI. 
To the Same. 


188 | The Rocks, Wedneſday 2 Odbober. 
T is two days, my dear, ſince I received your letter: 
| this was the tenth day; I might have received it 
ſooner. If the poſt had arrived at Paris on Tueſday, I 
thould have received it on Friday, inſtead of Monday. 
You ſee | am very curious and exact in my calculations, 
but I hope you will bear with them, and conſider 
whence they proceed, and what they tend to. Your 
letter touched me ſenſibly : I fancy you are not uncon- 
cerned at this further remove ; you ſpeak of it with ten- 
derneſs. As for me, I felt a grief from it, and ſtill 
feel it every day. thought the diſtance we were at 
before was great enough; a hundred leagues added to 
it increaſes the pain it gives me; I cannot dwell on 
this thought without a frefh occafion for your ſermons. 
What you ſay in two words of the little profit you re- 
ceive from them yourſelf, is a tenderneſs I am much 
touched with. You fay you would have me write to 
you of my woods; the barrenneſs of the ſubject cannot 
make my letters diſpleaſing to you. Theſe walks have 
a beauty, a tranquillity, a repoſe, a filence, to which I 
cannot yet accuſtom myſelf. If I think on you, they 
inſpire a tenderneſs; whether J am ſenſible of it, I 
leave you to imagine, for I am not capable of repre- 
ſenting it in all its force. I am here all alone, and 
very much at eaſe; but T am in apprehenſion of com- 
pany, that is, of conſtraint: | 
I have been to vifit Madame de Tarente ; ſhe re- 
ceived me with tranſport. -Her opinion of you ſhews 
me has not altogether the taſte of a German: the is 
pleaſed with arte perfon, and, as ſhe imagines, with 
your wit. She does not want wit, according to her 
manner. She loves her daughter *, ſhe is wholly 
taken up with the thoughts of her; ſhe tells me what 
ſhe ſuffers from her abſence, as the only perfon who 
am capable of condoling with her. I can give you a 
very good account of the court at Denmark; I know 
nothing of that of France, but I th-!! not fail to ſend 
| 2; HRP; 00 
4 Since Dutchth of Holſtein, | 
* 
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you the news of Copenhagen. I muſt acquaint you, 
that the Princeſs de la Trimouille is a favourite of the 
Queen, who is her couſin German. There is a Prince, 

allied by blood to the King, very agreeable and very 
gallant, whom we have ſeen in France, and who has a 
paſſion for the Princeſs; and the Princeſs may perhaps 
have ſome diſpoſition not to hate him: but there is 2 
favourite who is very powerful, called the Count 
Kinghs-Toghmkftſe}, you cannot be a ſtranger to that 
name. This Count is likewiſe in love with the Princeſs, 
but ſhe hates him ; not but that he is very brave, and 
well made, has wit and policeneſs, but he is not a gen- 
tleman, and that ſingle thought is enough to make a 
lady faint with pure averſion to him. The King is his 
confidant, and is deſirous to conclude this marriage: 
the Queen is in the intereſt of her. couſin, and favours 
the pretenſions of the Prince: but the King oppoſes 
him, and the favourite makes him feel the weight of his 
jealouſy, and of his power. The Princeſs weeps, and 
writes to her mother letters of forty pages. She has de- 
manded her diſmiſſion from the court, but neither the 
King nor the Queen will conſent to it, though for dif- 
ferent reaſons. © The Prince is removed from the couf̃t 
on ſeveral] pretexts, but he always finds ſome plauſible 
occaſion to return. At preſent they are engaged in a 
war againſt the Swedes; and the rivals are piquing 
themſelves on the performance of romantic actions to 
pleaſe the Princeſs. The favourite tells her, as he takes 
his leave of her, I ſee, madame, in what manner you 
treat me, but I am aſſured it is not in your power fo 

refuſe me your eſteem. This is the firſt tome of the 

hiſtory; you ſhall not fail to have the ſequel of it: I 
am reſolved, that no perſon in France ſhall be better 
acquainted than you with the intrigues of Denmark. 
When I have no more to ſay of this court, I ſhall en- 
tertain you with + Pilois; there is no medium between 
theſe important ſubjects; I muſt let you know, howe- 
ver, that theſe are very great ſecrets: above all, I be 
you not to pronounce the name of the Count Kinghs- 
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It is true, my dear, that this is a terrible year for the 
Marſhal de Crequi: I think with you, that he is-no 
where in ſafety or in repoſe, but amongſt the enemy. 
He has a little diſſipated the legions that were entruſted 
* 3 but they obeyed him too well in the day of 
I uam informed from all hands, that Mr. de Mirepoix 
is very much diſabuſed as to the conſtraint of keeping 
his word, and that we ſhall not get the ratification from 
him but by dint of ſword. F chink, my dear, you 
very much forget the manner of thanking me, which I 
very much approved: it was by rejoicing with me at 
the opportunity I had of ſerving you; this was extreme- 


5 ; 118 LETTER CCLXXVIL 
To the Same. | 
Buy The Racks, Sunday 6 Odober, 1675. 
INDEED, my dear child, you relate a lamentable ſto- 
ry about the loſs of your poor letters; was it Bare 

who was guilty of ſuch a piece of folly ? you were all of 
you gay, and in high ſpirits, thinking to have enter- 
tained your friends completely; but it is the Archbiſhop 
-whom | pity the moſt, as I know he never ſets pen to 
paper, but on affairs of the laſt importance, and then, 
to find that he has taken all this pains only to have it loſt 
in a box, or tumbled down a precipice, is really pro- 
voking. As for M. de Grignan, he is diſcouraged from 
letter - writing for the reſt of his life. What an accident 
is this to befall an indolent man! you will ſee that he 
will never write again, for fear of loſing his labour. If 
you acquaint the Coadjutor with this, he will not fail 
to make the moſt of it. i 2 
Tou certainly ought to have told me the names of the 
four ladies who came to aſſaſſinate you: as for me, I 
| have always time to guard myſelf againſt diſagreeable 
company; when I find they are coming on one ſide, I 
walk out of the way by another: this is a trick that I 
played the Senechal's wife of Vitre, no longer ago than 
. yeſterday, . and then I ſcolded our folks, for not ac- 

quainting me of her having been there: this ſpark puts 
Auch tricks into one's head I think. Do you remember 
one day that we avoided the Foueſnels in that manner? 


] walk 
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- I walk a great deal, theſe alleys are extremely beautiful : 
] work too as you do, but, thank heaven, I have not a 
little impertinent Montgobert with me, to put me to 
my ſhifts: J am in ſuch perfect health, that I look 
upon myſelf, as a young girl of ten years old, that has 
had a ſampler given to her, to amuſe herſelf withal. I 
am extremely delighted with what Montgobert writes 
to me; there is a poignancy in her ſtile, and a certain 
manner that is very pleaſing: it is a great happineſs to 
have ſo agreeable a companion in an houſe: I had ſuch 
an one once in my life, to my no ſmall jop. 
You was highly diverted, then, my dear, with my 
narrative from Orleans: I laughed at it myſelf, it was 
all I had left in my ſack, that I thought worth ſending 
you. Vou are very good to take pleaſure in my long 
worded: and dry deſcriptions: of my woods and houſe; 
you certainly do it wholly out of love to me. But I 
think I made pretty well up for it, by my news from 
Denmark. The city of Rennes is threatened with hav- 
ing the parliament removed to Dinan, this would com- 
pletely ruin the province. The puniſhment that is to 
be inflicted on that city will make no ſmall noiſe. +. 
My fon: writes me, that in all appearance he ſhall 
ſoon be with me here. Have you not got la Garde 
with you yet? and pray, where is our Coadjutor? I 
hear that M. de Villars is going ambaſſador to Savoy; 
J have likewiſe received letters from Nantes: if the 
Marquis de Lavardin, and M. d' Hareuis, were con- 
ceerned in the Gazette of that place, you would certainly 
have found an article in it about my arrival and de- 
parture: Icreturn you, my dear, all the care and con- 
cern you have for Brittany, for every thing, for twenty 
leagues round about you, is conſiderable to me. There 
was an Auguſtin came here the other day, he was a 
Eind of wandering fryar, he had been all over Provence, 
and mentioned M. de Grignan five or ſix times, and 
M. d' Arles; I thought him a very clever man, and 1 
am certain had I been at Aix, I ſhould not ſo much as 
have looked at him. A- propos, did I mention to 
an admirable ſpying-glaſs that we diverted ourſelves 
with in the boat? It is really a maſter- piece of itskind, 
it is rather a better one than that which lng 
0 Wit 
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with you at Grignan. This glaſs brings objects quite 
home, at three leagues diſtance: alas! that it would 
thoſe at two hundred! You may eaſily gueſs the uſe we 
made of it on the banks of the Loire, but I have found 
a new method of uſing it, which is this: you know 
that one end brings objects nearer to yon, and the other 
throws them off at a great diſtance; now this end I turn 
towards Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis, and in a moment I ſee 
her at three leagues diſtance from me: I tried this expe- 
riment the other day on her, and the reſt of my neigh- 
bours; this was very droll, but no body knew what 1 
meant by it. if there had been one ſingle perſon that I 
could have directed i it to, it would have highly diverted 
me. When one is quite tired with diſagreeable compa- 
ny, it'is only to ſend for this glaſs. and turn it on that 
ſide that diftances the objects. Aſk Montgobert, if the 
would not have laughed heartily at this? This is a 
mighty pretty ſubject to talk nonſenſe upon. If you 
have Corbinelle with os let me recommend the uſe 
of the glaſs to you. Adieu, my dear, we are not 
mountains, as you 75 ſo I hope to embrace you a 
little nearer than two hundred leagues: But you are 
going! {till farther off, tell them I have a great mind to 
ſet out for Breſt. I hear that La Trouſſe's good ſtar is as 
bright again as it was, and that he is to have the . 
that was late Froulai's. 


LET THE CCLXXIX. . 
To the Same. Sr | F en 


. | The Rocks, Wedneſday 9 October, I 676 
RECEIVED on Monday morning, your letter of 

1 Sunday ſen'night; this is excellent diſpatch, but 
alas, my dear child, it is all at an end, you are going to 
remove farther off, and I muſt no longer expect ſuch 
regularity. I greatly ſympathize with you in the re- 
gret with which you leave Grignan; the life you lead 
there, ſuits much better with you, than that continual 
parade you are obliged to keep up in great towns, and 
that eternal round of ceremony that is inſupportable. 1 
have written to d' Hacqueville, to defire him not to com- 
plain to me of the world of buſineſs he has upon his 
hands, for I know it is what he is fond of: he wWiites 
to 
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to you three times a week; now you would be very 
well contented to hear from him but once in that time, 


and the fat Abbe would excuſe him another; ſo you 


fee how eaſy he might make it to himſelf. I have 
propoſed the fame thing to him on my part, and write 
to him but once in eight or ten days, by way of ſetting 
him the example, but it 1s to no purpoſe: he'does not 


underſtand ſuch an act of indulgence, and he will write, 


as the judge would judge, right or wrong. I am really 


very ſorry for the poor man, for I am ſure all this fa- 
tigue muſt at laſt kill him: was you to ſee his tables, 


Wedneſdays, Fridays and Saturdays, you would think 
you was got into the general poſt-office : for my part, I 
ſhall not kill myſelf with writing; I read, I work, 1 
walk, and frequently do nothing; bella coſafar niente, * 
ſays the motto on one of my trees, the other anſwers, 
Amor odit inertes , one does not know which to be- 
lieve, but this I know, that I do not like to meddle my 


brains with too much writing. I love to write to yon 


indeed, becauſe I can talk to you, goſſip with you, and 


becauſe I could not do without it; but as for others, I 


write to them, only becauſe I muſt do it. ee 
] had a letter yeſterday from Colligni, in which he 


aſks my conſent to marry my niece de Buſſi, ah! I give 


it him with all my heart: he is called, Lanheac, it is a 
family that our Cardinal has raiſed to the clouds. A- 
propos! he is employed in making medicines ; he cer- 
tainly muſt ſtand in great need of them, when he can 
bring himſelf to take the pains of making them. Pray 


do not negle& writing to him; you owe him at leaſt, 


that mark of reſpe& and gratitude; you need be under 
no fear of breaking in upon his meditation, he is not yet 
in the third heaven. I have heard a thing that gives. 


me no little uneaſineſs, which is, that Cardinal d'Etrees 
does all that he poſſibly can, both by himſelf and 


friends, to make the Pope change his reſolution, with 


reſpect to our Cardinals hat, and to give it to M. de 


Marſeilles :-I afſure you, a dagger would not pierce me 
more than a thing of that ſort. And then our Cardinal 
is continually teafing his Holineſs, to conſider the rea- 
| Fe | 5 ſong 
* How delightful is indolence! 3 

＋ Love bates the fluggard. 


* « — - - —— PI - — . —— — —— — — ——̃ — 
J. _ TS > — — wards — vor . - - 
— — —— —— — — 
= — . V 1 ⁰ AD DIE. HW Äũiu nu et . i ""— \ * l = a 
Rc = * © * © ot wy _— — o 
4 < Q - 
of N 6 a 2 o a = r 3 = \ = 5 
— : —_ * : , I, ST 9 TER ERS WIT. : 5 - HEEL — LINE FOE _—_ 
— X — - . — MEI rar eror_— l ag the < cnc — penn - 
. * — — — — 7 5737——ri g 4 8 "coy 
Ens r = — - 
K — 22 5 OL - 


7 
* 
' 


283 LETTERS OP THE 


ſons he has offered in his letter, for diveſting himſelf of 
his dignity : now if they ſhould take advantage of this 
unlucky circumſtance, to make his Holineſs change 
his opinion, would it not be enough to throw us all into 
deſpair ? To ſpeak to you in confidence, I have this as a 
ſecret from d*Hacqueville,, perhaps he may have told 
you of it likewiſe ; if ſo, you will nſe your own diſcre- 
tion. In the mean time let me aſſure you that I hate 
dEtrees the moſt heartily in the world. | | 

M. de Chaulnes is bringing four thouſand men into 
Rennes to puniſh the inhabitants; nothing can exceed 
the confuſion of that city, and the unfpeakable hatred 
that the whole province has to the governor. We can- 
not tell where our ſtates will be held now. I have de- 
fired M. de Lavardin and la Trouſſe to ſend me back my 
ſon, if they are not going to do any thing more this year : 
I want him much to be here, that he may be an eye 
witneſs of the difference there is in having only lands, 
when one thinks one has eſtates. The poor exiles 1 on 
the coaſts of the Loire know nothing of the crimes laid 
to their charge, and are very uneaſy, under the uncer- 
tainty. Vaſſe was at a place about fix leagues from Va- 
Tet, ſo that I, could not ſee him. Adieu thou moſt 
lovely, and moſt beloved! Count, count the hearts over 
which you reign, and do not forget mine in the tale. 
You will now have the coadjutor with you, and happy 
will you both be. They play extravagantly high at 
Verſailles: The Hoca * is forbidden at Paris under pain 
of death, and yet it is played at court: five or fix thou- 
fand piſtoles of a morning is nothing to loſe : This is no 
better than picking of pockets. I beſeech you to baniſh 
this game from amongſt you. Fry 

I am tired with perpetually hearing that the Imperia- 
lifts have repaſſed the Rhine; no, they have not repaſ- 
ſedit yet; I wiſh with all my heart they would do — 
t 


1 Meflrs. d'Olonne, de Vaſſe, and de Vineuil were ſent into ba- 
niſhment. After they were recalled, the King one day aſked M. 
de Vineuil how he paſſed his time at Seaumur, the place of his 
exile. M. de Vineuil anſwered his majeſty, that he went every 
day to the town-hall to talk of news; and that one day there ws 
a diſpute aroſe in the company, about whom was the eldeſt, his 
majeſty or his brother. 7 . | 
* A game at cards, ſo called. 


— os 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE, 250 
thing or another. I have acquainted M. de Lavardin 
with the affair of M. d' Ambres; he was frequently 
thinking of it. So now our grandees F are a little mor- 
tified ; they may eaſily judge that the perſon who gave 
the deciſion is concerned to ſupport the dignities of his 
own creating: Well, you muſt follow the times, this 
does not happen to be yours. 1 
To the Same. FI 
: 4 The Rocks, Sunday 13 October, 1675. 
OU fay very juſtly, my dear, that dates contri- 
bute little to make the letters of thoſe: we love 
agrecable. Alas! why ſhould our curioſity be fo much 
eonfined to the affairs of the public! Your health, your 
family, your leaft aQtions, your ſentiments, theſe are 
what I am touched with! and I am ſo well perfuaded 
that you are in my way of thinking, that I make no 
difficulty of talking to you of the rocks, of Mademoi- 
ſelle du Pleſſis, of my alleys, | of my woods, of the 
affairs of our Abbe; of Copenhagen, if occaſion offers. 
You may therefore firmly believe, that every thing 
that comes from you appears to me very confiderable, 
-and that I am pleaſed to know every thing, even to 
your pieces of tapeſtry; and if you want a freſh ſupply 
of needles to be employed on it, I can ſupply you with 
ſome that are - admirable. I was employed yeſterday 
on a piece of work as tedious as the company I had; 
1 never work but when J have company; when I am 
alone, I walk, I read, or I write. La Pleſſis incom- 
modes me no more than Maria; I am fo happy as to 
have no inclination to liften to any thing ſhe ſays, and 
find as little interruption from her prelence as you do 
from ſome whom you have the fame kind of regard 
for. In other reſpe&s, ſhe has the beſt ſentiments in 
the world; I admire how all the grace of them is ſpoiled 
by her impertinence and her ridiculous behaviour. It 
is pleaſant to hear what the ſays of my patience in 


bearing with her, how ſhe explains it, and the obligati- 


ons ſhe fancies it lays her under to attach herſelf to me; 
+ This relates to the title of Monſeigneur (my Lord) which the 
old-nobility refuſed to give to the Mareſchals of France, till the 


| King decided the controverſy in favour of the latter, 
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and how I ſerve her for an excuſe for not viſiting her 
friends at Vitre. It would make one ſmile, to obſerve 
her little arts to ſatisfy her vanity (for vanity is the 
growth of every ſoil) and her affected fears that I am 
growing jealous of a nun of Vitre, for whom ſhe has 
fondneſs. All this would make a notable countiy 
arce. | 5 
| muſt tell you the news of this province. Mr. de 
Chaulnes is at Rennes with a great number of troops, 
He has declared, that if they offer to appear in arms, 
or to raiſe the leaſt diſturbance, he will take away the 
Parliament from that city. 'The fear. of this makes 
them bear with every thing: I have not yet heard how 
theſe warlike men behave themſelves with regard to 
the poor citizens. We expect Madame de Chaulnes, 
who comes to ſee the princeſs at Vitre: We are in ſafety 
under her protection; but I may aſſure you, that were 
I only preſent here, Mr. de Chaulnes would: think it a 
pleaſure to ſhe w his regard for me; this is the only 
circumſtance in which I could anſwet for him. I beg 
you to be under no inquietude ; I am in fafety here, as 
in a province which you ſay belongs to me; - 

D HFHacqueville has done me a great pleaſure in re- 
moving the reſentment I had againſt the Cardinal 
d'Etrees. He informs me that our Cardinal has been 
refuſed in a full conſiſtory on his own Letter; and that 
after this laſt ceremony there is nothing more to fear: 
So that he is now the third time a Cardinal againſt his 
will; at leaft theſe two laft times, for the firſt time, as 
I remember, he was not much diſpleaſed. Write to 
him to rally him upon this happy diſappointment : Mr. 
d'Hacqueville is tranſported ; I love him for it. 1 
frequently receive billets from his eminence, and my 
anſwers are conveyed to him; I keep this fairy-con- 
merce very ſecret and myſterious, it is the more dear to 
me: you ought not; to fail to write to him too; you 
would be ungrateſul, if you ſhould not. preſerve. a great 
attachment for him. He has been a little indiſpoſed, 
but he is now in good health; he writes to me, that we 
have reaſon to be contented with his prudence in ſub- 

mitting to proper remedies. - 1 
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Are not you very much afraid of Ruiter? Ruiter is 
the God of ſea- fights. Guittaut is unable to reſiſt him: 
however the King's ſtar reſiſts him. There never was 
a ſtar ſo fixed: it diſperſed that great fleet the laſt 
year; it made Mr. de Lorraine die; it repulſed Mon- 
tecuculli ; and it will make a peace, in order to the 
marriage of Prince Charles. I mentioned this laſt the 
other day to Mad. de Tarante; ſhe told me that he 
was already married to the Empreſs Dowager'; and 
that this marriage, though it has not been declared, 
would prevent the. other. You will fee that ſhe will 
die, if this creates any inconvenience. Your reaſoning 
upon affairs of ſtate is ſo juſt, that it is eaſy to ſee that 
you are become a politician in your government. 


Ia Trouſſe is at Paris, and at the court, oppr 


with careſſes and praiſes: he receives them in ſuch a 
manner as is proper to au ent them. Its ſaid that he 
will have the charge of Froular; if it ſhould be fo, there 
will be a remove in that company, and I have defired 


our friend d'Hacqueville to to give a little attention to 


it, for the ſake of our poor Guidon, who languiſnes in 
bis little poſt. I have ſent to him to come hither © I 


have a mind to marry: him to a little damſel, who is a 


Jeweſs by her race; but in my opinion milliens ate 
always offs good family; This is a thing very much in 
the air; I depend on nothing, after having failed ot 
Made moiſelle d Eubonne. Mad. de Villars writes to me 
of freſh wonders performed by the Chevalier de Grig- 
nan; I belive they are only the accounts of his former 
actions renewed : but he is really a gentleman, wo has 
the beſt reputation that can be deſired. I pray God that 
the firſt gleam of hope for one of our daughters may ſuc- 
ceed ; it would be a wery happy affair» The indolence 
of the:coadjutor ought to ceaſe on ſuchivecaſions." =" 
Let me tell you a handſome.aftion of the procurator- 
general. He had an eſtate of the houſe of Believre, 
which was very legally made over to him, as a gift: 
but he returned it into the maſs of goods that were 
given up for the ſatisfaction of the credĩitors. He faid 
he could not accept ſuch a preſent, when he conſider- 
ed that it was an injury to: the creditors, Who have 
kogeſtly paid their money. This is very heroical ; 
D Ba 7 ON SW J judge 


2 LETTERS OF THE 
judge, whether he is not like to be for us e Mr. de 
Mirepoix: I know nothing more noble, or more un- 
— than theſe two oppoſite characters. Our good 

nd the + Abbe is ſtill a hearty friend: he is the 
beſt champion we have. The obligations I have to him 


+ al innumerable ; - but that which makes me moſt ſen- 


ſible of them, is "the amity he has for you, and his zeal 
for your affairs, and the manner in which he is prepare 
ing himſelf to confound Mirepoiz. | 

1 dare not think of ſeeing you ;/ when this h 
ſinks too deeply into my heart, and is ſo unlikely to be 
gratified, it does me too much harm. I remember ſtill 
what I ſuffered during the laſt illneſs of my poor aunt ; 
and how ſoon the fight of you made me forget that 
grief : 1 have not yet a proſpect of receiving ſo much 
joy. You aſſure me that you are extremely well ; I 
pray God that your health may continue; I have chis 
article very much at heart. As for me, I am in per- 
ſect health: You would much approve the ſobtiety 
and exerciſe I uſe, and the confinement of myſelf, like 
a Carmelite, to ſeven hours of ſleep. This laborious 
life pleaſes me; it reſembles: the country. I do. not 
grow fat; and the air is ſo ſoft and kindly, that my 
complexion, which many have ſo long pretended to 
admire, is mw yet changed. I wiſh you had the advan- 
tage of p one evening here, you would find it 
| — ww the pommades you-can'uſe. | 

Our province i is ſo much taken up with dns, 
that there is no thought of uiſita; and, without pre · 
tending to be over haughty and reſerted, I am: very 
much pleaſed at it. Do you remember when we deter- 
mined. tha there was — is —4 the province 
as diſagreeable company, for e: pleaſure of —_ 
them riſe to take their leaves? It is a pleaſure, whic 
I {hall not have this year. r. 

My dear, if I ſhould continue writing four hours, I 
ſhould not be able to tell you to what degree I love you. 
and how dear you are to me. I am perſuaded you 
will be under the care of providence, becauſe you pay, 
off your arrears. Continue your attention to your ex- 
per ces; this does not fill up any _ breaches ; WY 

J 


+ The Abbe de Coulanges, | 
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it contributes to make you eaſy, and that is no in- 

conſiderable advantage. Is Mr. de Grignan diſcreet & 

I embrace him in that hope. I am entirely yours. 1 

LETTER CCLXXXI. a 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday 16 Ocbsber, 1675. 
O, my dear, I do not entertain too high an opi- 
nion of Mr. de Lavardin; I think him to be fuck 
as he really is; I am not in the leaſt charmed with his 
ill bred pleaſantries, and the indelicacies of his behavi- 
our. I ſee him in the fame light I have always done ; 
but lam ſo juſt as to give true merit its due, though it 
be mixed with what is diſagreeable. It is to his good 
qualities that I am attached: and I think myſelf very 
fortunate, in having exprefſed to you my opinion of him 
in the ſame manner at Paris; otherwiſe you might have 
ſuſpected that I was induced to it by the charms of a 
good reception. In a word, I ſhall always wiſh that 
thoſe whom I love may have more agreeableneſſes; 
but I ſhall be fatisfied, if they have as many virtues. 
He has more generoſity and integrity than T have ever 
met with in a courtier ; you wauld approve” his manner 
of proceeding very much upon certain occaſions, you 
who ſpeak of him in this manner. This is what I have 
to ſay, my dear, in my own juſtification, which you 
may be plea ſed to impart to our good Abbe. 
Mr. d Hacqueville tells me, that to write once in a 
week is enough to give an account of your affairs, 
but not enough to ſatisfy his amity; and that he would 
chooſe rather to add a Letter than to rettench one You! 
may eaſily judge, that ſince: the regulation I preſeribed 
did not pleafe him, I laid no reſtraint on his civilities,” 
and left him the liberty of his ecritoĩre. Conſider, that 
he writes with the ſame fury to all who remain here: 
fuch is the indefatigable race of the d' Hacquevilles. 
You may apply yourſelf to them, my deat, with per- 
fect confidence; their uncenquered hearts are capable 
of going through with every thing difficult or labori- 
a5. I have no longer any thoughts of ſparing him; 
] reſolve eme him without remorſe. If I ſhould 
make a ſcruple of fatiguing him to death, he will die 
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in the ſervice of ſome other, who will have leſs con- 
- fideration for him. He leves only thoſe by whom 
he is thus oppreſſed : Let us then oppreſs him without 
diſcretion. _ „„ 
You have never ſeen theſe woods, my dear, flouriſh- 
ing in ſo great beauty as they are at preſent. Mad. de 
Tarante was here yeſterday the whole day; the weather 
was perfectly fine; ſhe talked much of you; the ad- 
mixes you more than her little friend. Her daughter is 
ſick; ſhe was very melancholy. I led her to her coach 
at the end of the great avenue: as ſhe preſſed me to 
retire, ſhe told me I treated her with ſo much cere- 
mony, that ſhe believed I took her for a German: I 
replied, yes, Madame, I certainly take you for a Ger- 
man, I thould ſooner have obeyed your daughter-in- 
law. She underſtood me as well as if ſhe had been 
born in France. Her birth, methinks, ſhould oblige 
thoſe who underſtand the world to treat her with 
reſpect. She has a romantic ſtile in every thing that ſhe 
relates: I admire, that even thoſe who love romances 
ſhould be diſpleaſed with it. ts F- bd {1 
Mr. d' Hacqueville, with his own hand, (for it is not 
in this news-letter writ by his valet) acquaints me, that 
Mr. de Chaulnes arrived with his troops at Rennes on 
Saturday, October 12. I thanked him for his care, 
and informed him, that Mr. de Pomponne had ſuffered 
his picture to be drawn by Mignard. But this is only 
to be mentioned amongſt ourſelves; for you know his 
temper is as delicate as his complexion. Bet 73 fi 
Do you know that the firſt preſident of Provence has 
beat his wife? Lam much delighted with the flat of 
the ſword: it is new and gallant, We all know our 
wives muſt be beat ſometimes, faid a country fellow, 
who preſumed to be pleaſant upon this occaſion ; 
but indeed the flat of the ſword is leſs vulgar than a 
ee i -::; bt el 4 <1 bis ©; 
: 15 muſt be owned that the good fortune of the French 
every where ſurpaſſes all that is credible. Our ene- 
mies do every thing for us, without giving us the leaſt 
trouble; they retire, as it werte in mere complaiſance, 
when they ſee it is in their power to embarraſs us. I 
will be able to anſwer to you for the peace; it ſeems: 
| RT) El ; to 


| 


cannot do more; but when I 
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to me to be ſo neceſſary, that in ſpite of the conduct of 
thoſe who oppoſe it, it will make itſelf. Adieu, my 
dear; 1 love you with all my heart, and that in the 
plain literal ſenſe, without abating the leaſt tittle. | 
LETTER CCEXXMIL 
Io the Same. 3 
De'uye Rocks, Sunday 20 Offober, 1675. 
CANNOT. fufficiently admire the care and diligence 
of the poſt. In ſhort, I received on the 18th, the 
letter that you write on the gth, that is in nine days 
only after date; what can be wiſhed for more? But, my 
dear, we mult ſoon put an end to our admirations ;. for, 


as you ſay, you are going ſtill farther off, that we max 


both of us be exactly in the ſpot which providence has 
aſſigned us. As for me, God knows I acquit myſelf 
very ill in my poſt; but you, good God! M. d Anjers 

0 | | ink of our ſeparation, 
and how much I deſerve to enjoy the pleaſure of being 
with you, and all your tenderneſs for me, and then 
reflect that we are placed at two different ends of the 
globe, you muſt excuſe me if I cannot view this part 

ſenſe 


of our hiſtory with a gaiety of heart. Common 


oppoſes it, and my.infinite fondneſs ſtill more. I have 
nothing to do but take refuge in a blind ſubmiſſion to 
the will of providence. | I am, very glad you have ſeen, 
M. de la Garde: he does my mind great honour in ap- 
proving of its turn: he is a very good judge: I am. 
ſorry you are going to loſe him ſo ſoon, for he is really _ 
a very worthy man. 4 8 1 
Mr. de Chaulnes is at Rennes with four thouſand 
men; he has removed the parliament to Vannes, which 
has occaſioned a terrible deſolation. The ruin of 
Rennes brings with it that of the whole province. Mad. 
de Morbeuf is at Vitre ; ſhe has made me a thouſand 
compliments from Mad. de Chaulnes, and from M. de 
Vines, who. intends paying mea viſit. I am not under 
the leaſt apprehenſion about theſe troops on my own 
account: but I cannot help feeling for the deſpair and 
deſolation our poor province is at preſent under. It ig 
unagined we ſhall not have any aſſembly of the ſtates 
here, or if we have, it will be only to buy off the taxes, 
„„ OTE which 
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which we gave two millions five hundred thoufand 
fivres to have taken off only two years ago, and Which 
Have been all laid upon our ſhoulders again; and per- 
haps they may ſet a price too upon bringing the par- 
liament back to Rennes. M. de Montmoron * is fled 
out of the town to a ſcat belong'ng to one of his friends, 
at about three leagues diſtance from hence, that he 
may avoid hearing the cries and lamentations of the peo- 
ple, at ſeeing their dear parliament taken from them. 
You ſee I am quite a Bretonne, but you know one 
draws it in with the air one breathes; and not only fo, 
but every creature, without diſtinction, is in affliction 
the province throughout. Be under no concern about 
my health, my deareſt; I am extremely well. Mad. 
de Tarenie has given me an effence that is a moſt effec- 
tual cure againſt the vapours ; and beſides that, I have 
fome of that fine Hungary water you ſent, than which, 
nothing can be more reviving and excellent. 
My dear, you will abſolutely make la Pleſſis too vain, 
for I ſhall tell her how well you love her; after all there 
s not a better creature living, ſet aſide the few foibles 
I was mentioning to you the other day. My woods con- 
tinue very beautifal ſtill, and the verdure is an hundred 
times finer than that at Livri; J do not Ene whether 
his proceeds from the nature of the trees themſelves, or 
from the refreſhing rains' we have here; but there is 
certainly no compariſo; every thing here looks as 
green Now as in the month of May: the leaves that 
Il are of a brown colour indeed, but thoſe that remain 
on the trees are not the leaſt faded: you never obſerved. 
this beauty in them. As to that bleſſed tree that ſaved 
your life, I am oftentimes tempted to build a little 
chapel there: it feems to carry its head above all the 
reſt, and exceed them in bulk as well as ſtature, 'and 
with very good reaſon, for it faved you: I may, at 
leaſt, repeat to it the ſtama in Arioſto, wherein he 
withes ſo much happineſs and peace ro another tree that 
had given him ſo much ſatisfaction. As to our ſenten- 
ces they are not at all disfigured, I viſit them frequently, 
and if any thing, I think they are rather increaſed, and 
two trees that are cloſe to each other, N 


* by * 


He was a Sevigne, and Dean of the parliament of Brittany. 
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ſent us with two oppoſite ſentiments, as, La lontananza 
ni grand piaga ſalda * : And, Piaga d amor non ſi ſanai 
mais f, There are five or fix of them thus contradicto- 

. The good Princeſs was charmed with them, as I 

am with the letter you have written our good Abbe, on 

Jacob's journey to the Land of Promiſe, in your cloſet. - 
Mad. de Lavardin has informed me of what is to be 

a ſecret for ſome time, that d'Olonne is going to mar- 

ry his brother to Mademoiſelle de Noirmoutier. He 

| gives him all his lands in Poitou, beſides a prodigious 
uantity of jewels and furniture. They are all at la 

; Perte-Milon⸗ where this curious affair is to be made up. 
I never thought that d' Olonne would have given himſelf 

ö any concern about his name or famiixyr. 

"LET TE R CCOCEXXXME: Con, 

1 | | „„ . 

De Rocks, Wedneſday 23 October, 1676. 
1 RECEIVED your letter, my dear, juſt as I was going 
L to Vitre. What you ſay relating to the Princeſs is 
ſo natural, ſo a- propos, ſo very much the thing I de- 
fired, that I thank you for it a thouſand times over. I 
read Mad. Tarente that part of your letter that relates to 
her, and ſhe is delighted with it. Her daughter is ill, 
but not ſo ill but that ſhe ſtill receives letters from her, 
but they are all in an unfiniſhed ſtyle: they are full of 
dear mama's, and childiſn fondneſſes, though ſhe is. 
turned of twenty. * 1 2 
Mapame writes Mad. de Tarente very long letters 
in German, which I get her to explain to me.” Her 
bighneſs writes to her with a great deal of famifiarity 
and kindneſs, and expreſſes a longing deſire to Have her 
with her. I have a notion that Mad. de Monaco 
would have reaſon to be afraid of our Princeſs, if re 
was a Catholick, for her place would ſuit this latter 
admirably well; and Ma DAM declares to her, that ſhe 
ſhall never be eaſy: till ſhe has her about her. Mad. de 
Monaco was one day a little hard upon the good Ta- 
tente; when Ma DAM E, notwithſtanding the great ſeem- 
ing regard ſhe has for her, ſeemed much diſpleaſed, and 
immediately filenced her. 5 > 
Time is 2 cure for wounds however deep. _ . 
F The wounds of love are never to be healed. * 
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Mad. de Chaulnes is to come to Vie to pay a viſit 


to the Princeſs, and there I ſhall have an opportunity of 


paying my reſpects to my lady governeſs, and the little 
perſonage, which will fave me a great deal of trouble. 
I have had Mad. de Marbeuf with me for a day; he is 
a woman profeſſes a great eſteem for me, and has real- 
ly a number of excellent qualities, and a heart that is 
truly great and ſincere. She has been an eye-witneſs 
to all the diſturbances in our province, and acts ſome 
of them to the life. There are ſome circumſtances 
that would make you .die with laughing, and that 
you would hardly credit.; but ſome day or another 
when we are together, they will ſerve admirably to 
paſs away an hour or two. This Marchione's de Mar- 
Þeuf is going to Digne for the - rheumatiſm ; ſhe will 
call to ſee you, and let me defire you to receive her as 
one of my friends. D'Hacqueville aſſures me, that 
during the time of your aſſembly he will take care to 
furniſh you with news. I have returned him many 
thanks for his care. He tells me that our parliament is 
removed, and that Mr. de Chaulnes is at Rennes with 
a number of troops, and all this with his own hand +. 

Our Cardinal is not only recardinalized, but you 
muſt know, he has had-an order at the ſame time from 
His Holineſs, to leave his retreat at St Michael, and re- 
turn to Commerci, where he now is: I fancy he will 
live very retired there, and leave off all ſtate and houſe- 
keeping. 80 now he is juſt what we always wiſhed 
him to be. In my opinion his Holineſs has acted ex - 
tremely right in the whole of this affair. The letter 
from the conſiſtory is a perfect panegyric : I ſhould be 
unwilling to die without once more embracing his dear 
eminence. You ſhould by all means write to him, and 


not forſake him under the falſe notion of his being is 
t 


＋ He was ſo fond of writing, and making himſelf a man of intel- 
ligence, that he even informed Madam de Sevigne of things that paſ- 
ſed on the very ſpot where ſhe was; frequently for want of time to 
anſwer all his ſuppoſed calls ef correſpondence, he would employ 
one of his own ſervants to ſit down and write letters of news: it 


was only his particular friends that he indulged with news from 


bis awn hand. In fhort, his unwearied affiduity to ſerve all his 2c- 
quaintance even inthe moit trivial things, grew into a proverb, 
4 Hacque ville was a name for an eſſicious perſon. 
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the third region. One can never be ſo abſtracted as not 
to be pleaſed with the marks of remembrance from 
thoſe we love. Oh 3 | 
You are afraid, you ſay, child, that the wolves ſhould 
eat me, that muſt be when they can get nothing elſe ; 
don't know but that they might make a pretty good 
cal of my little perſon, but I am ſo ſurrounded by my 
infantry, that I]. fear nothing. Beaulieu deſires you 
will believe that he intends to make his court to you, 
by the care he takes of Mamma. His wife is not brought 
to bed yet, thoſe creatures never reckon right. You 
deſire me, my dear, to leave you wkhin. doors a little, 
when I go to take my walks, but indeed, I will not, 
for I ſhould then make my walk too ihort, fo am re- 
ſolved to take you with me, even though I expoſe you 
to the dews a little; the dews here are not dangerous, 
they will do your complexion as much good as a waſh. 

I cannot ſet about diſtinguiſhing the rights of the 
Other +; I am perſuaded they are very extenſive, but 
when one longs. to a certain degree, and one's Whole 
heart is filled with that paffion, I think it is very difticult 
to make ſo nice a diſtinion.;. but in- this reſpect, every. 
one acts as they pleaſe, or as they can. For I think 
one cannot be always the miſtreſs of regulating the ſen- 
timents in this caſe ; happy are thoſe, who have the 
appearance of reaſon on their fide. At all events, T am 
perſuaded, that you will prevent my becoming ridicu- 
lous, and on my fide, Lendeayour to govern myſelf as 
prudently as I can, and to be troubleſome to no one. 
This 1s all I know of the matter. | 
Madame de Tarente has made me a preſent of the 
pretrieſt little dog in the world, it is a ſpaniel, and has 
all the beauty, good-nature, and agreeable little tricks 
1maginable, only it does not love me ; but I am eaſy 
about that, for I can deſpiſe thoſe, who has deſpiſed 
poor Morphite. You cannot think how pretty it is, to 
ſee the little creature running before me, and hunting 
up and down the alleys. | 


* A Valet of Madam de Sevigne. : He 
+ Madame de Sevigne is ſpeaking here of the rights of love and 
friencſhip, and by the word Other, ſhe means love. 
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Dutcheſs immediately ſent me her compliments, to let 
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The Archbiſhop of Arles has informed us of the ex 
cellent order in which he has put your affairs; God be 
praiſed, and may he watch over them for the time 
to come. He mentions likewiſe, the marriage of Ma- 
demoiſelle de Grignan, which J greatly ' approve of: 
this affair ſhould by no means be neglected, nor dropped. 
Employ &Hacqueville in it, during the abſence of the 
Coadjutor ; he is a moſt excellent creature, to conquer 
delays of all kinds, by his indefatigability, and aſſidui- 
ty: You want ſuch a head as his, to carry the matter 
properly on with M. de Montauſier; it is juſt one 
of thoſe kind of buſineſſes in which PHacqueville has 
not his fellow. 

thought it would have hom too rude to have re- 
fuſed Madame de Fontevraud + the picture, for as 
every body is ready to give up every thing there, and 
happy it can be received; I thought it would ſhew 
to have very little of the on or indeed of polite- 
neſs in me, not to do like the reſt; but you do not 
blame me, and fo I am quite eaſy. Adieu, my deareſt 
child, I will not ſay any more to you about my love 


for you, but do you fay ſomething about your's 


to me, and about all that concerns you. Madame 
d'Eſcars is at Poitou with her daughter, the happy 


woman 

There is a man in this country, who writes a num- 
ber of letters, and for fear that he ſhould miſtake the 
one for the other, he always takes care to direct the 
outſide before he writes the letter. This whim divert- 


ed ine mightily. | 
LETTER CCLXXXIV. 


| To the Same. 


The Racks, Sunday, 27 Cauter, = 
fy HAVE had no Letters from you, my dear charming 
girl, which makes me very melancholy: it never 

enters into my head, that it is by any fault of yours; 
1 impure it all to che confuſion you are in at leaving 
Grignan. Medame de Chaulnes, and the little perſon, 
have been to Vitre to ſee the Princeſs of Tarente. The 


ä . me 
- + Siſter to Madam de Monteſpan, the King's miſtreſs, 
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me know that ſhe would wait upon me, upon which 1 
went thither to dinner the next day. She received me 
with a great deal of joy, and entertained me two full 
1 05 with an account of their conduct for theſe fix 
months paſt, how much ſhe had ſuffered, and what ter- 
rible dangers ſhe had run : ſhe knows that I have a 
pretty good correſpondence, . and might poſſibly have 
| heard the things went in a different light. I thanked 
her very politely for the honour ſhe did me, in this mark 
of her confidence. In ſhort, the Provence has been 
greatly to blame; but it is as ſeverely puniſhed for it, 
and perhaps may never be able to recover itſelf again. 
There are five thouſand. troops at Rennes. One half 
of which are to paſs the winter there, which will be 
long enough to get young ones f, as the Marſhal de 
G:amont ſaid. Forbu, and Vius, are heartily tired of 
their employments f. This laft fent me his compli. 
ments, and | fancy 1 ſhall ſee him here. They are t 
return in a fortmght, but their troops are to in 
behind. There are twenty or thirty people apprehend- 
ed already, and will be hanged. The parliament. is 
removed, that is the finiſhing ſtroke: for without, Ren- 
nes is not of fo much conſequence as Vitre. Madame 
de Tarente has faved us from the. contributions: 1 
will not ſay all that M. de Chaulnes has written tome, 
but were J governeſs of the province, I could nothe 
more ſecure of the care he will take of Sevipne, which 
you know, lies juſt at the gates of Rennes. I went 
to lie at the Tower *, and by eight o'clock this morn- 
ing, I had the two good Princeſſes, and the Dutcheſs, 
at my levee. M. de Sc Malo was with us at Vitre, he 
is Almoner to Madame de Chaulnes. 8 
I was perfectly rejoiced to get back hither: I am 
making a new walk of trees, which employs me-a' 
good deal, I pay my workmen in corn; and I find that 
nothing is better than to amuſe one's ſelf, and forget; 
if poſſible, the ills of this life, and the moft uſeful 
reflections they occaſion. Nor do my evenings, my 
see Letter CCLx lll. 3 
1 They were ſeat at the head of che ſoldiery to chaſtiſe the 


— 


Province. ; | 
* The Tower of Sevigne, the old family ſeats .* 75 
IT M 4 dear, 


— 
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dear, about which you are ſo much in pain, hang 
more heavy on my hands: I am almoſt always writ- 
ing, or reading, and midnight overtakes me before 1 
know where I am. Our Abbe takes his leave of me 
at ten, and the other two hours that J am alone, are 
no more irkſome to me than the reſt. In the day, I 
am always in buſineſs with the Abbe, or elſe amongft 
my dear labourers, where I lend a helping hand to 
work at my moſt agreeable taſk. In ſhort, my dear, 
life flies away ſo ſwiftly, and we are always drawing 
fo near to our end, that I cannot conceive how peo- 
ple can make themſelves ſo unhappy about worldly 
affairs. Here I have time ſufficient for reflection, and 
it is my fault, and not that of the place, if I do not 
indulge it. 5 „„ 

I have received a moſt admirable Letter from the 
Coadjutor, he complains extremely of your raillery, 
and begs me very earneſtly to revenge him on you, 
aſſuring me, that if J abandon him, God will not. 
He has ſent me his oration, which loſes nothing by 
being in print; it is a finiſhed piece: he has ſent 
me likewiſe, the Letter you wrote him upon it, which 
is very pointed, and full of wit; and there are ſtrokes 
in it that are admirably ſuited to him, than whom no 
one better underſtands raillery. Well, he is fallen into 
good hands: I cannot ſufficiently love him for ſending 
me that Letter; it is of double value to me juſt now, 
that I have none from you myſelf; I had a great mind 
to have wiitten you, the fame thing as you have him, 
I mean about your Biſhops ; for you might have ſeen 
that I thought the ſame thing. | 

I wait to hear from you with great impatience : I 
am ſenſible of the vexation it gave you to be obliged 
to quit your Chateau, and the freedom and eaſe with 
which you lived there. The Ceremonial Code, is a 
book you are very little fond of ſtudying. Adieu, my 
love, I am wholly yours, and embrace you from the 
bottom of my heart. If M. de Grignan has time to come 
for it, J will give him an embrace too. The good be- 
haviour and peaceable diſpoſition of your Provence, 


have for ever given the lye to the rules of phyſiog- 
nomy. | They 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 253. 
They tell me, that there is a great talk of peace: I 
wiſh it may turn out ſo, I fancy it would be better on 
all ſides : we wiſhed for war too: we are always unea- 
ſy, and ſhifting from one thing to another, in hopes of 
hading out ſomething to pleaſe one at laſt. 
| LETTER CCEXXXV: 

___ To the Same. 122 ee 
e The Rocks, Wedneſday 30 October, 1675. 
OOD God ! my dear child, can any thing be more 
agreeable than your Letter from Aix? let me 
deſire you to read your Letters over before you ſend 
them, that the pleaſure you will have in the peruſal, 


may make you amends: for the trouble you ate at in 


writing ſo much. So then you have kiſſed all Pro- 
vence ! there would be no great pleaſure, | aſſure you, 


in kiſſing all Brittany, unleſs. you loved the ſcent of 


wine. You have been very particular in the cares; 
careſſes, and diſtinctions you beſtowed on the good 
Baroneſs ; you know in what light I always looked 
upon her ; | ſhould certainly-have adviſed you to have 
made uſe of your glaſs with her.. You make no men- 
tion of Roqueſoute, nor of the good Cardinal ; Iam 
ſo fond of ours at Commerci, * that for his fake, I 
love all red caps that are worthily worn; but do hold, 
and ever ſhall hold myſelf offended with all others: 
what you ſay on that ſubjeQ, is quite juſt. | 
We have had M. de Marſeille f deſcribed to us here, 
armed cap-a- pie, with his ſword in his hand, by the fide 
of the King of Poland, having had two horſes killed 
under him, and purſuing the Tartars, as Archbiſhop 
Turpin did the Saracens: in his preſent ſituation, I 
fancy he would moſt ſovereignly deſpiſe the little aſ- 
ſembly at Lanebeſe. Will you have ſome news from 
Rennes ? there is a tax of 100,009 crowns. laid upon 
the citizens, which if they do not raiſe among them- 


| ſelves within four and twenty hours, it is to be dou- 
bled, and then raiſed by military execution. The inha- 


hi:ants of one whole large ſtreet, have been all turned 


+ Cardinal Grimaldi, Archbiſhop of Aix. 
* Cardinal de Retz, who had retired to Commerci. 
T Who was then ambaſſador in Poland. 
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out of their houſes, and baniſhed ; with expreſs orders, 
that no one ſhall preſume to entertain them in their 
houſes, under pain of death. So that you might ſee 
theſe poor wretches, men, women, and children ; old, 
and young ; ſome of the women in their lying in, all 


wandering about the out-ſkirts of the town, without a 


morſel to eat, or a bed to lie upon. The day before 
yeſterday, a muſician was broke upon the wheel, and 
his quarters ſtuck up in four different parts of the town, 
like thoſe of 7oſſoran t at Aix; for having been the firſt 
that ſet on foot plundering the ſtamp office. At his 
death, he declared that it was the farmers of the ſtamp 
revenue that had ſet him on to ſtir up the reft, and that 
they had given him twenty five crowns for the ſame 
purpoſe, and he perſiſted in this to the laſt, nor could 
they get any other thing out of him. Sixty of the ci- 
tizens are already in cuſtody, and to-morrow the 
Execution is to begin. This province has ſet a fine 
example for others, eſpecially to be careful to pay a 
proper reſpect to their governors, and governeſſes, and 
not preſume to throw ſtones into their gardens. 1 
told you how Madame de Tarente had proteQed us all 
here. She was with me here yeſterday m my woods, it 
was moſt delightful weather; the has laid aſide all ce- 
remony now, and comes and goes like one of the 
family. She was ſhewing me Letters from Denmark. 
The favourite has all the Princeſſes Letters brought, 
as it were by miſtake, to the army, that he may have 
2a pretext to encloſe them to her, with a line or two 
from bimſelf in fayour of his paſſion. $125 00 
But to return to Brittany; every village is to furniſh 
its quota towards maintaining the ſoldiers ; now we 
give our proviſions to fave our bread, formerly we uſed 
to carry them to market, and get money for them, 
but that faſhion is entirely changed. M. de Molac 


1s returned to Nantes: M. de Lavardin comes to 


R nnes. Every body pities poor M. d'Harouis;; + we 

cannot conceive how he will manage, nor what de- 

mands will be made upon the ftate, * 3 
| | ou 


A Villain who had murdered his maſter, a gentleman of Pre- 
vence, of the family of Pontevez, N 


FT Treaſurer-geaeral of the ſlates of Brittany. 


ſhould be aſſembled: in ſhort, you may now reckon 


that there is no longer ſuch a F as Brittany. It 
is a pity they do meſſieurs de Forbin, and de Vins the 
honour to ſay, that they are heartily weary of being 
here, and grow very impatient do be gone. J think f 
told you of the pretty match between Madame de 
Notmoutier, and the br other of d'Olonne. Adieu, my a 


7 LETTER CCLXXXVL * 
e - © Fo the" Came,” ðͤ 8 7 
De Rocks, Sunday 3 November, 1675. | 
AM greatly taken up with your affairs in Provence; Ei 
L my dear, and if you take an intereſt in thoſe of Den- 4 
mark, I take a much greater in what paſſes at Lambeſc. |. 


wait for the iſſue of the defence that. is to be made in 
parliament, to be fent to the Tower-houſe: I wait 
tor the nomination of the journey of your Conſul, 
who would fain be a noble by the King's order. I 
have been highly diverted with your firſt prefident, and 
the effects of his jealouſy; and cannot help thinking” 
that they did him. great injuſtice to fuppoſe, that 4 
perſon brought up at Parts, ſhould not, know better 
how to- behave himſelf ;. and would not ſooner give x 
brace or two of boxes on the ear, rather than Krokes | 
with the flat. of a ſword: though I am ſurpriſed how 
he could be jealous of the young lad that ſmelt ſo of 
tobacco: but there is no figure that is not formidable 
| in ſome eyes. I am thinking, that our wine-ſmelling 
Bretons would be very good matches for your tobacco- 
ſcented. Provencals. „ „ OP e,, 


| : 2 ; EA 
lam ſurptiſed how any one can make a ſpeech in 
| public without faultering, or miſſing ſome part, when 
; the eyes of a whole aſſembly. are upon him, and a pro- 

found filence obſerved while he is ſpeaking. This is 


for you Mr. le Comte I am heartily rejoiced to find 
you poſſeſs an affurance fo much ſuperior to any thing 


; I could ever pretend”: but after all, my dear child, it 
; is ſo mi cli time loſt, to ſpeak ſo long, and fo well, 
J when there is no body to h:ar. I am as angry as you 
can be, that neither the biſhop, nor the intendant were 
Preſent at the opening of the afſembly. I think there 
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cannot be worſe behaviour, nor a greater affront put 

upon the King; and him who has the honour to re- 
preſent him. If they wait till M. de Marſeille re- 
rurns from his embaſſy, they may wait a long time; 


for there is no great likelihood of his making one 


amongſt them. I have complained of it to J Hac- 
queville, that is all I can do at this diſtancte. 

A few days ago I had M. Boucherat here, and M. 
de i1arlai his ſon- in- law, they dined with me. They 
are going to our ſtates, which are to be opened when 
every one is afſembled, they repeated the ſpeech to we, 
it is a very pretty one: the preſence of M. de Boy- 
cherat will be very advantageous for this Provence, 


and likewiſe for M. d'Harouis. M. and Madame de 


Chaulnes, are no longer at Rennes: the puniſhments 
begin to remit a little, and they have done hanging, 
for want of people to hang: there are but two thou- 
fand ſoldiers remaining at 3 I fancy Forbin and 
Vins will return by way of Nantes: Molac is gone 
already. It was M. de Pomponne who protected that 

oor wirerch that I was telling you about. If you will 
Tend me the romance of your firſt Preſident, I will in 
return, ſend you the lamentable ditty of the poor 
Fiddler, who was broke on the wheel at Rennes. M. 
Boucherat drinks to your health; he is a very agreeable 


and ſenſible man: he came through Veret. At Blois 


be faw Madame de Maintenon, the Duc de Maine, 
who are in am progreſs: every thing ſeems very 
joyful and Madame Monteſpan went to. meet 
that ſweet . 0 and with her the Abbeſs de Fon- 
tevraud, and Madame de Thianges. I am in hopes 
that this agreeable jaunt will contribute to reconcile theſe 


two friends again. 


Adieu, my ever dear child, I ſhall be delighted as 
well as you, when we can get to the Miacchabdes, 
but that does not ſeem to go on very well, J hope 
your reading goes on better; it would be a ſtain that 

u could never waſh out, were you to leave Joſephus 
* before you had finiſhed him : alas ! did you but know 
what I am finiſhing ! and how much I ſuffer from the 


Jeſ uit, 


* Author of the Jewiſh antiquities, 


WWW 


5 g 


3 


N \ article 1 can deſire; I admire your care in givi 
\ 


\ 


eſuit +, you would pity me; but you are truly ha 
1 have fo charming a book f to finiſn. kr 
IL. ET. T ER CCEXXXVIL 
e ahd. 95; 


The Rocks, Wednefday 6 N, 10 e 


HAT 2 delightful. Letter have you written to 

me, my dear ! what thanks do I not owe you, 

for employing your hand, your eyes, your head, your 
time, in compoling ſo agreeable a volume! I have 
read it over and over, and ſhall as often repeat it 
with freſh pleafure and attention. I can read nothing 
that is more engaging ; you ſatisfy my curioſity in eyer 7 
me 
ſuch punctual anſwers. This makes a converfation 
perfect, regular, and extremely entertaining. But 1 
muſt beg you not to deſtroy yourſelf; this fear makes 
me renounce the pleaſure of having frequently fuch en- 
tertainments ; you cannot doubt but there is the utmoſt 
generoſity in the care I 
immoderate writing. hn 
I comprehend with pleaſure the high eſteem that is 
paid to Mr. de Grignan in Provence, after what I have 
ſeen of it. This is a pleaſure you are ſcarce ſenſible of 


- 


you are too much accuſtomed to be loved and hor our- 


ed in a province where you command. If you faw. the 


horror, the deteſtation, the . hatred, that the people 


have in other places for their governors, you would 
taſte the pleaſure of being adored every where. Whit 
affronts ! what injuries! what menaces ! What Te 


proaches ! the very ſtones are ready to fly about their 
ears. I do not believe Mr. de Grignan would accept of 


7 
* 


this poſt upon ſuch conditions. 


You mention to me the paper you have ſigned in 


fayour of Mr, de Grignan in ſuch an heroic manner. 


| You fay you had no doubt which way the honoura- 
ble ſentiments of the Cardinal de Retz inclined: 1'&6 
not ſay any thing of mine: it was enough that you 


could diſcern what his councils tended to- In certain 
delicate affairs, we do not prefume directly to adviſe, 
| | | but 


+ Maimbourg. 
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take, to. ſpare you the fatigue of 
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but we repreſent the caſe ; the common friends of both 
do what is proper for them, that there may be no 
oppoſition between the intereſts of thoſe they love: but 
if one has a ſoul ſo perfectly generous and good as 
yours, one conſults only one's ſelf, and acts preciſely 
az, you have done. Have you not ſeen how much you 
have been admired ? Are you not pleated that you- 
owe to none but yourſelf ſo noble a reſolution? You | 
would have done nothing blameable, if you had re- 
fuſed to ſign, you would only have acted like the reſt 
of the world; but by conſenting to it, you have ex- 
ceeded all the world. In a word, niy dear, enjoy the 
beauty of your, own action, and do not think meanly 
of us for not having prompted you to it: on a like 
occaſion, we ſhould perhaps have acted as you have 
done, and you would have adviſed as we did ; all this 
bas paſſed in the beſt manner. I am very much pleaſed 
that Mr. de Grignan is fo good as to recompenſe this 
mark of your friendihip and affeQion, by a greater atten- 
tion to his affairs: the prudence. you commend him for, 
is the trueſt mark of his gratitude you could have 
wiſhed. My dear Count, L am raviſhed to hear wy 
daughter is ſo perfectly ſatisfied with your conduct; I 
doubt not but you will think it right for you to per- 
ſevere in it. Vou cannot fail of this, without appear- 
ing ungrateful to her, and injurious to the noble blood 
a the Ademars. I have met with one of your race, 
in the hiſtory. of the Croifades, who. was a very illuſtri- 
ous perſon about, fix hundred years ago. - He was, be- 
loved as you ate, and he would never have given a 
moment's inquietude to a wife like yours. His death 
was lamented by an army of three hundred thouſand. 
men, and mourned by all the Princes in Chriſteff- 
dom. Not many pages after, I find a Governor of 
a caſtle, not altogether ſo ancient: he is indeed a 
mere, modern; it was but five hundred and twenty 
years ſince he made a figure. Lconjure you, therefore, 
by theſe two of your noble anceſtors, who. are your 


particular friends, to give yourſelf up to the conduct 
of Madame de Grignan for the care of your economy ; 
and confider how much you will conſult your own 


advantage in doing ſo. You ſee, my dear, that 
without deſigning it, or thinking of it, I have N 2 
42 1 ; £4 5% S590 © our 


„long Letter to Mr. de Grignan. 
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Your conference with the intendant on account of 
thoſe two families, who make fo great a noiſe, is 
very pleaſant; I love to attack on all occaſions like 
this, certain perſons who are thought ſo conſiderable 
that we dare not approach them. We need only take 
courage; their menaces are like the falſe fires of the 
magician in Taſſo. In my opinion, lying ſo openly in 
a known matter of fact as this is, is tendering falſe 
money like Pomen ar. 5 HE 

If 1 ſhould write from this time till to-morrow, I 
ſhould not be able to tell you, to how great a degree 
your epiſode of Meſſina has diverted me. This piece } 
is an original : the Prince and the Miniſter are both of 1 
them admirable characters. But what is then ll 
become of the valour he boaſted of in his youth? He =_ 
appears to me at preſent like the Count de Culana in 
the ® *ecchia rapita : he does not ill reſemble the figure 
of Sleep in Arioſto, or that of Indolence, as it is paint- 
ed by Deſpreaux in the Lutrin: but it is not poſſi- 
ble for him to remain long in this ſtate. I ſhall pre- 
ſerve very carefully the picture of him, which you 
have given me: it could not have been more excellently 
done by Mignard. 5/1 + 3467 3, en 

| ſhould be very glad to hear that the marriage of 
our daughter was like to be effected. If you have 
no body more intimate with Mr. de Montaufier, em- 
ploy d' Hacqueville in it. If he is to be killed by us; 
we had as good kill him outright. I had deſigned to 
have ſpared” him a little; but I have fallen on him 
afreſh, and I do him more miſchief than all the reſt of 
his friends. Let me adviſe you to deal with Him like 
me; he is an inexhauſtible friend. 7 + 508 

Mr. de Coulanges tells me he has ſeen the beautiful 
Rocheboane, as it were enchanted, in the moſt melan- 
choly caſtle in all France: I very much pity her, . 
Why cannot the go to Lyons? Madanie de Vet- 
neml was there in November; there were with her 
Madame de Coulanges and the Cardinal de Bonzi. 

A mock-heroic Poem in Italian, which is thought to have 
given the ſirſt hint to the Lutrin of Boileau, and to have occaſion- 


ed thoſe two entertaining pieces, The Diſpenſary, and The Rape 
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I am glad you like the hiſtory of Joſephus, and are 
ſo well entertained with the adventure of Herod and 
Ariftobulus. I-beg you to go on, and fee the end of 
the ſiege of Ne, and the fate of Joſaphat. 
Take courage ; every thing is beautiful in this hiſto- 
tian, every thin is grand, every thing is magnificent, 
every thing is worthy of you; let not an idle fancy 


prevail with yau to lay him afide. As for me, I am 


engaged in the hiſtory of France; that of the Croiſades 
has occaſioned my looking into it. This laſt hiftory 
does not ſeem to me comparable to a ſingle leaf of Joſe- 


phus. Alas ! with how great pleaſure we weep for 
the misfortunes of Ariſtobuius and Mariamne! 


My dear, why do you tell me that ] ſhall finiſh the 
reading of the voluminous epiſtle you have fent me with 
yawning out this exclamation, 


t 4b que les grands parleuys ſont par moi deteftes ! 


There are in your book, as you are pleaſed to term 
your Letter, a thouſand entertaining hiſtories and epi- 


ſodes; and I have ſpent two hours in writing mere 
nothings to you. I have, in a word, the rage of talk- 
ing to myſelf out of breath, like the doctor in the 
Italian comedy. However, I conclude, and embrace 
you with extreme tenderneſs. 1 am extremely well, 
the evenings are long, and it rains : this is all I have to 
inform you of. 

Mx. de Tulles + has ſurpaſſed all that we expected 
from him, in his funeral orat ion on Mr. de Turenie: : 
it is a piece worthy of immortality. 


LETTER CCLXXXVIII. 
To the Same. 


The Recks, Sunday 10 w 1675. 

T AM 1 4 7 my dear, that I have received none of 
your Letters by this poſt; and [ perceive by this 
little vexation, how great a conſolation it is to hear 
from a perſon we entirely love. This ſeems to bring 
us nearer; we are entertained with a thouſand 
thoughis it preſents to the mind; and though they are 
ſometimes 


I How mnct I deteſt great talkers! 
+ Mr. Maſcaron, biſhop of Tullcs, 


2 e 
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ſometimes mingled with grief, yet even this is 
preferable to ignorance .of what concerns our deareſt 
friend. _ $7 | 1 
Me have a little ſummer in autumn, cold, but plea- 
fant, which T like better than continual rains. I live 
always abroad, like a wild creature. The vivacity of 


my humour depends ſo much on the weather, that if 


ou would know the temper of mind I am in, you 
need only conſult the barometer. But I fear that in 
Provence this inftrument of philoſophy will only amuſe 
you with repreſentations of clouds and ſkies, little 
ſuitable to the climate I am condemned to. You are ſe 
accuſtomed to fine weather, that it ſcarce ſeems to 


engage your attention: while we, who ſeldom ſee 


the ſun in his full luſtre, are touched with a peculiar 
joy, when we feel his kindly influence. But —— 


enough on the chapter, ſo frequently cited, of rain and 
ſunſhine, 


Nothing is ſo much the ſubje& of diſcourſe at pre- 
ſent, as Mr de Tulles's funeral oration ; a performance 
not to be recited without being interrupted with per- 
petual cries of admiration. His text was: Demine, 
probaſti me, & cognoviſti me, which he treated. moſt 
divinely. I have a great defire to ſee it in print. 4 

They ſay it is not true, that Mr. de Bailleni is ſell- 
ing his poſt. IT am apt to think you will ſay of this, 
as you 110 of Mr. de Champlaſtreux's mouth, which. 
was drawn up to his eye: is it not as well there as any 
where elſe? This, my dear, is what is called tattling ; 
for you will eafily comprehend, that I do not pretend 
to tell you news at a thouſand leagues diſtance. - 


LETTER. CCLAXXIE 
To the yam.” © 30-000 ns 
Dye Rocks, Wedneſday 13 Novem. 1675. 
F E RE they are both, my dear, and | imagine 1 
ſhould have received them in due time, had it 
not been for the poſt's ſtopping one day at Verſailles. 


Whatever rafte you may have for my Letters, they can 
never be that to you, that yours are to me; and fince 


. * 


it has pleaſed heaven, that they are the only comfort 


3 that 
| + O Lord, thou haſt proved me, and known me. 


, i=: 5 * 


that I have left, I think myſelf very happy in having 
ſuch a liking to them; but indeed, my dear, it is very 
melancholy to ſee ſuch a long continuance of them, with- 
out the hopes of enjoying the preſence of one ſo dear to 
me, as is the writer: I can ſcarcely accuſtom myſelf 
to this hardſhip: all my though's, all my reflections 
are darkened by it, and it requires a courage that I 
ha ve no pretence to, to put up with ſo extraordi- 
nary a diſpoſition of fortune. Theſe thoughts, my 
dear, frequently bring tears into my eyes, that I tell 
you nothing of what I ſhould call your ſermons upon 
me oftener than I would chooſe, for, believe me, I do 
© Dot willingly give way to theſe melancholy meditations, 
but then they take poſſeſſion of my heart ſometimes, 
without being able to refiſt them. I am very arg y 
with myſelf, my dear, for not having been ſufficiently 
miſtreſs of myſelf to-day, not to give into this overflows 
ing of tenderneſs. But let us call another ſubject. 
_ You do not tell me, whether you have been well 
enough uſed in your aſſembly, to be quit for the uſual - 
gift; ours is increaſed; I thought 1 wouid ha ve beat 
the honeſt Boucherat when I ſaw this augmentation. I 
do not fee how. they can pretend to pay half of it. The 
ſtates are to open to-morrow at Dinan. The parlia- 
ment are all of them fick at Vannes. Rennes is like a 
defart, the puniſhments and taxes are unmerciful: E 
might write from this time till to-morrow, was I to. 
repeat but half the horrid ſtories about it. La Marbeuf 
will return no more here; ſhe has ſettled her affairs, 
and is going to reſide at Paris. I was thinking that Ma- 
dame de Meri would do very well to hire a horſe with. 
her, ſhe is a very reaſonable woman, has a good coach, 
and what will make it ſtill more convenient, there will 
be no occaſion of being together but when they chooſe 
it. themſelves: I know ſhe will be glad of an opportuni- 
ty to do me a pleaſure, and be M a place where-ſhe 
can ſee me now and then: between this and Eaſter, 
Mademoiſelle de Meri is to aſk M. d'E:hat for an apart- 
ment. I have given La Tivetre a hint of all theſe things. 
| You are ſurpriſed that I have got a little dog; III 
let you into this piece of hiſtory. One day I was call- 
ing and making much of a little dog that belongs * 
1 
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lady, who lives at the end of my park; Madam de Ta- 
rente ſeeing me take notice of the creature, told me, 
ſhe would ſend me one of the prettieſt things of the 
kind that ever was ſeen ; I thanked her, but told her, 
that I had made a reſolution never more to indulge my- 
ſelf in a folly of that kind: ſo the thing was dropped, 
and I thought no more of it. In a day or two after, I 
ſaw a footman bringing a little dog-houſe in his arms, 
and out of this houſe jumps a little dog all perfumed, 
exceſſively handſome, fine large ears with filk ribands 
in them, a breath as ſweet as a roſe, and a coat white as 
now. I never was more ſurpriſed in my life; I would |; 
| have returned it, but the man would by no means 4 | 
carry it back: the poor chamber-maid who had brought 
it up, was, It ſeems, ready to die with grief for the 
loſs of it. The little creature is very fond of Maria; 
he ſleeps in his little houſe, or in Beaulieu's room, and 
eats nothing but bread. I do not give way to my fond- 
neſs for it, but it begins to love me, and make much 
of me, and I am afraid of yielding at laſt. So this is the 
whole of the hiſtory of the little dog, which I defire 
you will not acquaint Marphiſe t with, for I dread her 
reproaches: but it is the cleanlieſt pretty thing you ever. 
 faw; its name is Fidele, a name which I am afraid the 
lovers of the Princeſs were never deſerving of: though 
they have been of ſome conſequence too: Iwill amuſe. 
you one day or another with the relation of her adven- 
tures. I am ſurpriſed that people can ſuffer the leaſt 
appearance about them, of aiming at what is already fled 
beyond their reach, and yet this the good Princeſs does 
to the no ſmall affront of her glaſs, which is every day 
telling her, that with ſuch a face as hers ſhe ought to 
loſe even the remembrance of what ſhe may have been, 
As for my part, I have long ſince perceived that the 
great fiſhes eat up the ſmall ones; if I live again in you, 
as you tell me I do, I am but too much indebted to you, 
5 cannot ſurely. ſufficiently indulge the love I have 
or you. | 7M ; | . 
Our latter ſummer continues ſtill, and I make very 
long walks: as lam not acquainted with the uſe of an 
elbow chair, I repoſe ma corporea ſalma all the age 


; 3 . 
I A favourite dog of Madame de Sevigne. 
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of my walks, and there I paſs whole days atfended by 
only one footman, and do not return till the night is 
well ſhut in, ard the fire and tapers make the room 
- Chearful: 1 cannot bear this time of the year, when 
the evenings are neither long nor ſhort, unleſs E have 
ſomebody to talk with; and I am better pleafed with 
being alone in the woods, than alone in a room. This 
is like running up to one's neck into the water to fave 
one's ſelf from the rain, but any thing rather than an 
armed chair. In ſhort, be under no apprehenſion 
about me, my dear, the dews can do me no harm, and 
I ſeek the gloom as being good for my eyes. 
Let me thank you for the liking you expreſs to Jaſe- 
Fhus, is it not the moſt beautiful hittory in the world? 
I ſend you by Ripert the third part of the Moral Hays, 
which I think admirable ; you will fay it is the ſecond, 
but the ſecond is en the education of à Prince, and this 
is the third. There is likewiſe a treatiſe on Self know- 
Edge which will pleaſe you, and another on the uſe that 
may be made of bad ſermons ; which latter would have 
been of great ſervice to you laſt All Saints day. You 
do very welt, my dear child, not to forget your Italian. 
T do the ſame as you, read a little now and then by 
way of practice. What you ſay relating to M. ce 
Chaulnes is admirable. Yeſterday there was a man 
broke alive upon the wheel (this is the tenth) at Rennes ; 
having confeffed a deſign to affaſlinate the governor : 
this fellow was really deferving of death. e phy- 
ficians of this country are not ſo complaiſant as thoſe of 
Provence, who allowed M. de Grignan to have the 
fever; ours here make no account of the purple fever, 
that M. de Chaulnes is really ill with, nor can be pre- 
vailed upon to declare him in any danger. When the 
parliament was banithed, it was N that they 
thould purchaſe their return, by conſenting to have a 
Citadel built at Rennes, but that illuſtrious aſſembly 
bravely refuſed the offer, made a merit of obeying his 
Majeſty's commands inſtantly, and withdrew themſelves. 
with more precipitation than was wiſhed for ; for had 
they ſtayed, the time would have been waſted in fruitleſs 
negociations, and they looked upon the remedy as wor ſe 
than the diſeaſe. J wil 
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I wiſh that while I am abſent, M. de Coulanges would 
furniſh you with fuch things as are worth knowing. 
Mademoiſelle de Noirmoutier is to take the name of de 
Rohan, that of d'Olonne is too hard to purify, as you” 
fay very well. Adieu, my deareſt child, you are then 
fully perfuaded that I love you beyond the common 
love of mothers; indeed you are in the right of it, you 
are the darling occupation of my heart, and I 9 


| po you, I will never have any other, even though. 


ſhould in my walks ſtumble upon a fountain of youth. 
Adieu, my deareſt Counteſs, let me know how you 
fleep, whether you fall away, whether you have the 
tooth-ach, whether — Good God! that I could 


but ſee you and embrace you! | 
LETEER „ e 
To the Same. Rep x; . 
- The Rocks, Sunday 17 Novem. 1675. 
LEAVE you to anſwer, child, for all the fine things 
you have ſaid of me; you have drawn a moſt flat- 


* 


tering picture of me to the Intendant: it is certainly 


much beyond what I deſerve, and yet I maſt own I had 


rather have your efteem and approbation than that of 


all the world. For my part, I think one does not trou - 
ble one's ſelf much about the eſteem or love of any but 
thoſe one eſteems and loves and it is a mortifying re- 
flection, to think one is not in that rank: from all this, 
I leave you to judge of my ſentiments concerning what 
you have faid of me. ** | 3 
I told you that Madame de Vins had wrote me a ve- 
Ty pretty letter, upon the jealouſy the had conceived of 
Madame de Villars : you never ſaw ſuch a little bundle! 
of nettles41 J have anſwered her letter, and ſhall write to 
her again ſhortly, for ſhe is of ſo tender a diſpoſition, 
that I fear left ſhe ſhould take a ſecond appearance of 
forgetfulneſs too much to heart. As to her huſband, 
it is being too favourable to him, to ſuppoſe that it was 
the orders from Poland that hindered him from coming 
here; no, my dear, it was the order he receives al- 
ways from his own natural bathfulneſs, which makes 
him avoid the genteeler kind of company. He was a 
waole day at Laval, he went withia three leagues — my 
i Oule : 
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houſe: all this may be vanity in me perhaps, it is ne- 
vertheleſs true. Conſider how many reaſons he had to 
call upon one. Provence, Pomponne, Grignan. 1 | 

_ Yelterday | was at the Princeſs's ; there I met a gen- 
tleman of this country, a very well made man, who 
had loſt an arm in the affair of Altenheim ; I aſked him 
a number of queſtions concerning the battle, and about 
the trouble and confuſion which the army was thrown 
into by the death of M. de Turenne: a relation of this 
Kind from a perſon who has been on the ſpot, is always 
curious : at lepgth, but without knowing who I was, he 

fell upon the ſub} 
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fe ject of the regiment of Grignan, and its 
- Colonel F and believe me nothing could be more delight- 
ful-than the natural. and unaffected praiſes he beſtowed 
onthat gallant young man ; in ſhort, it brought the tears 
into my eyes. During the heat of the fight, the Che- 
valier gave ſuch proofs of his judgment and bravery as 
were worthy the higheſt admiration ; this officer knew 
no end of prailing him, nor I of hearing him praiſed. 
The merit of this brother-in-law of yours is really e- 
tracrdinary, he is univerſally, beloved ; which is what 
] ſhould not have readily imagined, conſidering a cer- 
tain obſtinacy and vanity that are in his temper ; but 
we are deceived ; he is the very ſoul of the army, as 
this poor invalid ſays, who, by the way, is tormented- 
with dreadful pains, every now and then, and in what 
art think you? why at the end of the fingers of that 
we? he has loſt. I ſhould be glad to be able to ac- 
count for this extraordinary circumſtance, but indeed, 
child, it is beyond my comprehenſion. - If you can ex- 
plain it to me, *twill do me a great pleaſure. LEES 
Here is news about our province for you. I have 
received a whole bundle of it from Lavardin, d' Ha- 
rouis, and Boucherat, who have informed me of every 
thing. M. de Harlai demanded a gift of three millions, 
a ſum that is never given but when the King comes to 
Nantes: for my part, I thought he had only been in 
jeſt. But our ſtates, like a parcel of madmen, immedt- 
ately. complied with it; and at the ſame time M. de 
n | Tat no; Chaulnes 
1 The Marquis de Vins, was 2 Provencal by birth ; brother - in- 
law to Mr. de Pomponne, and a near relation of che Grignan family. 


+ The Chevalier de Grignan, brother-in-law to Mr. de Gi ignan. 
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Chaulnes propoſed ſending a deputation to the King, to 
aſſure his Majeſty of the loyalty of this province, and 
the grateful ſenfe it had of his goodneſs, in ſending 
down troops to reſtore the public tranquility ; and thar 
the nobility and gentry were in no wiſe concerned in 
the late difturbances. Immediately M. de St Malo wag 
| for booting himſelf as the deputy for the clergy, and 
Tonquedee for the nobleſſe, but Mr. de Rohan as pre- 
fident of the ftates, was going likewiſe, and another for 
to make up the third. They all went to Vitre, ia their 
way, the day before yeſterday : but it is an unheard 
of thing, that the preſident of the nobleſſe ever took 
ſuch a ſtep. We have but one example of the kind 
in hiſtory, and that is of a Portugueſe general, who left 
his army to the'mercyof the enemy, to Garry in perſon 
the news of a victory he had gained over the Caftillan. 
We do not know what to think of * de putation, for 
my part, I look upon the thing as ſettled and con- 
2 before 2 that © its . is to 
bring us back a remiſſion of our taxes. I will let 
you know how it turns out, at preſent we are all in 
the dk P! „ e 7 Ou 
Itthink Madame de Guitaut has great reaſon to be 
contented with Joubert, for having delivered her ſo 
ſafely. The poor man had a weariſome time of it, 
but theſe fort of labours are what muſt raiſe his repu- 
tation. I de not think that her jouiney was in the 
leaſt a prudent ſtep, the event proved happy, but would 
never reconcile me to the like procedure: I ſhall never 
be eaſy on theſe occaſions, ſince what I ſaw you ſuffet 
at Aix. Madame de Bethune has acted very diffe- 
rently from her ſiſter, if ſhe goes to Poland to lye in- 


dhe is going to enter upon a very agreeable ſtation 
— there; yours ſeems at preſent a little tireſome to you 
1 for want of hearing no ſometimes. You are ſurfeited 
a with continual complaiſance. You with for a Montaus 
0 Fer, and I wiſh that the perſon you are queſtioning 
n at preſent may not anſwer you n This matter ap- 
j- pears to me to be in an excellent light; once more 
e that yes, and then we will wait patiently for the er 
s of negatives ; Bonzt has very different views, they ap- 
5 pear the fame to Madame de Coulanges, as they do to 


me. 
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houſe: all this may be vanity in me perhaps, it is ne- 
vertheleſs true. Conſider how many reaſons he had to 
call upon one. Provence, Pomponne, Grignan. | ; 

_ Yelterday | was at the Princeſs's ; there I met a gen- 
tleman of this country, a very well made man, who 
had loſt an arm in the affair of Altenheim; I aſked him 
a number of queſtions concerning the battle, and about 
the trouble and confuſion which the army was thrown 
into by the death of M. de Turenne: a relation of this 
kind trom a perſon who has been on the ſpot, is always 
curious : at length, but without knowing who I was, he 

{upon the ſubject of the regiment of Grignan, and its 


© Colonel + and believe me nothing could be more delight- 


ful:than the natural. and unaffeQed praiſes he beſtowed 
on that gallant young man; in ſhort, it brought the tears 
into my eyes. During the heat of the fight, the Che- 
were worthy the higheſt admiration ; this officer knew 
no end of prailing him, nor I of hearing him praiſed. 
The merit of this brother-in-law of yours is really ex- 
traordinary, he is univerſally, beloved; which is what: 
I ſhould not have readily imagined, conſidering a cer- 
tain obſtinacy and vanity that are in his temper ; but 
we are deceived ; he is the very ſoul of the army, as 
this poor invalid ſays, who, by the way, is tormented: 
with dreadful pains, every now and then, and in what 

art think you? why at the end of the fingers of that 
— he has loſt. I ſhould be glad to be able to ac- 
count for this extraordinary circumſtance, but indeed, 
child, it is beyond my comprehenſion. If you can ex- 
plain it to me, twill do me a great pleaſure. . 

Here is news about our province for you. I have 
received a whole bundle of it from Lavardin, d' Ha- 
rouis, and Boucherat, who have informed me of every 


valier gave ſuch proots of his judgment and bravery as 


thing. M. de Harlai demanded a gift of three millions, 


a ſum that is never given but when the King comes to 
Nantes: for my part, I thought he had only been in 
jeſt. But our ſtates, like a parcel of madmen, immedi- 


ately complied with it; and at the ſame time M. de 
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Chaulnes propoſed ſending a deputation to the King, to 
aſſure his Majeſty of the loyalty of this province, and 
the grateful ſenfe it had of his goodneſs, in ſending 
down troops to reftore the public tranquility ; and thar 
the nobility and gentry were in no wiſe concerned in 
the late diſturbances. Immediately M. de St Malo wag 
for booting himſelf 5s the deputy for the clergy, and 
Tonquedee for the nobleſſe, but Mr. de Rohan as pre- 
fident of the ftates, was going likewiſe, and another for 
to make up the third. They all went to Vitre, '15 their 
way, the day before yeſterday : but it is an unheard 
of thing, that the prefident of the nobleſſe ever took 


ſuch a ſtep. We have but one example of the kind 


in hiſtory, and that is of a Portugueſe general, who left 
his army to the mercy of the enemy, to ᷑arry in perſon 
the news of a victory he had gained over the Caſtillan. 
We do not know what to think of this deputation, for 
my part, I look upon the thing as ſettled and con- 
certed before hand, and that at its return, it is to 
bring us back a remiſſion of our taxes. I will let 
you know how it turns out, at preſent we are all in 

I think Madame de Guitaut has great reaſon to be 


contented with Joubert, for having delivered her ſo- 
ſafely. The poor man had a weariſome time of it, 


but theſe ſort of labours are what muſt raiſe his repu- 
tation. I de not think that her journey was in the 
leaſt a prudent ſtep, the event proved happy, but would 
never reconcile me to the hke procedure : 1 ſhall never 
be eaſy on theſe occaſions, ſince what I ſaw you ſuffet 
at Aix. Madame de Bethune has acted very diffe- 
rently from her ſiſter, if the goes to Poland to lye in. 


ne is going to enter upon 'a very agreeable ſtation 


there; youts ſeems at preſent a little ſireſome to you 
for want of bearing uo ſometimes. Vou are ſurfeited 
with continual complaiſance. You with for a MHontau- 
ſier, and I wiſh that the perſon you are queſtioning 
at preſent may not anſwer you n This matter ap- 
pears to me to be in an excellent light; once more 
that yes, and then we will wait patiently for the e 
of negatives; Bonzi has very different views, they ap- 


me. 
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me. Negatives are now chiefly made uſe of in part 
of payments, at leaſt, they are ſo in this country, 
where we hear no other anfwer but xo from thoſe we 


aſk our money of. Adieu, my deareſt, I think of you 
night and day. | | | 


There is a perſon called the Chevalier de Sevigne at 
Toulon, who is a relation of yours, and my godſon, 


the Chevalier de Buous tells me, he is very brave; 


if he ſhould call to pay his reſpects to M. de Grig- 
nan, I beg he will treat him with kindneſs, for my 
fake, and do him any little friendſhip in his power, 
He would be glad to have a ſhip, as you can do any 
thing with Seignelai, you may eaſily get ſuch a thing 
LETTER OMG, 
To the Same. e eee 
| | De Racks, Wedneſday 20 Novem. 1675, 
HAVE had no Letter from you, my dear, which 
1 has made me very dull. Du But tells me, it is oc- 
caſioned by the badneſs of the weather; which pre- 
vents the Provence poſt from coming in time enough 
for your packet to be put up in the Brittany bag. I 
don't believe a word of all this; I am afraid your cold 
is increaſed, and that you have got a fever, and will 
not ſuffer any one elſe to write to me, for fear of 
alarming me. Of this die are the thoughts that dwell 
here, my dear Counteſs; but I hope Friday will 
clear all up, and not leave me in the cruel ſituation I 
preſent from my diſappointment, which 
has had ſuch an effect on me, that I hardly know 
where lam. - 2551 46 ron lia 
Me are in expectation of the return of Mr. de 8 
Malo, and Mr. de Rohan. Though they are gone 
only to acquaint his Majeſty with the loyalty of our 
intentions, for I fancy that will be all, yet I am per- 
ſuaded that they will procure ſome indulgence for us. 
The ſtates have already allowed them two thouſand 
piſtoles a- piece for their trouble and charges; in ſhort, 
our humour for donations exceeds all the mad houſes 
in the world. But in all this, I pity poor Monſieur 
7) pooh £. of nn 


* 


r bed 


e endiad een 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 28g 


d'Harouis + who muſt certainly be ruined in having 
ſuch large draughts made on him at a time when a ſtop 
is put to all his receipts. I affure you, I am heartily 
ſorry for him. if | | 

Madame de Vins has wrote me another very pretty 
Letter; I am going to anſwer it; I would thew you 
what I write, if | had only to go from one room to 


another, but how is there any way to ſhew it you at 
| ſuch a horrible diſtance ? I expect my fon here ſoon ; 


he will help me to paſs my time much more agreeably 
while I remain here. The Worthy f informs you by me, 
that Rouſſeau is at Paris, and that you may write to 
him upon your affairs: when we get there, we ſhall be 
all employed hand and heart in ſerving you. You can- 
not make too much of d Hacqueville, you have a great 
ſhare in the correſpondence I carry on with him. The 
good Cardinal has written to let me know that the 
winter draws near, I have deſired him not to give .him- 


ſelf uneaſineſs about any thing in his deſart: it is not 


good, I tell him, to make one's ſelf uneafy in a deſant, 
-and that I will take upon me to anſwer for every thing ; 
you find his Eminence has not forgot us yet. Iam 
amuſing myſelf with felling ſome great trees, the hurt 
and buſtle of all this does not badly repreſent a Win- 
ter· piece in tapeſtry ; on one fide, you ſee trees falling; 
on the other people ſawing the timber; here they ate 
binding the bruſh wood into ſmall bundles, there you 
fee others loading a cart with the wood; and I in 
the midſt of them all; and ſo you have the picture 
complete. | | ; 
Here is a billet for you from the Count de St 
Maurice, in which you will ſee news of the dutcheſs 
-of Mazarine: he fays, the is abſolutely within fix leagues 
of Paris; the mad creature] The Ling. beſides the 
ten thouſand-crowns he has given to Madame de Fon- 


tevraud, has lately preſented her with a diamond of a 


conſiderable value. I am very glad of it. I cannot 


write to the Coadjutor to-day and how will he, 
punctual as he is in thoſe caſes, be able to put up with . 


+ Who was Treaſurer of the States of Brittany. Ke 
1 The Abbe de Coulanges. RV 
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miri TRE 
this delay? Pray do not be angry with him for having 


ſent me your Letter, for it was a moſt excellent one; 


there is nothing I ſo much delight in. But M. de la 


Garde, is he with you? that is a man I truly eſteem, 


and who my truly deſerves it. Adieu, my dear, 1 will 


chat a little longer with you another time. 


„IL. ETT I . 
To the Same. 
| The Rocks, Sunday 24 Novem. 1675. 
A LITTLE patience would fave a great deal of 


vexation. Time robs us of as much as it brings 


us; you know that we have always found it a mere ſhuf- 
fler, placing and diſplacing, ordering and diſordering, im- 
printing andeffacing, bringing together and ſeparating, and, 


in ſhort, making all things good and bad, in ſuch a man- 


ner that there is hardly knowing them again. Time 
mes reſpect to nothing but our friendſhip, and that it 
will always reſpect. But, my dear child, whither am 
Tgot? What a ſtrange digreſſion is this! I was only 
going to tell you, that the courier came in fo late, 
that your Letters were kept back one poſt, and the 
next I had two together; and ſee what a round- about 
piece of work I have made of it. Well, no matter! 


between friends one may be allowed to let the pen 
gallop a little at random. J am ſure mine has generally 


the reins upon its neck. 


They were greatly ſurpriſed at M. de Pomponne's, 


that the town houſe at Aix, which appeared to you 


like à den of thieves, ſhould have ſerved you ſo much 


to your ſatisfaction. I think it is better it ſhould be 
© for the ſake. of peace. But the queſtion is, whether 


you would nor divert us more by being engaged in war, 
where you always come -off with the advantage, 1 


know at leaſt how you ſtand with reſpect to a general 
3 I ſhall not write any thing to- Paris concern- 
1 


your warlike humour, leſt M. de Pomponne who 


"is @ lover of peace and concord, ſhould be angry with 
you. D*Hacqueville aſſures me, that we cannot with 


to be better than we are with that family ; if you are 
pleaſed with it, write to M. de Pomponne, and — 
| Ea e 
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de Vins; when one intends to do a kindneſs to a perſoh, 
one always likes to'know how it has ſucceeded.”! 


twenty thouſand crowns beſides in the forenoon. Upon 
which the King faid to her, let us calculate, Madame, 
how much this is a year. And M. de Montauſier aſked 


paſſion. There are a ſet of people, child, that go to 
and fro from Verſailles on purpoſe to pick up theſe 
ſtories to acquaint me with. I am quite in the Gark at 
preſent, about the myſterious preſent made by Quante 
to M. de Marſillac. I like your parody extremely, it 
is both pretty and juſt, I ſing it admirably well, but 
no body hears me; don't you think there is  fome- 
hide of madneſs or folly in finging by one's ſelf in 
wood? - | am perfectly perfuaded of the Bithop' 8 
vows in the battle; e fece woto, e fu liborato ; but 


take it he is very much diſturbed about the colour of 
his hat: the Lord be praiſed” he will not have ours 
t, it is too well faſtened on a much worthier head. M. 
de Coſſe hates the Pope, and I love him. 


You are very pleaſant upon our misfortunes; bat 


we have no more breakings on the wheel now; except 
one a week or ten days, or ſo, juſt to keep the execu- 
tioner's hand in: tn ſhort, hanging ſeems to be a kind 
of deliverance here from greater miſeries. I have 
quite a different idea of juſtice and puniſhments, ſince 
my being here, to what J ever had; and I look upon 
your galley flaves as a ſet of very happy people, who 
have retired from the world to lead a life of eaſe and 

tranquility: we have ſent you a few hundreds from 


hence, but thoſe who are left behind, are much more 


wretched, Twas telling you, that I was afraid they 


land, whoſe dominions were invaded by the Turks. 
* He made a vow and was delivered. 
. + The danger paſſed, he threw aſide the Saint. 


Marſeillesand his friends had made great intereſt, when his Eminence 
bad written to the Pope for leave to reſign it. See Leiter CCLXXIX. 
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The other day the Queen loſt oing to sts 11 | 


her the next day, if ſhe propoſed milling "maſs for 
the Hoca again? upon which the was in a great 


mark the end, paſſate il periclo, ſchernito il ſanto 1. 1 


of Marſeilles, whe was then ambaſſador to the IE ad mw | 
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would put down our ſtates, by way of puniſſimem 
again, but they are aſſembled, and have made a 91 
ot three millions, as if it was nothing at all: we are 
above thinking of the trifling cixcumſtances of not bei 

able to raiſe it; that is beneath our conſideration. Yoy 
aſk me ſeriouſly if we are ruined here; if we had 
not a mind to leave the place, we might Jive here for 
nothing, for we can diſpoſe et and we can buy 
nothing; in a word, there is not a arthing of money 
to be had in the province. _ e 


LETTER Cx. 


EL L, my dear, it ſeems ſettled now that 1 


Va m to receive two of your, packets 1 


and miſs one poſt; it is pleaſant enough to fee how 


Feceive it, in comparifon with the manner in which! 
receive the others that come regular. I am of your 
opinion, my dear, and would give a deal of money 10 
be as eaſy about anſwers to my letters as the coadjutor 
is, and keep them in my pocket for a month or two 
without troubling my head about them. Well, it is 

gift from heaven certainly, this happy indifference ! 


de Langeron uſed to ſay concerning x1ilits, and 


apply it to every thing; What I do fatigue me, and 
avbat I do not gives me uneaſineſs. I think this is 


very well ſaid, end I feel it ſenſibly. I am always 
exact, however, in my anſwers; it is with pleaſure l 
give you the choice of my budget; you have the very 
flower of my mind, my head, my eyes, my pen, my 
deſk, and the reſt goes as it will. I have as much 
amuſement in chatting, with you, as labour and fatigue 


in writing to others. I am · perfectly ſtunned with the 


great news that abounds in Europe. 
I imagine the coadjutor has ſhewn Mad. de Fon- 
tevraud the Letter which he received from you: you 
ate ignorant of the value of that Letter; you write 
like an angel; I read with the utmoft admiration : 
you no ſooner ſet out than you reach the goal. Do 
u remember the minuet which you danced fo well, 
and ctoſed in ſuch excellent time, when the other crea- 
ture; 


other two ®, provided the Guidon ſerves as the firſt | | 
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tures were not at the end, of theirs till the next day? 
The late MaDawme and yourſelf were famous for this; 
we uſed to call it gaining ground. Well, juſt in that 
mature axe your Eerany, © Oo CB 

As for your poor little. brother, I know not where 
he has hid himſelf: it is three weeks now ſince I had a 
line from him. He made no mention of their pretty 
airing upon the Meuſe, though every body believes it 
here, his fortune is really very hard, poor lad. I do 
not ſee how we can manage the affair of his promo 
tion, unleſs Lauzun will take the Guidonage in part of 
payment, with ſome other little additions, we will 
endeayour to raiſe : but to buy the enſign's place out 
and out, and have the guidonage leſt upon our hands, 
is what will never do. Your reafoning upon the 'F 
matter is very juſt, and what we all acquieſce in, and | 
ſhall be very well contented to” mount after the. 


ſtep. | 5 

| i ſhall fipiſh the year here very peaceable. There 
are times in which all places are indifferent, and that a 
ſolitude like this is not diſpleaſing. Mad. de la Fayette 
returns you all your civilities: ſhe has very bad health, 
and poor M. de Limoges ſtill worfe ; he has reſigned 
all his benefices to the King: I fancy his fon, the 
Abbe de la Fayette, will have one of his abbeys. 
Poor Gaſcony has been as raughly handled as we 
have been. We have fix thouſand. troops ſent down 
to paſs the winter amongſt us: if it was not for the 
miſbehaviour of the provinces, I do not know how 
they would be able to diſpoſe of their troops. I can- 
not think the peace is ſo near. Ripert brings you a 
third volume of the Moral Eſſays, which are worthy © 
your peruſal. I never ſaw greater force and energy 
than there is in the ſtile of theſe writers : they make 
uſe of no words but what are common in uſe, and yet 
they appear perfectly new, by the elegant manner 
in which they diſpoſe them. In the morning I read the 
hiſtory of France ; in the afternoon, forme Rvicuk ſub- 


* The Marquis de la Trouſſe, and the Marquis de la Fate; the 
one Captain-Lieutenant, and the other Sub- Lieutenant, in the 


Davphin's Gen d' armes. 
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jects in my woods; and in the evening, ſome things of 
a g:offer nature: this is my rule. I hope you continue 
to read Joſephus ; take courage, my dear, and go boldly 
on to the end, If you read the hiſtory of the Gulades 
you will meet with two illuſtrious men who were your 
anceſtors, but not a word about a certain great family 
that hold their heads ſo high at preſent: but I am 
perſuaded that there are ſome paſſages which will make 
you throw aſide the book and curſe the Jeſuit ; and 
yet u;on the whole it is a very good hiſtory. 

The good la Troche does her duty very well, fer I 
look upon it as no obligation what is done for you: 
the Princeſs and I were rummaging the other day 
over ſome old papers of Mad. de Ia Tremoille's, where 
we found a thouſand copies of verſes, and an infinity 
of characters, among others, that which Mad. de la 
Fayctte drew of me, under the name of Incognito *. it 
is by far a too flattering likeneſs, notwithſtanding ſome 
of my friends who knew me about ſixteen years. ago, 
out of their love for me would bave it to be a ſtrong 
reſemblar.ce : What anſwer can I make, what return, 
my dear, is equal to the tenderneſs you expreſs for me; 
unleſs that of devoting myſelf entirely to you, and 
41 your love the deareſt thing on earth to 
me 


L'E T.T:E  :CCXCIV, 


To the Same. | 
8 The Rocks, Wedneſday 4 December, 1675. 
2 HIS day I write upon a needle's point; for I 
now receive no Letters from you but on a Friday, 
and then I have two at a time. As J was returning 
from my walk yeſterday, 1 met, at the end of the Mall. 
the poor Frater F who immediately clapt himſclf upon 
his two knees, conſcious of being condemnable for 
having been three weeks under ground, without hav- 
ing once ſung matines, that he thought he dared not to 


approach me otherwiſe. I had made a reſolution to 
ſcold 


s 


® See the Preface to Vol, I. of theſe Letters. 
+ The Marquis de Sevigne, who was returned from the cam- 
Paign. Frater is Latin for brother, and is a title given to a friar or 


prieft, in which lies the play of the words, 
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ſcold him heartily, but I was fo glad to ſee him, that 
I could not, for the life of me, find an angry word to 
make uſe of. You know how droll and diverting he 
is, he embraced me a thouſand times, and gave me the 
moſt ſorry reaſons in the world; which however 1 
received all -as fterling. Now we are together, we 
chat, we read, we walk, and we wear away the year; 
that is to ſay, what is left of it. We are determined 
to diſpoſe of our plaguy Guidonage as well as we 
can, and the King will permit. M. de Lauzun may 
find a chap for his place, and we will endeavour to do 
the ſame for ours, and then we may perhaps agree 
tozether afterwards. 55 ö 
We are in delefu] dumps about the troops that are 
pouring in upon us on all ſides, under M. de Pom- 
mereuiel. This has been a ſevere ſtroke on our 
officers, they are mor ified in their turn, eſpecially the 
governor, who did not expect ſuch a ſorry return for 
the preſent of three millions. M. de St. Malo is re- 
turned. he met with a very indifferent reception at the 
ſtates: they complain greatly of the very bad baigain 
he has made at St. Germains. I think he ought, at 
leaſt, to have remained at court, to ſee what he could 
do towards an abatement of theſe hardthips. As for 
M. de Rofan, he is quite mad, and not come back yet, 
nor perhaps does not intend to come back. M. de 
Coulanges writes me word that he ſaw him at Paris. 
Jam now more vexed than ever at not having been there, 
that I might have the pleaſure of ſeeing him. But do 
you know, my dear, that our regiment is one of thoſe 
that are to be ſent into this province? It would be 
an odd circumſtance if we thould fee the Chevaher 
here: I am ſure I thould receive him with the greateſt 
Joy. I fancy you will hardly want for news from 
Paris, now the Chevalier is there. M. de Coulanges 
is greatly diſguſted. M. le Jellier, it ſeems, has open- 
ed his  purfe ſtrings, and purchaſed for Bagnol the 
poſt of maſter of the requeſts, and 'at the fame time 
given him another place which he had promiſed to 
M. de Coulanges, and which is worth, without ſtirr ing 
out of Paris, above one thouſand livres a year: this is 
a ſenſible mortification for Coulanges ; and if Mad. de 
N 4 8 8 Coulanges 
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Coulanges cannot bring her uncle to another way of 
thinking, in a conference ſhe is ſhortly to have with him 
on the ſubjef, Coulanges is reſolved to diſpoſe of his 
lace immediately: he has written to me about it, ane 
ms very much nettled. 

My deareft child, make ſome mention of yourſelf to 
me! How do you do? Is not your complexion ruined ? 
Are you handſome when you pleaſe? I am for ever 
thinking of you, and you cannot oblige me more than 
by telling me every thing that relates to you. But I 
give up my pen to this honeſt lad that is at my elbow, 
and remain yours with all my heart. 


L E T FE RK CCXCV. 
Monſieur Dx Sevienxe, 


To Madame pz Gxicnan. 


THAT does the good lady mean by her honeſt 
lad? I am treated as if I was not fit to throw 
to the dogs, becauſe. I was a fortnight in riding one 
hundred and fifty leagues of country; and ſuppoſe | 
ſtopped a little by the way, pray where is the great 
harm of it. They ſcold me; they are incenſed at me 
becauſe they cannot enjoy enongh of the charms of my 
company; this it is to be too charming! Ah, my dear 
father, why did you get me ſo handſome ? 

I received your kind letter, and the fixed and tender 
love you have always profeſſed for me, makes me cer- 
tain that you take as much intereſt in what concerns 
me as you fay you do: my mother has informed you 
exactly how the affair ſtands. You may believe I ſhall 
hardly purchaſe M. de Eauzun's poſt of him, nor run 
myſelf into ruin for to have two very ſmall under pla- 
ces. This is the ſituation I am in by not abiding by 
your advice, in preference to any other; but really ! 
think the crime may very well be expiated by ſeven 
years of purgatory, ſix of which are already paſſed un- 
der. M. de la Trouſſe does not deſerve an eternity of 
torment ; and | have no other proſpect, unleſs N 

delivered by providence: however, for this once, 
will follow the advice of the wife ones who govern 


us. I have heard of all your triumphs in Provence, and 
n 


* 
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it is impoſſible to ſay how ſenſibly they affected me. I 
embrace you moſt {incerely and tenderly, my dear little 
ſiſter. Conſider in what a manner you have always be- 
haved towards me: conſider how much you have al- 
ways preferred my intereſts to your own: confider 
how amiable and worthy you appear in the eyes of 
every one; and then judge of my ſentiments towards 
you. | „ 
LET TEC 
Io the Same. 1 
De Racks, Sunday 8 December, 1675. 
AM very much out of humour to-day, my dear, for 
I expected two of your packets by this laſt poſt, and 
| have received none. If the poſts had come in tardy, 
as I believe at preſent, I ought to have received at leaſt 
one; for I count upon it that you never forget me. 
This confidence in you is juſt, and I am well affured 
that it is not diſpleaſing to you: but as gloomy thoughts 
are apt to hover over theſe woods, I was inclined to be 
in pain for you. But ſince the Abbe aſſures me, that 
if any accident had happened to you, you would have 
ordered ſome perſon to write to me, I reſolve not to 
entertain this fear; it is too inſupportable. I chooſe 
to lay ail the blame on the poſt, though 1do not com- 
prehend how tt can be ſo exceſſively irregular, and to 
hope now that I ſhall hear from you to-morrow: I 
with it with all the impatience you can conceive... 
Mr. d Hacque ville has a cold and a little fever; Iam 
in pain about it, for I am always apprehenfive of fevers ; 
they ſay they conſummate, but it is life uſelf which re- 
ceives its conſummation from them. Whatever is ſaid 
of d'Hacqueville, there is not one of the whole race 
who is comparable to our good friend. Has he not al- 


ready mentioned to you an uncertain progteſs, which => 


the King is to take in Champagne or Picardy ; ſince his 
favourites, for our misfortune, have begun to ſpread 
abroad ſuch a welcome piece of news? They fay it is 
to be for three months. You ſee I make the moſt of 
that looſe ſheet, which he writes under the notion of 
news. As for his letter, it is fo full of my fon, and my 
daughter, and our affairs in Brittany, that 1 ſhould'be 


N 5 unnatural 
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unnatural if I did not put out my eyes in decyphering 
it. Mr. de Lavardin is my reſident at the ſtates; he 
informs me of every thing. As we ſometimetimes fill 
up our letters with a ſentence of Italian, I fent him 

theſe lines of Taſſo, addrefſed by the ſhepherd to Ermi- 

nia, to make him comprehend the repoſe and indolence 
] enjoy here: . 


bf 


dagni oltraggio e ſcorno 

La mia famiglia e mia Gregge illeſe 
Sempre qui fu ; ne Strepito di Marte 
Turbo ancor queſta remeta parte. 


My letter was ſcarce ſent away, when there arrived” 
at Vitre eight hundred dragoons, whom the Princeſs 
was very little pleaſed with. It is true, they are upon 
their march; but, upon my word, they live as if it 
were In a conquered country, notwithſtanding our good 
marriage with Charles VIII. and with Louis XII. 
The deputies are returned from Paris. Mr. de St. 
Malo, who is your relation Guemadeve, and a mitred 
linnet, as Madame de Choiſy told me, appeared at the 
ſtates perfectly tranſported, and full of the goodneſs of 
the King to him, and the particular regard that was 
ſhewed him, without having the leaſt remorſe for the 
ruin of the province, which was the agreeable preſent 
he brought with him. His manner "ro addrefling the 
province, could not but be very agreeable to people, 
who on their parts were in deſpair at the ill ſituation of 
their affairs. He ſaid, that his Majeſty was very well 
ſatisfied with his good province of Brittany, and with 
the preſent they had made him; that he had forgot what 
was paſt ; and that he had ſent his troops amongſt them 
only as a mark of the confidence he placed in them, as 
one ſends one's equipage home when one has no farther 
occaſion for it. As for Mr. de Rohan, he bebaved in a 
very different manner, and much more with the air of a 


This 


good patriot. 


1 My little family and my flock have remained here unharmed by 
any hoſtile inroad; no warlike alarm bas yet diltacbed this obſcure 
retteat. 1 | 


* 
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This is the * ſcurvy news we have to ſend you; I de- 
fire to hear what you have to ſend us in return for it, 
and what is become of your Procureur du Pais. Lou 
need not doubt but the Janſons have made great com- 
plaints to Mr. de Pomponne ; 1 ſuppoſe you have not 
forgot to write to him too on your part, and likewiſe 


to Mad. de Vins, who underrook to write for St. Andi- 


of. It is 'Hacqueville only who can ſerve you, and 
inform you of what concerns your affairs there. I am 
wholly uſelefs to you & in queſta remota parte. It is 

one of my greateſt uneaſineſſes; if ever I find myſelf 
again in a condition to be ſerviceable to you, you ſhall 
ſee how I will redeem the time that has been loſt. 
Adieu, my dear; I with you perfect health; it is the 

only thing can preſerve mine, which you have ſo great 


a concern for; it is in a very good ſtate at preſent. 1 


embrace you tenderly; and ſhould tell you how agreea- 
ble and diverting my ſon is: but here he comes; I muſt 
not indulge his indolence, let him ſhew it in his own 
TC | 5 5 6 


4 LETTER of Mr. deSevigne.” 


SHOULD have nothing to entertain you with, my 
dear fiſter, after what | wrote to you three days 
fince, if | had not ſpent the afternoon with Mademoi- 
ſelle du Pleſſis, who is till the ſame charming creature 
ſhe always affected to be. This illuſtrious beauty, who 
is to be the ſubject of my letter, has ſomething ſo fu-. 
riouſly agreeable, that ſhe can only be equalled by the 
amiable TiGphone. Her lip is covered with a kind of 
fret-work ſomething reſembling a leprofy ; and her 
bright eyes have ſomething in them ſo inſufferable, that 
we with for the defence of an umbrella even in the 
ſhade. All her concern at preſent is, that this malady 
on her lip hinders her from kiſſing my mother every 
quarter of an hour. She has had ſomething of the ſame 
kind upon her arm, which has kept her at home a long 
time: and I unluckily took the liberty to ſay, that the 
Rocks was not the leſs agreeable for her abſence. At 
1 | Thy Wen _ preſent, 
#* Chiennes de Nouvelles The reader may obſerve, in the ac- 
counts of theſe ſtates, many ſtrong paintings of the miſeries of the 
people, under this arbitrary kind of government. i 
{ la this diſtant retreat. | 


* 
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dreſent, we are in hopes that ſhe will have a Tertian-. 
ague : ſhe has been making her complaints of it to-day, 
which ſhe renews every moment to engage our compaſ- 
fion. She has diſplayed all her eloquence in bemoan- 
ing herſelf, as under the diſmal proſpect of paſling the 
whole winter in ſuffering a day of ſickneſs for every 
two days ſhe enjoys of health. By this means we ex- 
pe& to be attacked, as it were, by a double Tertian; 
and we foreſee, very much to our diſſatisfaction, that 
being teized with her company, we are like to have 
two ill days for the one agreeable day on which fhe is 
In other reſpects, the rocks is extremely agreeable. 
mother continues to ſignalize her goodneſs towards 

this favourite place, by {till adding new beauties to it. 
Our good Abbe has ſpent the afternoon in drawing 
plans, which may remain as monuments. of his taſte, 
and of my mother's magnificence : the chapel is fi- 
niſhed, and maſs will be faid in it in a week's time. 
My dear ſiſter, may God long preſerve to us ſo good a 
mother, and fo good an uncle. I ſay nothing of my 
little poſt in the army: every thing goes ſo very ill, 
that I conceive new hopes from my diſappointments, 
I embrace you a thouſand times, and Mr. L Grignan, 
whom I perfectly love and honour, My mother has 
juſt been ſaying, that ſhe has given no inſtructions to 
t jackanapes what to write; I was willing to hope 
the did not mean me, had ſhe not faid immediately 
after, fon, make my compliments to Mr. de Grignan. 


LETTEBR CCXCVIL 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday 11 December, 1675. 
LITTLE patience, my dear child, brings us to 
the end of all our defſues: I have received the 
two packets of letters from you that I ſhould have re- 
ceived before, but here they are at laſt, and you wilt 
do me no more than juſtice to believe that I am highly 
delighted with having them. I thank you, my dear, 
that notwithſtanding all your philoſophy, you enter 
into my melancholy refleftions on the immenſe diſtance 


that ſeparates us ; you ſympathize with me ; you ſeem 
| afflicted, 
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afflicted, as well as myſelf, with this diſpoſition of pro- 
vidence; but you encounter it with more courage than 
J, who always feel ſome new increaſe of ſo row from 
it. I am continually meditating on the paſt, which the 
reſent and the future can never make me amends for. 
rs” but admire thoſe good ladies who make a duty 
of their inclination ; there is la Troche, for inſtance, 
who has ſo well turned and wound her good fortune; 
that ſhe is at length ſettled at her eaſe in the good city 
of Paris, as the feat of her cage and the field of all 
her operations. She has fixed her fon at court, in ſpite 
of wind and tide, and makes it her bufineſs to be al- 
ways near him. As for Marbeuf, ſhe had begun, even 
in her huſband's life-time, and now lays no conftraine . 
upon herſelf: ſhe has taken a leaſe of a houſe at Paris, 
for 100 years, and moſt humbly takes her leave of 
poor Brittany: whilſt you, my dear girl, who was 
born and brought up in this country, you whom I have 
ever ſo fondly loved, and fo ardently withed to have 
for ever with me, are driven to the fartheſt end of the 
world by the ſtorms of adverſe fortune; but, if I ever 
mean to put an end to my letter, I muſt paſs quickly 
over theſe reflections, and fortify myſelf in the flatter- 
ing hope of a change: d Hacquevilſe and I have ſome 
pleaſing dreams of that kind; but this is not a time to 
communicate them to you. Let us return to the miſe= 
Ties of this poor province. | | OW 
Every place is full of the warlike gentry ; there are 
to be ſome at Vitre, notwithſtanding the Princeſs is 
there. Mons1ievr, when he writes to her, files her 
his good aunt ; his dear aunt ; but F do not find that 
| the is a bit better treated than others. There are ta 
be troops at Guerchi, which is the eſtate of the Mare- 
ſchal de Villeroi; and from thence they are to ſpread 
themſelves among the country people to rob and firip 
them. This is a heavy difaſter upon poor Brittany, 
that never experienced any thing of the kind before. 
Our 1 has received a power to grant a general 
y, which he diſperſes with one hand, and lets 


amneſt 


looſe, with the other eight thouſand ſoldiers, . whom 
he has as much command over as you have: they 
have all their orders. M. de Pommereuiel is expected 

in here 
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here every day, be has the inſpection of this little ar- 
my, and may very ſoon boaſt of a fine government. He 
is the beſt and moſt ſenſible man of any of the robe: he 
is greatly my friend; but I much doubt whether he 
will be as tractable as your intendant, whom you ma- 
nage ſo excellently ; I am afraid left they ſhould change 
him. I cannot fatisfy your defire to-day with any 
news from Languedoc ; but in the mean time content 
urſelf with ſome from Guienne : I find that they are 
ſtrongly protected, and have procured a conſiderable 
mitigation of their burthen. Alas! we are not fo hap- 
Py, our protections, if we had any, would do us more 
hurt than good, by the animoſity of two men. I be- 
lieve we may ſtill find, or at leaſt promiſe to find, the 
three millions demanded of us without ruining our 
friend +; for he is ſo beloved by the ſtates, that they 
would do any thing rather than ſuffer him to be ruined, 
And this I think may ſuffice for this head. "gi 
I] am rejoiced that you are not returned to Grignan ; 
it would have been only an additional fatigue and ex- 
nce. Prudence and economy, for which the good 
Abbe deſires me to thank you, have rendered that ſtep 
needleſs. Let me know if the dear little ones are to 
come to you. We have moſt delightful weather here, 
and we are making ſome new walks, which will be 
very beautiful. My fon is very good, and helps to 
amuſe us; he enters into the ſpirit of the place, and 
has brought no more of the warrior or the courtier 
with him into this retreat, than juſt what is neceſſary 
to enliven converſation. My letter has not been given 
to Louvois; the whole affair is negotiating between 
Lauzun and myſelf ; if he will take the Guidonage, we 
bave offered to make a ſmall addition to it, but he re- 
ſolves to fell his poſt outright, which will be out of 
all reaſan ; he muſt look for a chap on his ſide, as we 
ſhall on ours; that is all. I have written to the Che- 
valier to condole him and myſelf on not having met 
together at Paris: we ſhould have made curious lamen-, 
tations. together on our laſt year's party, and ſhould 
have renewed our tears for the loſs of M. de Turenne. 
I know not what idea you have of our Princeſs here. 
4 i - 7 are 
: + Mr. de Harouis. 


aſſure you ſhe is no Artemiſia ®; her heart is like 


wax, it eaſily takes impreſſion, ſhe makes a boaſt of it, 
ard ſays pleaſantly enough that ſhe has a ridiculous - 
heart; this is ſpoke in general terms, but the World 
js rather more particular in its applications. Tam in 


hopes that I ſhall be able to keep this ridiculouſneſs 
within bounds, by the hints I now and then throw in, 
and the frequent ſpeeches | make (though as if I in- 
tended nothing by them) on the deteſtable point of light 


that we ought to look upon thoſe women in, who: - 


give too great a looſe to ſuch a tenderneſs of diſpoſition, 


and how much they ſubject themſelves to the contempt . 


of every one. I talk miraculouſly ſometimes; I am 


heard, and approved, as much as can be expected. 
Indeed I look upon myſelf as obliged in conſcience to: _ 


talk in this manner, and ſhould think it an honour to 
be inſtrumental in working a reformation. _ _ . 


What you ſay concerning Fidele t, is extremely 
pretty and diverting. I muſt own that my behaviour 


has been quite that of the coquette, and I am heartily. 
aſhamed of it. I endeavoured to juſtify myſelf ia the 
manner I told you; for it is certain that I aſpired to 
the ſupreme merit of loving only one dog, in contra- 
diction to that maxim of M. de la Rochefaucault, Thar. 
it is more rare to find a woman who. has had but one lever, 
ihan to find one that has had none at all ; but Tam real- 
ly embarraſſed about Mar phite; I do not know how 
to manage, nor what I ſhall; ſay to her; this leads to 
lying; but at all events, I will relate the circumſtances 
of my new engagement: but, after all, it is an embar- 
raſſment to which I had reſolved never to ſubject my- 
ſelf: thus it is one of many examples of the misfortunes 


of human life: this accident happened to me from my 


neighbourhood to Vitre. 1 
lam tired to death with the barrenneſs of news; we 
ſtand in great need of ſome event, as you ſay, let it be 
at whoſe expence it will: as long as we have no more 
Turennes to loſe. Vogue la Galere. You are greatly 
* The loving and chaſte wife of Mauſolus, King of Caria, 
whoſe aſhes the drank after his death. EE 
+ The little dog mentioned in a preceding letter of the 13ih 
ef November, © © =} ©! ci 0234 IPOS Se ATERONR 
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out in your notions concerning the behaviour of our go- 
vernor here, when you ſay you ſhould have done juſt 
as he did, had you been in his place: 1 know you 
would not; neither did the King's ſervice require. it. 
Ah! what is come of the excellent underſtanding you 
had laſt winter? This is no time to think of deputations, 
let us ſee peace reſtored, and then we ſhall have time 
to think of every thing. | 1 

As to the religion of the Jews, I faid, when ] was 
reading their hittory, that “ if God had been ſo good to © 
me to permit me to be born in it, 1 ſhould have liked it 
better than any other, exclufive of the holineſs of its in- 
ftitution end worſhip. I admire it for the magnificence : 
but you ought above all other, to have a great regard 
for it, an account of its year of reft and night-gowns, 
where you would have an opportunity of being a ſhin- 
ing example of piety in your elbew chair, never would 


Sabbath he better kept. Ripert has received the Mora! 


Efjays ; they contain ſeveral treatiſes, and amongft the 
reſt one that is particularly pleaſing: you will gueſs 
which I mean. I am delighted with your good health 
and beauty, I love you in every thing. I often with for 
you in theſe woods, the air of which, as well as that 
at Livri, greatly keeps the complexion. Our good 
Abbe gives you a great many commendations for your 


 cexconomy and care to diſcharge arrears ; for that is the. 


whole of the law, and the prophets with him; and as. 
Mr. de Grignan is fo very good and prudent, I will em- 
brace him notwithftanding his beard, but do you know 
that your little brother's beard has the preſumption to 
rival it, very pretty that! You tell us wonders about 
the marriage of the little Prince, and the Mareſchal ; 
this diſproportion is doubtleſs great, but do you know 
how he got over it? Believe me you have no need for 

letters to write by, you can write admirably well 
without a theme. But I muſt reduce myſelf at laſt to 
Solon's rule, Nothing is to be praiſed on this fide the 
graue: which is a heavy reſtriction for me, who dearly 
Der to praiſe what is praiſe-worthy, and then who _ 


/ ® Agreeable to an exprefion of M. de Rachefaucault, who ſaid, 
That if God had been ſo good to him to permit him to he born 8 
Turk, he would have die a Turk. EO: 
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ftay ſo long? For my part, I ſhalkalways go on my old 
wah 1 my crey-lovedyaind beloved child. 4 5 
To the Same. 

The Rocks, Sunday 15 December, 1675. 

OU aftontth me, my dear child, in telling me that 

my letters are ſo good, I am happy that they 
pleaſe you, you know my ſentiments upon that head. 
i fay nothing to you about yours, left I ſhould give 
you the fat Abbe's pain in the calf of the leg, otherwiſe 
I know what I could fay, but I will ſhew you ſome of 
them, one of theſe days, and you ſhall judge yourſelf. 
You are much in the right when you ſuppoſe that I 
wiſh for nothing ſo much as to have an opportunity of 
being reconciled to Fontainbleau, but F cannot yet get 
rid of the remembrance of what it made me ſuffer. It 
ſeems then, that you have ſeen the Abbe de la Voigne, 
and have got the Moral Eſſays ; thoſe which I ſent you, 
uſe much the ſame expedition as our letters. The trea- 
tiſe on tempting Gd, feems to be the moſt uſeful ; that 
on the reſemblance of ſelf-Iove and charity the brighteſt ; 
to uſe their manner of expreſſion. But let me have your 
opinion on them. | | 
You have judged very rightly what it is that cauſes 
my indifference for our return to Paris; it is fuch, that 
were it not for the affairs which call us thither, I ſhould 
ſee no reafon to prefer one day to another for leaving 
this agreeable deſart; but many reaſons make us refolye 
to take our meaſures fo, that we may arrive at Paris in 
the beginning of Lent ; that is the beſt time for plead- 
ing, and I am a little like the Counteſs of Pimbeche: 
I hope every thing will go well. 
Since you deſire to know how the affair I have with 
Meneuf goes on, I muft acquaint you, that he is in deſ- 
pair upon our ſerving upon him a certain inſtrument of 
juſtice, which leaves him no farther pretext not to fi- 
niſh the payment. He had counted upon a delay of 
paying five or fix thouſand francs, which is prevented 
by this paper. I am obliged to the Abbe for this diſco- 
very, for Vaillant had the paper in his hands, but did 
not know the virtue of it: but it is written in the _—_ of 
te, 
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fate, that I ſhall be under all kinds of obligations to him: 
I may now expect the concluſion of this affai-. It is a plea- 
ſure to ſee the convulſions of his tricking temper, which 
is at a loſs for a ſtratagem, and can find no new pretext. 
cannot imagine what Berbifi means; he tells me 
poſrively that he has ſent you the fparrows; | will 
write to him again about it; | love to ſee with what ex- 
pedition Mr. de Grignan devours them. In the mean 
time I embrace him, even though it ſhould be the 
third day of his cruel thorny beard : it is, I think, im- 
poſſible to expoſe one*s perſon to danger with a better 
grace. I had reſolved to treat the Chevalier in the fame 
manner; but I am afraid we ſhall only have his regi- 
ment here. I deſigned to have told you, that if I conld 
get him hither, I ſhould devour him with careſſes; but 
60 have prevented me by telling me fo: I own you 
nave judged very rightiy, that | ſhould he extremely 
pleaſed to fee him here. If we could be free from 
theſe exceſſive rains, I am well aſſured that he would 
not ſpend his time here difagreeably. | 
Tell me, my dear, of your luck at play, and of 
your health. I was not long in pain about your cold; 
it was not the poſt immediately after I beard of it, that 
failed. I have ſince received in eight days four packets, 
two at a time; there were none of your letters loſt ; as 
for the irregularity of the poſt, it muſt be diſpenſed 
with. Do not let them know at Paris that 1 ſhall not 
return thither fo ſoon: it is not that J apprebend there 
are any there who would hang themſelves, if they knew 
of my delay; but becauſe I would not give Mirepoix 
that pleaſure. 1 
Adieu, my dear, you cannot deceive yourſelf in be- 
lieving that I entirely love you. Here is your brother 
coming, who will give you an account how | ſpend the 
faſting days, and how the firſt maſs was celebrated to- 
day in our chapel; for though it has been built four 
ears ago, it wanted all the ornaments neceſſary to make 
it fit to be uſed. Our Abbe loves you, and conjures 
you to be always employed in accounting, calculating, 
and computing, for that ſhauld be your principal care. 
What ſignifies it to bave money, if one cannot tell what 
is due to one? your farmers do their duty much 1 
| than 
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than ours: you pay off your. arrears. better than any 
perſon of the court; this is a great honour and credit 
to you. I am out of patience at hearing nothing more 
of the marriage of your daughter. Mad. d Ormeſſon is 
marrying her ſon to a young widow ; TI will let you 
know, when it will be proper for you to make him 
your compliments upon kt. 
Our ftates are broke up ; we are ſhort of the money 
we are to raiſe by nine hundred thouſand francs: this 
ives me an uneaſineſs on account of Mr. d' Harouis. 
hey have retrenched half the penſions and gratificati- 
ons. Mr. de Rohan did not dare, confiderivg* the de- 
jected ſtate of the province, to promote the leaſt di- 
verſion : but that old mitred linnet of fixty, Mr. de 
Saint Malo, thought it becoming in him to begin; not, 
as you may perhaps expect, by appointing ſome ſolemn. 
procellion, or the prayers of forty hours, but by giving 
the ladies a ball and a ſupper. It was a public ſcandal: 
Mr. de Rohan, though he was athamed of it, was for- 
ced to continue it. Thus, like the dying ſwan, we 
ſing over our own ruin. My ſon will tell you, where 
be found this ſimile: I believe it was at the end ot 
Quintus Curtius. 5 e 
A Continuation of this letter by Mr. de Sevigne. | 
My aunt de Biais furniſhed me with this erudition, 
but ſhe did not furniſh me with the account I am going 
to give you of what I did yeſterday. You know, or at 
leaſt you may have reaſon to think, that Ido not ſpend. 
all my time at the Rocks; fo that I am not unacquaint- 
ed with the adventures that happen in this country. 
There came a great afſembly of the clergy to aſſiſt at 
the ceremony of opening our chapel ; Mr. du Pleſſis was 
amonzſt them. I thought it proper to chooſe, for the 
ſubje& of diſcourſe, ſomething that concerned gentlemen ' 
of their profeſſion; and I began with inquiring what 
was become of Monſieur de Ville Brune. They told 
me, he was fled for refuge to Lower Brittany and that 
he had loſt his benefice. I replied, in my turn, that 
always thought he would not keep it long, and that 
there would ſoon be found ſome cunning ſharper, who. 


would get it from him. I went on to enlarge upon this 
EY miſbeha viour 
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miſbehaviour of Ville-Brune; I aſſured the company 
that the Capuchins had given me a ftrange character 
of him, and that indeed his life made all they ſaid of 
him but too credible; for a brother who had profanely 
thrown off his Capuchin's frock, muſt certainly be a 
man of very ill principles. This fine diſcourſe had 
two very good effects. The firſt was, that the Abbe 
du Pletlis is the com ſharper, who by a horrible in- 
titude made poor Ville-Brune loſe his benefice: and 
e ſecond, that the rector of Breal, who performed 
the ceremony, had been himſelf a Capuchin ; fo that 
my words were a two edged ſword to thoſe two reve- 
rend gentlemen, like that mentioned in the apocalypſe, 
which I had not the preſumption to deſign to wnrate. | 
_ Adiewy my dear ſiſter, continue to love me, and ob- 
tain for me the ſame favour from Mr. de Grignan. Tell 
kim that I love and honour him; and that, finding my- 
ſelf incapable of imitating him in his excellent qualities, 
I endeavour at leaſt to make my beard reſemble his, as 
far as is in my power; and that I ſhould think myſelf :oo 
happy, if I could give it that gleffy calour, which a 
raven might envy, and which makes him appear in your 
eyes and mine a perfect Adonis. | 
The charming la Pleſſis is ſtill indiſpoſed. This is 
the day in which we are to expect our fit; pity us, 
for her viſit, which is worſe than that of the ague, is 
like to be long, and may perhaps begin by ten in the 
9 We have lately had in her place a very pret- 
ty damſel, whoſe eyes do not at all reſemble hers: By 
her means we have ſet on foot the game of Ræverſi, * 
and inſtead of Biguer t, we pronounce it Bigler. I 
hope the pleaſure of repeating this ſimple term in her 
preſence, who is ſo much a critic, and ſo impatient of 
any impropriety of expreſſion, will be no unpleaſant te- 
venge on her for her impertinence. She ſalutes you 
with her ruby lip. If you find any embarraſs in the date 
of this letter, it is becauſe my mother writ her part of 
it yeſterday in the evening after ſhe came in from her 
mall, and I vrite this morning, before I go out to hunt 
ſquirrels there. To ſhew you the age and the capaci- 
ty of the little laſs we have with us, The affured us . 
other 


. A Game ſo called, + A term in the game. 


other day, that the day after Eaſter-eve was à Tueſday 


Obſerving us to ſmile, ſhe corrected herſelf, and aid K 
was a Monday; and finding this did not ſucceed, ſhe 


ctied out, oh! what a ſimpleton am J! it is a Friday. 
Jou ſee what doubts and perplexities we labbur under; 


if you will have the goodgeſs to favour us with your 


opinion in this difficult point, you will extricate us out 
of a.very great uncertainty, x. 
| De Rocks, 1 gy 18 Decem. 1675. 
7 HAVE juſt been writing to Mr | 
Madame de Vins, in purſuance to d'Hacqueville” 
advice. I fancy I have wrote in the proper drain; 1 
always fend my letters open to him, Who is terrihed 
at ſeeing ſo. many ready to fall upen us: he is afraid 
left you ſhould have neglected te ſend up the defence 
made by your friends: Fe finds the affair is come before 
the council, where M. de Colbert has a voice, as well 
as M. de Pomponne, and he was willing tobe fupported 
with. my poor detters, of which, he. is to make what 
uſe he ſees fit. It vezes me, that I am not upon the 
ſpot to attend to this affair myſelf ; not that I e 
could do better than d'Hacqueville, but then thete 
would be two inſtead of one, and I ſhould have the {a 


tisfaction of being of ſome little aſſiſtance to you ; but 


Providence has not ſeen fit to indulge me with ny de- 


fire: It is certain that d!Hacqueyille will leave no flone 


uuturned.;.. for never was man more determined in the | 


cauſe of a friend than himſelf: he is a treafure of good- 
neſs, friendſhip, and capacity, with an aſſiduity and 
exactneſs unknown to any one but himſelf. 80 that 1 
wait in hopes of ſeeing this affair ſpeedily and happily 
ended. Not but that | thall open the letters I receive 
from him with ſome emotion, becauſe I look upon my- 
ſelf as particularly intereſted in an affair of ſo much ĩm- 
portance to you, and your province. I am at a curi- 


* 
* 


ous diſtance to tun my noſe into theſe ſort of affairs] 1 


wrote about three days fince to the illuſtrious Sapho . 


+ Madame de Coulanges. 
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de Pomponne, and 


and 
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and to Corbinelli ; but I have no fears from that quarter, 


- 


it is a miniſter I fear. © 3 
l T haye paſſed a day at Vitre with Mr. de Pommereuiel, 
who told me before the Princeſs, that he had ſtayed 
purely on my account. He talked mightily both at 
Malicorne ard Laval, of the acquaintance he had with 

me, and how greatly he eſteemed me: as for me, I 
faid nothivg about the matter, for T hate thoſe people 
who pretend to know all the world; it looks ſo preſum- 
ing, that I cannot bear it. So, as 1 tell you, I was 
quite ſilent, till Mr. de Pommereuiel began, and then I 
did not contradict him; we ſoon entered into a very 
long converſation; we took Brittany to pieces, while 
the Princeſs was at prayers with her little flock ; be is 
received every where like a defty, and not without 

reaſon, for he is come to reſtore” juſtice and good order, 


and to be a curb upon ten thouſand men, who would 


otherwiſe eat us all up alive. His commiſſion is to 
continue no longer than ſpring; and he accepted of it 

urely to make his court, and not his fortune, for that 
goes in a different channel, he thinks of nothing but how 
to pleaſe every body. He will live very well with Mr. 
de Chaulnes, but he will make the moft of every point 
he may give up for the fake of living quietly, for he is 
ſenſible that when one does not give things up in a ſim- 
ple manner, it is the beſt way not to make a ſtir about 
trifles, as it can only tend to the hindrance of the ſervice. 
He ſpoke to me of you, which gave me as much plea- 


ſure as if he had talked to me of myſelf.” 


7 


I am perfectly ſurpriſed at what I am told about Ma- 


dame de Maintenon; tbey ſay, ſhe is no longer ſo much 
the object of general admiration as ſhe was; that the 


| r has been verified in her, and that my friend at 


yons ſeems leſs bewitched to her: the lady of Honour 7 
too, ſeems to cool a little upon it: all this gives room 
for reflections, ſerious and moral to my little friend: do 
not take any notice of all this. I would advife you to 
write a word or two by d'Hacqueville, by way of con- 
gratulation to Madame de la Fayette, on the abbey ſhe 
has lately had given her. Adieu, my deareſt child, 
methinks I do not love you much to- day; * 

will 
T Madame de Richelieu. 


— 
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will love you the more for it another time, fo comfort 
yourſelf with that. Tell me a little of your opimon 

concerning the Moral Eſſays : is not that a charming 


8 * 
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To the Same. 


: © Patti, 22 December, 1676. 
AM come here, my dear, to'fee Madame de Chaul- 
nes, and the little wench, and Mr. de Rohan, who 
are going to ſet out for Paris. Madame de Chaulnes 
had written to me, to deſire that I would come hither 
to take my leave of her: ſhe was to have been here'yef- 
rerday, but her excuſe. was, that ſhe was afraid of being 
robbed by the ſoldiers © that are upon the road, and 
therefore M. de Rohan had defired her to ſtay till to-day; 
but all this while fiſh and fleſh ſuffer for it, for ſhe has 
been expected ever fince 'Thurſday. 1 cannot fay but 
I think it is acting rather too familiarly, after having 
wrote to me that ſhe: ſhould poſitively come. The 
Princeſs herſelf thinks it not quite right, but after all, 
we muſt excuſe people who are a little beſide them- 
ſelves: it is a thouſand pities you could not have been 
witneſs to the mortification that has been put upon 
them here. There have been ten thouſand men ſent 
down without their knowing ſcarce any thing of the 
watter, and without their having any more power over 
them than you have. M. de Pommereuiel' ts with the 
troops at Rennes ; he is looked upon every where like a 
God, not but that every ſtep he has taken, has been 
previouſly concerted in Paris; ' but then he keeps up 
the ſtricteſt diſcipline, and prevents his men from com- 
mitting diſorder; this you will allow is a great deal. 
Madame de Rohan, and Madame de Coetquen have 
been greatly relieved fince his being here. The Prin- 
ceſs de Tarente is in hopes that Monſieur and Madame 
will procure her ſome relief too, and indeed it is much 
to be wiſhed, for ſhe has not a foot of land beſides this, 
and it, would be a very difagreeable circumſtance to fee 
all her tenants ruined before her face. We ſhall be 
late if ſhe is ſo. You ſee, my dear, here is a long * | 
| s SE e cle 
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cle from Brittany, but we muſt have this ſubject, you 
may judge how this has affected the provinces. * 
54 aid not wait for a Letter from you, my dear, te 


write to M. de Pomponne, and to Madame de Vins 


of that you lay down. That paſſage about ſteppin 

off the Rock gently to pleaſe his holineſs, is 9 
to make one die with laughing. But do not tell it to 
Mr. de Grignan, with his gravity; for my part, God 
forgive me, I cannot help finding ſomething vaſtly 
pleaſant in it; nothing can be wrote with more life 
and ſpirit. I think you are more ſprightly in your 
Letters, than in your common converſation. My ſon 
makes me juſt mad with a fooliſh book that he is 
perpetually reading at my elbow, it is Pharamond : 
he takes me from my more ſerious reading, under a 


ce, that I ſhall hurt my eyes, and obliges me to 
en to a pack of ſtuff that I could wiſh to forget. 
He is very good, for he is always thinking of ſome- 
thing to amnſe me. He would have wrote to you to- 
day, but I do not think he will be able to do it, for 


we are not at home, and while I am here writing to 


you he is entertaining the Princeſs at Ombre, in her 
own chamber, who is always ſpeaking of you with the 
eateſt eſteem and admiration. | 
Was I in a place where I could give you my advice, 
my dear, it ſhould be to lay aſide the thoughts of goin 
to Grignan. What end will ſuch a journey anſwer 
and then there is the durance, and a bleak north 
wind: in ſhort, what need is there for ſo much hurry 
and buſtle? you are very well ſettled at Aix, why 
not paſs your winter there? as for me, when I am - 


+ A Romance of la Calprenede's, 
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the country, I never. think of cities, and if F was per- 


fectly ſettled in a city, I ſhould” not bear the thoughts 
of the country. I talk a little at random, for want of 
properly knowing your reaſons. What thoſe of M. de 
Maillaenes may be for loving La Troufſe I cannot tell, 
but I hope they are good ones. Theſe gentlemen 
honour us ſometimes with their ill humours, but they 
are perfectly adored by ſtrangers : I have heard much 
good ſpoken of Maillaenes, and that the Prince ſhould 
To mentioned him to the King, in the moſt favoura- 
ble manner, and as a lad of great bravery. I was 
delighted when they told me this at Paris, Pray, 
my dear, let us ſee how far the Coadjutor's lazineſs 
how much -do I envy him that total indifference on 
every thing that jars” © in life! this is all the news I 
bave about nm.. 
I hear you have a band, my dear, T am perſuaded 
it is a good one : you know TI honour every thing that 
is muſic ; but though 5 to ſome {kill in it, 1 
am not to compare td M. de Grignan. Has Madame 
de Beaumont a - greftt deal of wit ? and Roqueſante 
too? do they both faſt upon bread and water? what 
need is there for” all theſe penances, when he has 


brought ſo many plenary indulgencies with him? They 


do not certainly want any aſſiſtance or fupport. But 
let us fay a word or two about Denmark. The Prin- 
ceſs f is at the ſiege of Wiſmar, with the King and 


Queen, where the two lovers perform actions worthy 


2 romance. The favourite has negociated a mar- 
riage for the Prince, and left the lovely Princeſs to 
hear the news from common report; nay, he was 
two whole days without ſeeing her; this was not the 
action of a fool. I ſhould not be ſurpriſed if it ſhould 
at laſt appear, that he was ſon to ſome King of the 
Vidgotha.. ii e ore a an e 
You frighten me, with telling me of your old Widow 
being about to marry a young fellow. It is very happy 
not to be too ready to entertain a good rien of ck 
folks at firſt, it is much better to wait a little, and 


t Daughter to the Princeſs de Tarente, 
Vow IV, A 
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remark their proceedings. | You are ſurpriſed, you fay, 


that the good folks about you cannot comprehend, 
why you ſhould defire to be ever abſent from them; 
and , on my fide, cannot bear the reflection, that they 
mould have the barbarity to with me to paſs my life 
at the Rocks always, without. thinking of a return, or 
any ſociety more delightful than, that of Madame de 
Pleffis : it is horridly, vexatious to think that a whole 
province ſhould have ſuch an opinion of one, as to think 
that one has no acquaintance at Paris. But, my dear, 
by dint of ſelling, mortgaging, borrowing,” and ftirrin 
about, we have made ſhift to raiſe our three milli- 
ons. Nous ſerons ff ſots gue nous prendrons Ia Rochelle v. 
This is an old ſaying, that I would have you to ap- 
Ply: We have given the, fame grätifications as uſual ; 

ay, they have even faved M. d'Harouis from the 


danger he was in. But they have treated M. de St. 


Malo ſo rudely, that his nephew found himſelf obli- 
ged'to challenge a gentleman of Lower-Brittany. Adieu, 
my deareſt child, it is not one of the leaſt obligations 
I have to you, that you enter ſo perfectly in the de- 
light 1 take in your long Letters; and I hope you will 
always believe that they make the greateſt joy and/com- 
fort of my life, and that I know no ſorrow greater 
than that occaſioned by a delay of the poſt. 
I was obliged to leave off yeſterday on the arrival of 
Madame de Chaulnes, M. de Rohan, and the little one, 
they ſupped here, and ſet out this morning for Laval, 
and from thence directly to Paris: if am; not miſta- 
Ken, M. de Rohan ſeems very happy in being with the 
little one. Madame de Chaulnes gave me a long detail 
of matters at the ſtates; I made her agree that M. 
de St. Malo had made himſelf ridiculous with his ball: 
the | ſeems exceſſively mortified; about the troops, as 
well as her huſband, who remains at Rennes greatly 
etubarraſſed with the. pteſence of Pommereuil. — 


We ſhall be mad enough totake Rochelle. Avaeunting ſpeech 
of the great men at the ſiege of Rochelle. . 
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this little party ſpoke much of you. When I am at 
the Rocks | will write you more at length. indeed, 
my dear, my yo comfort is thus converting 
with you. 

LETTER cec. HE 
To the Sanne. 4886 

Dye Rocks, Tueſday, — 55 
\HISi is the day, my dear girl, in which I have 
given my pen liberty to write what it pleaſes; it 
chooſes to begin by the joy I feel at having left Vitre, 
and being returned hither in peace and repoſe, after 
two tedious days of talk, ceremony, and patiently 
hearing all the idle packets that are prepared for Paris; 
I had the ſatisfaction however to contradi& ſome part 
of them, particularly about the ball which Mr. de St. 
Malo gave the ſtates. Mad. de Tarante laughed hear- 
tily to ſee me ſo warm, and full of my reaſons for and 
againſt. But, in ſhort, I had rather be in theſe woods 
in the manner that you know, than be at Vitre with 
the air of a ſine lady. The good + Princeſs went to 
her religious aſſembly: Þ heard them all ſinging toge- 
ther in a very diſagreeable manner t. I felt a-ſenfible 
pleaſure after it in hearing maſs ; I have not for a lofi 
time been ſo much pſeaſed with being a good catholic. 
1 dined with the miniſter: my ſon diſputed like a de- 
mon. TI went to Veſpers in pure ſpirit of o ae 
this has taught me a little to r N 5 the Kiered 
obſunacy of martyrdom. '' © 


My fon is gone to Rennes to ſee the ' yoverne he 


This“ night we performed our devotions in our fine 
chapel. I have met with another little country laſs, 
who is very pretty. Her houſe borders on my park. 
Her mother is a daughter of the good old woman 
Maralle, whom perhaps you may not remember. Her 
mother is gone to Rennes, and [ have Eper Bet with 


+ Madame de Testes She was Proteſtant; 12th EMT 
1 Chanter les oreilles. n 
* There is a maſs ſaid on Cheats atemidnight, 3 in comme- 

moration of the appearance of the angels to the ſhephe rds; and the 

churches are fantaſtically dreſſed up ſo, as to repreſent the ſtable in 
which our Lord was born, and the age there paid to him. 


et, £22 me. 
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me. - She plays at Trictrac and at Reverſis. She s 


agreeable enough, and has a natural life and chear- 


fulneſs in her behaviour. Her. name is Janette; the 
incommodes me a little like Fidele. La Pleſſis has 


an ague. It is a pleaſant thing to ſee how angry and 
Jealous ſhe is when the comes and finds this girl 


here, and the ſtrife -there is between them to hold. my 
cane or my muff. But enough of this: I have made 
a great article out of 2 | „ 


Forbins have an affair of great importance, 


that of little Janſon, who has killed in a duel the 


nephew of Mr. de la Feuillade. This affair is before 


the parliament ; and the King has ſaid, that if juſtice 
had been done on the death of Chateau-Vilain, there 
would have been many more. So there is one you 
-gentleman more, like ſo many others, obliged to leave 
France, and to reſide in foreign countries. This has 
been the fabje& of much intrigue. 


What is your opinion of poor Madame. de Eniſieux? 
her cold is turned into a fluxion upon her breaſt. 
This has been a frequent diſtemper here. Our relation 
..Launozs died of it in three days: he was of a temper 
peculiarly agteeable to me; 1 am very much afflicted 
At it. This friend of ours. la Puiſieux might have 
-done us a thouſand. ſervices againſt Mirepoix, and the is 


Aying. 5 i 

| The cardinal has truſted me with the ſecret of his 
being at -Saint-Michael to .paſs the holy days; but he 
deſires me to ſay nothing of it for fear of giving offence. 
It was impoſſible for me to forbear . communicating to 


him all that article of Rome, in your: laſt Letter. There 


is a wondrous harmony in the arrangement of every 
word of which itis compoſed : I am-well aſſured he will 
think it inimitable, ——_ he will be ſenſibly touch- 
ed with all the beauties of the ſtile and ſentiments of 

Bis dear niece. 24. SE 0 e at $95 
Madame de Coulanges has had a long converſation 
with her fat +.coufin, which ſhe hopes will be very 
much to the advantage of M. de Coulanges. Has 
not the great lady written to you? Madame de Vins 
Sas juſt wrote me a very pleaſant Letter, and as 25 
ſas, 


＋ Mr. de Louvois. 
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ſoy, fuller: of flattery than herſelf. She tells. me, 
there is no other 22 to prevent deſiring my friendſhip, . 
ee 


but never to have ſeen me. Ihe whole. Letter is in 
the ſame ſtrain: it is a fagot of feathers, inſtead of a. 


fagot of thorns. Mr. de Hacqueville believes the will 
be very much in our intereſt ; though ihe has been. 
a little angry, that what the deſired has taken a differ- 


ent turn. 


Do you know la Bonlai? yes, I believe you do. He. 
met by accident with Madame de Courcelles; to ſee: 
her and to adore her was the ſame thing; a fancy took. 
them to go to Geneva, where. they are at preſent, . 


and from whence he has writ to. Manicamp the plea-- 
ſanteſt Letter in the world. 


Madame de Mazarin, for her part, is rambling about 
the wide world: it is thought ſhe is in England, where 
you know there is neither faith, nor law, nor prieſt; 
but I believe it is not true, as it is ſaid in the ſong, that 


fhe is for driving out the King too from thence. 


Is it not abuſing your leiſure to entertain you with 
ſuch fooleries as theſe? I fay ſuch as theſe, becauſe 
there are fooleries of different kinds. Thoſe which. 


LO 


anſwer to yours, are of the agreeable kind, and are 
always welcome to ſuch as have a true taſte ; but 
mere impertinencies, though ridiculous, are not di- 
verting. I conclude with wiſhing you much mirth this 
feſtival feaſon, and with aſſuring you, that I love you 
with a perfect tenderneſs, which will doubtleſs accom- 


pany me in articulo mort is. 


Did I tell you, that Madame de Fontenaux made a 


picture? no pilgrimage was ever undertaken in honour 
of a lovelier faint. | 3+ 


LET TEA Cen 
To the Same. 


viſit to Madame de Coulanges, purely to fee your. 


The Rocks, Saturday 29 Decem. 1675. 


Y dear little Letters are come at laſt : do not 

YA think I am to be pitied for enduring the fatigue 
of reading two at a time; you better know my fond- 
neſs of them. Whenever I receive one, I always wiſh 


2 la the laſt agonĩes of death, 
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for another, and here it is. It is a double joy, a hoard 
o happineſs, as long as I am not in pain for you. 
Nothing can make a better compenſation for the poſt, 
which 1 ſo much reſent ; but I never am guilty of the 
leaft ſuſpicion of your failing to write to me. Would 
not Mongobert acquaint me with it, if any thing ſhould 
happen to prevent you ? pray let me know how ſhe 
does: I love and embrace her. Ireturn to the poſt- 
it is the winter which cauſes theſe irregularities. Tt 
muſt be confeſſed, that your Letters deſerve well to be 
expected, and received. I have received Letters from 
Madame de Vins, from Mr. de Pomponne, -and Cor- 
binelli. I have clenched the nail, with regard to 
Corbinelli and his muſe, by declaring, that I will pat 
upon the fame foot what I demand of bim, and what 
ſhe demands of me. You will ſee that Madame de 
Vins has full at heart what the wrote to you about: ſince 
ſhe gives you fo fair an opportunity to juſtify your- 
ſelf, do it, my dear, and tell your pretty little reaſons, 
that they may be heard, and that none may any longer 
think you to blame. Mr. de Pomponne has ſcarce for- 
given me yet, for ſaying in Madame de Vins's Letter, 
that he loved the biſhop of Marſeilles better than he 
did me. In a word, all our friends of that clan are very 
kind and hearty ; and Mr. d'Hacqueville tells me, that 
we have ail the reaſon in the world to be fatisfied 
with them. All your reaſons have been preſented, 
and every thing has been done in the manner you di- 
refed ; he fears only Mr. Colbert. For my part, 1 
believe this affair will be referred to the intendant, and 
that is what you deſire. I believe it would be better, 
if things were ordered to continue as they are : but 
alas! in this worid, where we do what we can (and 
this holds true with regard to you as well as to 
us) do we do the half, (God preſerve us from it) or 
even the quarter of what we would ? 

We have been made to expect the departure of 
Figuriborum : I do not fay the peace; for you will 
never believe that a treaty can be ſigned by him. How 
pleaſant you are in recollecting a time ſo different 
from the. preſent ? could we have ever thought, that 
Ngurilorum would have made a figure ? never was any 

2 man 
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man ridiculed as he has been. It muſt be owned, 
that you have the moſt extraordinary addreſs in rally- 
ing, of any perſon in the world. Here is a little Ak- 
ward figure of a man, who has had the vanity to. 
boaſt, that he had eſcaped from your pleaſantries; and 
you are deſirous of letting him ſee that he is ſtill as 
much in your power as ever: but ſeriouſly, are not 
you afrajd of being excommunicated ? OG 
What fay you to the marriage of la Motte? is there 
any neceſſity of beauty, youth, or conduct, to procure 
_ a fettlement for a young woman? the goodneſs of Pro- 
vidence] we can only have recourſe to that. 
Madame de Puißeux is raiſed to live again; but is it 
not dy ing twice within a very little time? for ſhe is 
fourſeß)ß LE To ST i On 
Madame de Coulanges tells me all the good compa- 
ny we have in our quarter; but this does not engage me 
to return thither ſooner than I had deſigned: Tam only 
drawn thither by affairs; for as for pleaſures, . I hope 
for none, The winter is not here what it is imagined to; 
be ; it gives me no horror, We follow your advice as. 
to my fon - we conſent to make a few falſe appearan-. 
ces; and if we are refuſed, we ſhall be but even with 
the ladies, who cannot complain, unleſs diſſimulation be 
their peculiar privilege., In the mean time, while he 
expects the ſucceſs of this amour, he is very agreeable 
company to me here, and finds me not leſs ſo to him; 
there is not the leaſt air of maternity in our manner of 
converſing. The Princeſs is ſurpriſed at it; ſhe who. 
has only a booby of a ſon, who has not the leaft ſparæ 
of a foul in his body. She is very much aggrieved by 
the troops, which are arrived at Vitre; ſhe hoped with 
reaſon to be exempted from them; but notwithſtand- 
ing that ſhe has a good regiment in her town. It had. 
been a pleaſant thing, if it had been the regiment-pf 
Grignan. «£4 A iooniter 18 7 tr n 
Do not you intend to read the Eſſays on Morality, 
and give me your opinion of them? for my part, I am 
charmed with them. I am very much ſo with the 
funeral oration of M. de Turenne ; there are paſſages 
in it, which ought to have made all that aſſiſted at it 
weep. I do not doubt but it has been ſent you; tell 
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me, if you do not think it very fine. Have you no 
thoughts of finiſhing the hiſtory of Joſephus? we read 
much, as well things of a ſerious kind, as pieces of 
levity ; are equally entertained with fable, and with 
hiſtory. We are ſo deeply engaged in theſe amuſe- 
ments, that we have ſcarce leiture for any thing be- 
lides. They pity us at Paris; they think us confined 
to a fire ſide by the inclemency of the ſeaſon, and- 
languiſhing under a famine of diverſions. Alas ! my 
dear, I walk abroad; I find a thouſand amuſements; 
the woods have nothing wild or inhoſpitable. It is 
not for paſſing my time Ka rather than at Paris, that 
I am to be lamented. Yn 
Mr. de Coulanges has great hopes, from a converſa- 
tion his wife had with Mr. de Louvois. If they had 
the intendency of Lyons, as their father-in-law had, 
it would be an excellent thing. It is pleaſant to ſee 
the world! all of them firmly believing there is no 
happineſs out of Paris, and yet labouring to eftabliſh 
themſelves at a hundred leagues diſtance from it. 1 
cannot comprehend the new paſſion of the Charmer ; 
it is not to be imagined that he can find more than 
one ſubject of converſation to entertain a nultreſs of ſo 
low a taſte ; as Madame de — ſaid very well. 
They ſay her huſband has forbid her any other com- 
pany but that of Madame de Armagnac. This 
ſtrikes my imagination in the ſame manner as I am apt 
to think it, will yours, my dear; I fancy I ſee this 
ancient Medea armed with her wand, and diſperſing 
at her pleaſure, all thoſe airy, phantoms, the gallants. 
They fay that Mr. de la Trouſſe has formed a deſign 
upon la Maiſon; but 1 do not know whether he has 
e his liberty. I ſhould ſing the reverſe of the 
ſong of the laſt year: | 


* La 7 oy eft vainqueur de Brancas, 


7 


119 © Tetu ne lui refiſte pas, 
Die ui ſeul Coulanges eft content, 
FT Que chacun chante. | 5 
ch But 
213 Trovſſe has conquered Brancas; Tetu is not able to reſiſt 
im ; Coulanges is ſatisfied with him alone. Let every one fing bis 

victor ies. 5 . 


you are truſty and diſcreet. 
The length of our anſwers gives us terrible appre- 
henſions; it makes us comprehend the vaſt diſtance 


there is between us. Alas! my dear, how ſenſible 1 
am of it; and how much melancholy does it give me? 
were it not for this, ſhould I not be too happy in hav- 


ing ſuch a ſon with me? he will tell you himſelf, how 
unhappy he is in being at ſuch a diſtance from you. 


Adieu, my deareſt. Write to me of your health and 


your beauty; every thing of this kind delights me. I 
have my health as well as you can deſire. I expect- 


ed your brother, but he is not returned. He is but 


a tender Creature yet. If he ſhould marry, while he is 
upon this little expedition! but I am well affured they 
detain him upon no ſerious deſign ; if he diverts himſelf 
there it is well. Adieu, my deareſt. Does Mr. de 
Grignan ſalute me? Fg” | | 
LETTER Cecil. 
To the Same. 
The Rocks, Tueſday, New-Year's Day, 1676. 


E have now begun the next year, as Mr. de 


Monbaſon faid. I with it may prove happy 


to you; and if you believe the continuance of myamity 


can make any part of that happineſs, you may fafely 
reckon upon it. . | 

l have here a Letter from Mr. d'Hacqueville, which 
will inform you of the agreeable ſucceſs of our affairs 
in Provence. It much exceeds my hopes ; the utmoſt 


extent of which you will ſee by the Letters I received 
a few days fince, which I will ſend you. This thorn 
is now happily taken out of your foot ; this den of 


thieves is demoliſhed ; the credit of this cabal is va- 
niſhed. But let me adviſe you to uſe your victory 
with moderation: conſider as our friend d' Hac- 
queville ſays, that prudence and generoſity oblige 
you to it. p 2 tes 9 me 

You will ſee how I betray his ſecret to you, for the 
leaſure of ſhewing you the infide of the cards, which 
he deſigns to conceal even from yourſelf, But I can- 
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But Iſing this only between you and me, my dear, "I 
know that in other company I muſt change my tone; 
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not conſent to leave you under any doubt of the ſen- 
timents you ought to entertain for this generous friend, 
and for his ſiſter- in- law: for it appears to me, that 
they have even done beyond what they have written 
to me; and as the utmoſt recompence, they deſire no 
acknowledgment. Treat them therefore in their own 
way, and enjoy in ſilence their true and ſolid friend- 
ſhip. Take care not to let lp the leaſt word which 
may diſcover to this obliging gentleman, that T have 
ſent you this Letter: you know the rigour of his exact- 
neſs would not let him comprehend how ſuch a licence 
could be allowable. Thus, my dear, I deliver myſelf . 
up to you,  conjuring you not to draw me into a 
quarrel with fo good a friend, to whom we have ſo 
great obligations. In a word, I put myſelf into your 
hands, and knowing your fidelity, T apprehend no dan- 
ger from thence : but you muſt likewiſe anſwer for Mr. 
de Grignan ; for it would be no fatisfaQtion to me to 
have my ſecret betrayed by him, though in the moſt 
gentleman- like manner. 1 | 
I have another ſecret to tell you: this is with me a 
day of revealing ſecrets, and likewiſe of diſcovering diſ- 
appointed lovers. Your brother is returned from 
Rennes: the only trophy he has brought from thence 
is a ſimple ſong, which has made me laugh. It ex- 
preſſes in verſe a part of what T told you the other 
day in proſe. - We have thought of an ne match 
for him, but it is not yet ripe; the fair-one is not 
quite fifteen, and they would have her a little more 
advanced in years, before they think of marrying her. 
What do you fay to the ingenious damſel we men- 
tioned to you in our-laſt, who was at a loſs to deter- 
mine the day after Eaſter-eve? ſhe is a pretty little 
creature, and diverts us much; her age is under four- 
teen. I wiſh you had ſeen her in a morning deyour 
a flice of bread and butter, as long as from hence to 
Eafter, and in the afternoon ſcrump up green apples 
with brown bread. Her eaſy behaviour, and agreea- 
ble figure, are a relief to us after we have been 
teaſ d with the impertinence and affectation of Mademoi- 
ſelle de Pleſſis. 
1 F Have 
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Have they not ſent the fuveryl? oration of M. de 
Turcnne? Mr. de Coulanges- and the litile cardinal 
have almoſt ruined me in the poſtage of Letters; but 
1 am pleaſed with this expence. It ſeems to me, that 
I have never ſeen any thing ſo fine as this piece of 
gr 1 fy > — — 5 - lechier has 
hopes 0 in — ut im. He r- 
ba give 1 1 r picture of a hero, but * — 

ifture of Mr; de Turenne: this is what Mr. de Tulles 
bas performed inimitably i in my opinion. The portrait 
of his heart is a maſter- piece: that genuine nature, that 
truth and integrity of which it was formed; in a word, 
that amiable charaQer, equally free from: the ſu pple 


demeanor of pride, and the affected dere of - 


falſe modeſty, is repreſented fo much to the life, that 
T am charmed with it; and if the critics ceaſe $6 N 
it, ſince it has appeared in print, v 1-1 


I thank the Gods- that I am not + Ridin) | 


Will you not yet. ſay one word of the Eſſays on 
Morality, the treatiſe of tempting God, and the reſem- 
blance between ſelf-love and the love of others? It 
is a fine converſation that we maintain at a hundred 
| leagues diſtance: however, we do all that is poſſible to 
be done in ſuch a fituation. _ 

I ſend you a billet writ by the Abbeſs, who is ſo 
famed for her politeneſs and good ſenſe. Tell me, if 


theſe little pieces, which her ſerious character ſome- 


times allows her to condeſcend to, are not very enter- 
taining: this ſample may ſuttice to give you a taſte 1 
the agreeableneſs of her wit. 

Adieu, my deareſt; I recommend to you all my 
ſecrets. I reſign the pen to the pretty gentleman who 
ſtands at my elbow. He ſays you dipped yours in fire | 
to write your laſt billet to him : it 1s true, 1 was 
ever is plefavt, 


' Continued by Mr hs Sevigne... 


Why 18 J ſay i in fire ? it was in gall and i Hite 
you dipped that impertinent implement, employed by 
you in making ſo __ ridiculous reflections, -begging 


Jour 
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your pardon, on your humble ſervant. From whence 
does a lady, ſo ſkilful in gallantry, conclude that I am 
incapable of chooſing a miſtreſs ? is it becauſe J was 
for three years devoted to a : pious damſel, who was 
only to be captivated. by a lover qualified to charm 
her by the winning eloquence of his ſermons, and the 
graceful manner of his benedictions on the proſtrate 
people? you have great reaſon to believe that I was 
ſoon diſengaged from her chains. Vou know me to be 
too good a Catholic to eee any thing with the 
church: and it is a regulation long ſince made, that the 
_ clergy are to have the preference of the nobility in 
obtaining favours from ladies. There has lately fallen 
into my hands a billet compoſed. by this great lumi- 
nary of the church. He addreſſed it to the ſaint he 
adored, and humbly implored her to anſwer his tender- 
neſs by ſome mark of hers. Theſe are his words : 
„ Refuſe me not, I beſeech you, this grace, and conſi- 
„ der that you will do me a ſingular office? — of 
chriſtian charity, I preſume. Was not this very mov- 
ing? if my Letters to Madame de Choiſi were leſs 
paſlionate, they were not perhaps leſs gallant. Fam 
now again grown a flave to another beauty, fince I 
have been at Rennes. It is Madame de — the that 
bebaved herſelf ſo prettily at the church of the Capu- 
chins: you may remember that you diverted us with 
mimicking her. She is grown a wit, and repeats the 
elegies of the counteſs de la Suze in the dialect and ac- 
cent of Brittany. — | TOS BSE!" 
That precious piece of affectation, Mademoiſelle du 
Pleſſis, is always with us from nine in the morning. She 
gave us the other day the pleaſanteſt account in the 
world of a little ſecret malady which had given her 
great uneaſineſs. She faid ſhe was come to pay her 
devoirs to my mother, as ſoon as ſhe could diſpatch 
A certain remedy, not unknown to the fair, and often 
reſcribed in civil terms to refreſh and mollify the 
.entrails ;- which ſhe had been obliged to have recourſe 
to, in order to allay a ſoreneſs occaſioned by plentifully 


diſcharging a ſharp humour by the help of Rt” 


# 
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I viſh you a happy day and a happy year, my dear 
ſiſter; and deſire the favour of you not to inſult me, 
or underyalue my taſte, which I aſſure you is very 
] leave it to be judged of by the love I n me 

Mr. de if Sg whom I perfectly e U 
1 JL. E E TEK CCUIVe <7 Dal * 4 


To the Same. e je 


- The Rocks, Saturdays Fanuary, 1 2 


ER R E e are both of them, my dear, and they 
are both very heartily welcome. I never yet re- 


ceived three of them at a time; I ſhould have been 
quite out of patience, becauſe I muſt have waited for 


them twelve days; I think it too much to wait eight. | 


As to my being fatigued. with ſo much reading, it is | 


impoſlible your ſtile ſhould ever cloy ; I ſhould defy. 
even you, who pique yourſelf upon ſuch extreme deli- 
cacy and inapplication, as renders it difficult for the 
moſt artful writer to engage your attention, to for- 
bear to read even with eagerneſs the leaſt part of ſuch 
Letters as yours. This is a pleaſure yon have no 
poſſibility of experiencing, and Wwhich 1 have dearly 
purchaſed ; 1 would not n "ings: So 59 to 
_ envy it me. 

You "wa So obliged me me by ex latain 3 me 
the reafons of your going to Lambeſc : 1 g to, we not 
have failed to have aſked with ſurpriſe and concern, 
what urgent affair can have drawn her thither ? I 
think the little uneaſineſs of your having a wry neck, 
was well recompenſed by its excuſing you from the 
fatigue of dining with ſuch a croud as you e 
by it; you did very well i in ing your * to 55 
" theiaſelyes. - 

I ſhall never forget the aſton; I was under ut 


a midnight maſs, when I heard one of our profane 
airs was nes as a part of that nn e ; this 


novelty me extremely. i 

| 8d. 0 you-have by this time read the Eſſays Un 
Morality. Tell meg are you pleaſed with them? 
Joſephus is one of the nobleſt hiſtorians one can 15 
vou muſt confeſs there is a grandeur and a dignity, 


his 989 you can find in no other. If 4 . 
| ng 


1. | NN 
* * 3 A 5 * 
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entertained. me more with yourſelf, - and your manner of 
employing your time, 1 ſhould have leſs jo ſay of my 
amuſements, and our correſpondence would be more 
eeable. Between friends who entirely love each 
others thoughts, nothing is more pleaſing than the mu- 
tual entertainment of ſpeaking of themſelyes. We ſhall 
even retrench much from our accounts of things fo- 
reign to us, and enlarge the more on the delightful 
hiſtory of ourſelves, in order to make our converſations 
agreeable to thoſe who are moſt intimately endeared to 
us. Lou may have ſeen, by what my ſon has faid of 
her in his letter, that the damſel we are ſo. familiatly 
acquainted with, gives entirely into this opinion: ſhe 
agreeably inſtructs us in all the particularities relating 
to her perſon, which we have the leaſt curioſity to 
know. „ Ha hun s, ee 
It were well if our ſoldiers here were like your Cor- 
deliers; they only amuſe themſelves with ſtealing and 
plundering 5 the other day they m_ for making the ex- 
periment ing a young child upon the ſpit; it 
ould be endieſs to relate x. eden Mr. 
de Chaulnes wrote to me that he deſired to make me a 
viſit; I very graciouſſy deſired him not to give himſelf 
that trouble, and frankly: told him, I renounced the 
honour on account of the trouble it would occaſion, 
fince I could not receive him here with ſo much eaſe as 
at Paris. | | 1 ; 
You have ſeen my letter of conſolation to B ; 
you paint him to me ſo very naturally, that I ſtill fancy 
his very thoughts are viſible to me, if that be poſſible, 
for Ion there is a great obſcurity in his words. 
VPuoou tell me very ſeriouſly, ſpeaking of my letter, 
that your father and I were not at all a-kin to each 
other: I deſire to know how he was allied to you in 
ur opinion? if you do not anſwer me this queſtion, 
will. aſk the little damſel who is with us; perhaps ſne 
may reſolve this difficulty as learnedly as ſhe determined 
Tat concerning the day after Eaſter-eve. ⸗MWe are ſo 
much taken with her ingenuity, that Mademoiſelle du 
Pleſſis is almoſt dying for jealouſy of her. She is ſoli- 
citous to inquire of all the family how I treat her; and 
there arc none of them to whom it is not a piece of = 
| | | ver On 


inſtances of my fondneſs for this little rival 


ard that, if ſhe had but twenty thouſand” crowns, 1 


ſhould certainly marry her to my ſon: in a word, there 


are ſuch fooleries of this kind, and they are fo much 
the ſubject of diſcourſe amongſt my domeſtics, that we 
are frequently conſtrained to laugh at the variety of 
tales they create. But while we are diverting ourſelves, 
poor du Pleſſis is dying with envy. But the pleaſanteſt 
thing of all is, that you ſhould know her ſo well, and 
reaſon ſo juſtly, when you obſerve upon her, that if 
her ague leaves her upon my approach, ſhe certainly 
counterfeits it ; however, ſhe has been teaſed ſo much, 
that I believe we ſhall give it her in good earneft. This 


family is certainly deſtined to divert us. Did 1 never 


tell you, how her father kept us in a continual laugh 
for ſix weeks 


that this neighbourhood makes the greateſt beauty of 
the Rocks. ] ] nuns met we | 1 

I think there is ſomething very pleaſant in the ren- 
dezvous of your traveller with Mr. Deverguez. Their 
arrival on the ſame day at the Cape of good Hope ſeems 
to have fallen out as exactly, as if they had agreed to 
meet upon the plain at a certain hour, in order to a 
hunting-match. Tou cannot doubt of the pleaſure it 


would be to me to converſe with this gentleman from 
the Indies, for you remember how much I have impor- 


tuned you to read Herrera, which I have read with 
great delight. If you have as much leiſure and appli- 
cation as I have, this Spaniſh hiſtory would furniſh an 
entertainment worthy of you. E210 een 


Our ood friend d'Hacqueville paſſes to and fro be- 


tween Paris and St. Germain without ceaſing, for the 
fake of our affairs; were it not for this, we ſhould 
ſcarce pardon him for the tedious letters he favours us 


with, I confels to you, that paſſage. you ſpeak to r. 
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verſion to ftab her to the heart, by giving her repeated 
| hers. 

One tells her, that I love her as well as I do my daugh- 
ter; another, that I make her lie with me, Which 
would certainly be a great mark of my tenderneſs for 
her; another ſays, that I intend to carry her along with 
me to Paris, that I kifs her, that I doat on her, that 
my uncle the Abbe will give her ten thouſand livres, 


together? my ſon begins to comprehend 
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of, has alittle too much repetition ; but you will on 
my curioſity which begun it, and my Ek "2p 
for I aſſure you the pen has often a great part in that end- 
leſs flow of words with which our letters are filled. To 
begin the year, I wiſh that mine may be as pleaſing to 
you, as yours are to me. V 
The good princeſs ſtill loves me; ſhe has been a little 
indiſpoſed, and has invented a kind of a machine to 
make her ſweat, which is the ſovereign remedy ſhe uſes 
in all her diſtempers. The late count de Lude faid, he 
had never had any illneſs in which he was not relieved 
| by ſweating. Jt is Mr. de Cheſnay's remedy for all bo- 
dily pains; and if I had a wry neck, and made uſe of 
the Princeſs's remedy, you would be ſurpriſed | to hear 
that I was under the Archet. The Princeſs always 
ſpeaks wonders of you; ſhe knows you, and eſteems 
you. For my part, I believe that, according to the 
ancient docttine of the tranſmigration of ſouls, your 
laſt e of life was in Germany ; you was, doubtleſs, 
that King of Sweden who was formerly one of her lo- 
vers; and from thence ſhe has derived thoſe impreſſions 
of eſteem and affection ſhe has for you. Adieu, my 
dear, all of our family ſalutes yours. But here comes 
your brother. 2 


Monſieur De SE VIC NE. 


OU are not able to comprehend, my dear ſiſter, 
| how extremely pleaſant that is which you ſay of 
Mademoiſelle du Pleflis, that you are confident ſhe has 
taken the pains to act an ague this year, to make it fall 
out ſo exactly, that it ſhould leave her the very day 
my mother came to Pleſſis. The joy of hearing that 
my mother was come thither it ſeems, tranſported her 
to ſuch a degree, that ſhe vowed by all that was facred 
the found herſelf weil on a ſudden and was angry that 
ſhe was not dreſſed. The company replied by aſking 
her, whether ſhe did not feel ſome little thivering, ſome 
ſymptom of the expected attack of her ague? Come 
on, replied this unparalleled diſſembler, let us play, 
let us divert ourſelves; let us ſpeak no more of my 
ague; it is a ſordid intereſted diftemper. How do you 
mean intereſted, faid my mother ? why, madam, — 
105 : i | cauſe 


2 
* 


1 
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cauſe it would have me all to jitſelf. I ſhould think it 
generous in that, replied my mother, aſide. This ſe- 
vere repartee did not hinder, but that the pleaſure of 
_ ſeeing ＋ much good company at her houſe baniſhed the 
ague, which ſhe in reality had not; but we hope the 
exceſs of her jealouſy will ſoon give it her. We are 
under ſome apprehenſions that ſhe will poiſon the little 
damſel, who goes every where by the name of the fa- 
vourite of Mad. de Sevigne, and of the Princeſs. She 
ſaid yeſterday to Mr. Rahuel, I bad the fatisfaQtion, as 
] was fitting down at the table, to ſee madame puſh - 
awa this Title girl, to make room to place me next to 
herſelf. Rahuel replied in his rough manner, oh! Ma- 
demoiſelle, I do not wonder at that, it was only doing 
honour to your age; beſides, this young girl is conſi- 
dered at preſent as one of the family; Madame treats 
her as if ſhe was a younger ſiſter of Madame de Grig- 
nan. This was all the conſolation the had. UE 

You have reaſon to ſpeak ill of the troops in Britta- 
ny; they do nothing but kill and plunder ; they do 
not at all reſemble your monks. ' Though I am very 
well fatisfied with my mother and my uncle, and have 
ſome reaſon to be ſo ; yet I think 1 had beſt take your 
advice, and turn them out of doors at the end of this 
month: however, that I may do it in a handſome man- 
ner, I will ſend ſome guards with them to Paris, to pre- 
vent their being robbed, as they = through a pro- 
vince ſo ſafe under the protection of a military govern- 
ment. Adieu, my dear ſiſter, I falute Mr. de Grignan: 
he makes me no anſwer, but I will take my revenge of 
him by continuing in good health, and coming off ſafe 
every campaign, ri £5 3 5 

Theſe are excellent fooleries to entertain you with. 
If the poſt knew what trifling materials our packets are 
made of, they would certainly drop them half way. 

”'L E TIER ""COCYV; PTE 
« -:,:.: Fo the came: :.-i- 3 

| The Rocks, Wedneſday 8 January, 1676. 
HIS is the day on which I was to tell you my 

dream, my dear. You muſt know then that. 
about eight in the morning, after having dreamed of 

8 1 | vou 


4 
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you all the preceding night, though in a confuſed man- 
ner; I thought I then ſaw you plainer than ever, and 
that we were together, and that you was fo pleaſant, 
ſo good-humoured, ſo amiable, and ſhewed ſo much 
fondneſs for me, that I was almoſt beſide myſelf with 
joy; at laſt] wakened, but with ſuch a dullneſs and 
load upon my ſpirits with the grief at loſing this lovely 
viſion, that I fell a fighing and crying in ſuch an immo- 
derate manner, that I was obliged to call Maria; and 
with the help of a glaſs of cold water, and fome of 
your Hungary water I recovered myſelf a little from 
the dreadful lowneſs of ſpirits, but could not get a 
wink more ſleep. It held me near a quarter of an 
hour, and all I can ſay about it is, that I never felt my- 
ſelf in ſuch a condition before. Obſerve however, that 
this is one of the days that I give my pen the reins. 
Fou have paſſed a fortnight very dully at Lambeſc: 
I ſhould pity any other than you, but you have ſuch a 
taſte for ſolitude, that the time ſpent in that manner 
is a carnival to you. But what do you ſay to la St. Ge- 
ran, that has left her fat huſband to go and ſpend her 
carnival at Paliſſe? Such a journey as this which can- 
not take her up leſs than a month, and at ſuch a time 
of the year, is a matter of ſurpriſe to every one: ſhe'II 
doubtleſs return time enough to attend the preachings. 
The great Bethune ſaid, when he heard of Mr. de St. 
Geran's having received a wound by a cannon- ball be- 
fore Beſancon. St. Geran, fays he, is an honeſt man, 
« and a good man, but he muſt be killed before he will 
de truly eſteemed.” His wife, however, does not 
think ſo, neither do I, but this was the firſt thing that 
happened to preſent itſelf to my pen. , The Princeſs 
came here yeſterday, quite weakened with her ſweating. 
She is almoſt diſtracted at the ravages, committed on 
her eſtate by the military gentry that we have amongſt 
us here, and the little regard and concern, that Mo x- 
SIEUR and Mapame ſeem to take towards relieving 
her. She thinks that Madame de Monaco is inſtrumen- 
tal to this forgetfulneſs, in hopes that by diſtreſſing her 
in her income, ſhe may prevent her coming to Paris, ad 
her preſence always robs her of ſome part of Mapames 


favour, to whoſe ſleeve ſhe is ſor ever pinned. 9 


LE 
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the averſion is reciprocal: a- propos of reciprocal, a 
gentleman belonging to the Princeſs told a very merry 
ſtory, that when he was at the ball which M. de St. 
Malo gave to our ſtates, he over-heard a Bas-Breton 
declaring his paſſion to a young lady, to which the far 
one made a proper reply, but he continuing to puſh 
his ſuit with great ardour, the nymph quite tired out, 
made him this anſwer, Sir, you may love me as 
© much as you pleaſe, but upon my word I cannot be 
« reciprocal.” I think ſuch kinds of anfwers are the 
beſt, and indeed the only ones that can be given, to cut 
fuch addrefles ſhort at ne. 45 
My ſon is gone to Vitre to ſee the ladies, he left a 
number of good wiſhes for you. I fancy that honeſt 
dHacqueville will ſettle the ſum that is to be given for” 
the conſideration, and as Lauzun will take our guidon- 
age, the little Frater will mount a ſtep. © ORD 
We have had dreadful weather here for theſe laft two 
or three days. The trees rained in the park, and the 
ſhrubs in the garden I believe all our marriage ſchemes 
have been carried away by the high wind; one father 
tells us his daughter is but fifteen, and he will not mar- 
Ty her till ſhe is twenty; another, that he would have 
2 robe at leaſt: but however, we cannot reproach ur- 
ſelves with ſuffering any thing to efcape onr attention. 
Adieu, my deareſt child, let me embrace you. 
| LE IERN CINE 

De Rocks, Friday 17 January, 1676. 

OU have talked to me of wry necks till you have 
given me one at laſt, for I cannot move my 

right ſide ; theſe are little ailments, my dear, that no- 
body compaſſionates, and yet I afſure you they make 
one cry out; here is my hopeful ſon laughing till he is 
ready to ſplit. I ſhall certainly give it him over the face 
as ſoon as I am able to do it. In the mean time, m 
dear, J embrace you moſt cordially in my left arm. 
The Frater here, is going to entertain you with an heap 
of idle ſtuff. Your Hungary water will have cured me 
before this letter can have reached Paris. Adieu, my 


dear Child, 1 
"oe _ Monſieur 
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AM not laughing at my mother, though ſhe tells 

you ſo, but her diſorder has nothing in it to cauſe 
the leaſt uneaſineſs; and ſo we pity. her, and amuſe. 
her in her bed, and do what lies in our power to make 
her eaſy. I imagine you will readily depend upon the 
Abbe and me, in what regards a health ſo precious to 
us both: be perfectly eaſy in this reſpet, my dear 
ſiſter, for depend upon it, we ſhall be perfectly well be- 


fore you begin to be uneaſy about us. 


now ſend you the hiſtory of our province, you are 
already informed on what a footing M. de Coetquen is 
with M. de Chaulnes; they have lately been at daggers- 
drawing, and the former has actually preſented a memo- 
rial to the King, complaining of his. conduct fince he 
has had the government. After this, he returns to his. 
government by his Majeſty's orders, comes to Rennes, 
goes to wait upon M. de Pommereuil, and ſtays in the 
tawn from eight o'clock in the morning, till nine at 
night, without going near Mr. de Chaulnes, nor did he 

intend to go near him at all, as he told Mad. de Coet-- 
quen, — ſeemed to pride himſelf in braving M. de 

Chaulnes in his own capital. About nine at night, juſt 

as he. had got to his inn, and thought of nothing but 


going to bed, he hears. a coach ſtop at the door, and. 


preſently ſees a perſon come into his room with an ex- 
empt's ſtaff *; this was the captain of the. guard to M. 


de Chaulnes, who deſired him from his mafter to come | 


immediately to the biſhop's palace, where he at. preſent 
reſides. Accordingly M. de Coetquen follows him 
dawn ſtairs, where he finds a coach, guarded by four 
and twenty troopers, which he gets into, and is convey- 
ell ſafe and ſnug to the Biſhop's. palace. When he came 
there, he was introduced into the anti-chamber, and 
there left for near a quarter of an hour, with proper peo- 
ple to prevent his making his efcape.. At length M. de 
Chaulnes appeared and told him, © That he had ſent 
« for him to defire him to think of paving the francs- 


« fiefs in his government ;- that he was acquainted 


« with what he had ſaid to his Majeſty, which layed 
LOS RE ws,» 
2 Au Exempt is a kind of military meſſenger, 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 333 
4 at his door to e, and then turning his back 
on him retired , "oo his cloſet. . C _—_ A 
quite thunder- ſtruck, and returning to his inn, went to 
bed half mad with rage and vexation. ws Þ 
LETTER *CCCVIE 
F 
The*Rocks, Sunday 19 January, 1676. _ 
TAM much better, my dear, this 2 wry neck was 
A in truth a very pretty fit of the rheumatiſm: it is a 
diſorder attended with violent pain, and want of reſt 
and ſleep, but it gives one no apprehenſions for the con- 
ſequences. This is the eighth day; a little fweating, 
and a few purges. will get me. clear of it. I have been 
once bled in the foot, and now abſtinence and patience 
will put the finiſhing ſtroke to ili. 
Well, -my dear, I read your letters yeſterday with ex- 
.-treme pleaſure, the. converſation I find in them, de- 
lights me-beyond expreſſion: I deſire you will not pre- 
tend to tell me that your ſuceeſs in Provence is a mat- 
ter of-indifference to you; I do not know what is pleaſ- 
ing, if ſo complete a victory is not; which at the ſame 
time is attended with the. moſt agreeable and honourable 
conſequences on yeur ſide. I have the pleaſure of this 
- agreeable news a little before vou; and the aſſembly of 
the nobleſſe has put the finiſſing hand to my ſatisfacti- 
on: I ſend you M. de Pomponne's letter, I think no- 
thing can be fuller of generous and friendly ſentiments. 
D' Hacqueville writes me word, that our Cardinal has a 
fluxion on his breaſt, which gives me great uneafineſs. 
1 could with great 8 you twenty or thirtxg 
Paget, but . ĩt is really more than I can do at preſent. _ Mi 
] can now embrace you with the right hae. : | 


 _ Monſieurpe SEVIG NE. 


| J FOu ſee, my dear ſiſter, by what my mother writes, 
I how matters ſtand with regard to her health, and - 
how little reaſon there is to be in pain on account of 
her preſent diſorder, which begins to go off by gentle 
ſweats, which give her great-eaſe; ſhe was indeed ſooͤo 
very bad that it cut us to the heart to be 5 1 
8 N | I hope 


123g) LETTERS ON TIE /. 14 
hope you do me the juſtice to believe, that do all in 
little power to relieve and aſſiſt her. I heartily 
wiſh I could be of any real —_— but, God help we, 
I am good for nothing, unleſs having brought — kg 
chin, who does wonders day and night. . letters 
are very neceffary, and very efficacious in diverting the 
pains of our dear patient. It is a pity we cannot have 
them every fix or eight days. We do not give much 
credit to your philoſophical notions about-your affairs 
in Provence; you may ſee by M. de Coetquen's affair, 
that I informed you of in my laſt, that yours is not the 
only province where there are intrigues and cabals. Is 
it not very high of d' Hacqueville, to write to you an 
account of this affair, when we are but ſeven leagues 
- diftant from Rennes, Juſt as if he thought we never 
heard any thing in this barbarous hole? 
Tou have doubtleſs heard of the diſputes that hap- 
Hoes at the nuptials of la Mothe, which were not in- 
erior to thoſe that happened at the marriage of Thetis ; 
for diſcord with her ſnaky locks had infinuated herſelf 
our Dutcheſſes and Princeſſes, thoſe Goddeſſes 
of the earth, but at length all is calmed; and there is 
no more talk of war, that we have at preſent upon our 
hands f is fully ſufficient. We have read the verſes of 
the opera; but you never ſaw taſtes ſo corrupted as 
ours have been, ſince we have been in Brittany. We 
look upon the funeral oration of M. de Tulles as ex- 
tremely beautiful, and we think the opera f this year 
infinitely fuperior to any we have had before; as we 
did not 85 it till yeſterday, we have only read the 
and the firſt act, which we honour with our 
e but pray do not think that we do the 
ſame to the latter part of Pharamond, we anathematiſe 
every thing of that kind, that is not written by Calpre- 
nede. 
Adieu, my dear fi ter, we endeavour to divert our 
mother as much as poſſible, which is all that ſhe 
now ftands in need of, for the diſtemper will have its 
' courſe, and we do not think it will be finiſhed in leſs 
12 three weeks. Her fever left her juſt at the — | 
a, 
4 Wich the Dutch, the Spaniards, and the Germans. 4 
+ Atys, written by Quinault. 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 335 
day, which plainly ſhews you that there is no danger. 
Pray do not write-us any letters that may make us un- 
eaſy, they will come out of ſeaſon, and the wuneafineſs 
of knowing that you have been in pain, may not be quite 
fo well for your lady mother's recovery. 7 6 
A thouſand compliments to Mr. de Grignan, and to 
his beard, one with another. 
LET. 1KER - COON. - 
Monſieur pe SEvIcNne. © | 
4. 451.201 1: 23, L068 SOS ii on ES 
2 + The: Rocks, Tueſday'21 January, 1656. 
FN the firſt place let me deſite you, my dear ſiſter, not 
1 to put yourſelf into a flight upon not ſeeing my mo- 
ther's hand writing. but believe firmly in what is told 
you by the good Abbe and myſelf. The ſwelling ſtill 
continues ſo much in her hands, that we do not think it 
adviſeable to let them be expoſed to the air: and ano- 
ther reaſon is, that ſince yeſterday,” which was the 
ninth of her diſorder, the inflamed and ſwelled parts 
have began to ſweat, which we muſt on no account ſufs 
fer to be checked, as it is the forerunner of health; and 
the only means of getting the diſorder - out of her joints. 
Her fever is gone, and nothing remains but a little pain 
and a great ſwelling. This now is the real ſituation of 
our dear little mamma. Do not imagine that any care 
is wanting, or that any precaution has been neglected. 
There is a very good phyſician at Vitre who” Has bled 
her in tke foot admirably well: She is as well taken 
care of here as ſhe could have been at Paris, and What 
is ſtill better is, that ſhe thinks ſo herſelf. In ſhort, 
we ſhould have nothing to do but laugh now, could we 
find an expedient for her to lie in bed at the expence of 
any perſon's rump but her own,,, but as that cannot be 
done, it is a matter of great inconveniency. The diſor- 
der Ya been very ſevere and painful, and the firſt ſhe 
has ever pad i het Hfe; bor as it is hesse « K 
necefſi:y to be ill this year, it is infinitely more eligible 
for her to have had this rheumatiſm with all its inconye- 
niencies, than one of thoſe defluxions on the breaſt 
that have run ſo much about ; eſpecially as we are in a 
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' rheumatiſm, which has been always loſing ground ſince 
che criſis we mentioned to you, | 4 
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country where it is next to an impoſſibility to be bled in 
the arm with any degree of ſafety. The little girl 


who is here with us, when ſhe uſed to ſee my mother's 


ins return always towards the evening, had nothing 
aft for it but to cry. She is the immutable object of 


du Pleſſiss jealouſy, who makes no ſmall merit with 


my mother of hating her like a devil. W 
- I muſt tell you a droll adventure that happened 

amongſt us this day; my mother was fallen into a little 
doze in her bed, the Abbe, the little girl, and myſelf 
were ſitting round the fire, du Pleſſis came in, we made 
s to her to walk ſoftly, which, to give her her due, 


- 


me obeyed very punctually, but as ſhe was got about 


the middle of the room, my mother waked, coughing, 
and called for her handkerchief to ſpit into; the litt 

one and I got up to give it her, but du Pleſſis was 
beforehand with us, and running to the bedſide, in the 
hurry of her zeal, inſtead of applying it to my mother's 
mouth, pinched her. noſe ſo hard that ſhe made her 
cry out violently.; my mother ſnuffled out her diflike 


+ of the indiſcreet haſte, and then we all fell a laugh- 
Adieu, my deareſt ſiſter, be in no care nor concern 


for what is going on here: before this Letter reaches 
, my mother will have been to take the air a little 

in the garden; if any thing extraordinary ſhould happen 
n this time and to-morrow: you {hall know it 
before I cloſe my packet. But the charm of it is, that 
nothing can now happen but for the better. I heartily 


embrace M. de Grignan. 
E 
Madame DE SE vVIe RE. 
To the Same. 


AV hands fill continue fwelled, my dear child, | 
but that is a certain ſign of the going off of the 


Here 
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| Here Monſieur de Sevigne takes the pen and 
writes as Madame de Sevigne dictates, 


So, my dear, the ſweating compleatly carried off the 
remains of the diſtemper, but I was obliged to lye in 
bed for a fortnight without being able to move off my 
back, but now I am ſettled in my little alcove with 
every thing ſnug and warm about me. I wiſh | had 
not your brother for a ſecretary, that I might tell you 
all he has done for me on this occaſion. My diſorder. 
has prevailed greatly in theſe parts, never failing to 
at-ack thoſe who eſcaped the defluxion-of the breaſt : 
but to tell you the truth, I did not look upon myſelf 
as ſubject to this common-law, but never was poer 
woman more humbled, nor treated more directly againſt 
her inclination. Had I made a proper uſe of this afflic- 
tion, it might poſſibly have turned to my advantage, 
but J am impatient, my dear child, and cannot con- 
ceive how people can live without legs, arms, or 
hands, you muſt excuſe this Letter, my dear, as the 
amuſement of a fick perſon : when I next write te. 
you, I hope to write like other people. I thought 
when I was ill with the fever, that TI heard them Yo 
that Cardinal Grimaldi * was dead; if it is fo, 1 
ſhall be very much concerned. Adieu, my deareſt 
child, I only wait a recruit of ſtrength, and the going 
down of the ſwelling. I embrace M. de Grignan. 
The Princeſs has behaved extraordinary well during my 
illneſs. I. OS 
M.onſieur de Sz vioxRx. 8 


HAVE nothing leſt to fay to yon, my dear ſiſter, 
after this, only that the Abbe and I have had = 
diſpute. He aſſerts that a line or two with my mother's 
own hand, however badly written, were abſolutely 
neceſſary towards making you quite eaſy; I on the. 
contrary maintained, that they were more likely to in- 
creaſe your fright ; and that you would have always' 
* Jeronymo Grimaldi, Archbiſhop of Aix, died Cardinal Dean 
the fourth of Nevember 1685, aged go, extremely regretted by his 
whole dioceſe, eſpecially by he poor to hom he was aconſtant and 
noble bene factor. | | e | 
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done us the honour to confide in what we told you 
about her health, and that our manner of wiiting 
about it would have perfectly removed your uneafineſs : 
this is my thoughts, for I'can never ſuppoſe that you 
would look upon me ſo hardened or inſenſible, as 
to write in a merry and joking ſtrain, at a time when 
I aw. myſelf threatened with the moſt dreadful of all 
calamities. Pray let us have your opinion to decide 
the diſpute. | 
I falute M. de Grignan, and kiſs la Dague's fore- 
head. 
| LETTER CCCX. 
Too the Same. | 
Dictated by Madame pz Sevicne. 
Written by Monſieur pz Sevicne. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday 29 Fanuary, 1675. 
OU will think it very odd, my dear, when I ſhall 
tell you that I am quite cured, that I have neither 
fever nor pains, and yet-do ror write to you : but the 
very reaſon of this is, becauſe Iam cured. My pains 
are turned to a ſwelling, ſo that my poor hand is no 
longer capable even of ſcrawling as it has done for 
ſome days-paſt. But this is an inconvenience that will 
not laſt a great while. I have now nothing left to do 
hut to comfort myſelf, for the uneaſineſs my bed has 
given me for this fortnight paſt. I begin to walk 
about my room, I recover my ries wt this is no 
diſagreeable condition, and therefore I deſire you to be 
under no uneaſineſs on ous account while we think our- 
ſelves ſo happy. Fe . 

I have read your two Letters, they are divine, you 
make me moſt admirable repreſentations ; if ever I can 
get my hand free | will moſt certainly anſwer them ; 
in the mean time he aſſuted that you loſe nothing by me, 
either in point-of correſpondence or friendſhip, One of 
the greateſt pleaſures I had in my recovery, was the 
thoughts of its freeing you from the uneaſineſs you lay 
under, which now you ought to throw entirely aſide, 
fince we have told you the real truth, and that I am 
now in the bigh road to health. I embrace * 40 

dieare 
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deareſt child, from the bottom of my heart, the Worthy 
+ does the ſame ; and as to me, my dear ſiſter 5, 


will believe I am not behind hand. I have nothing 


to ſay to you of my own to-day, fave that I am very 
happy that we are ſo well out of this affair, 


„LETTER CCCXL 
Madame DE SEVIGNB. 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Friday 31 January, 1676. 
E under no concern about me, my dear child ; I 
am perfectly well, except that my hands and 


B 


feet are violently ſwelled ; but this, I am told, will ſoon 
be 


Moabeut DE Sevicnsy. 


Ob, ſuch curious writing! Do you not think chat my 
mother had better not have wrote to you at all? We 
would have hindered her, but the would do it: 1 
wiſh it may ſerve to make you more eaſy ; and do you 


in return wiſh us a little patience to bear with the 


ſwelling and weakneſs of her limbs. My mother ima- 
gined that the inſtant her pains had left her, ſhe might 
have gone to 5. She is a little diſconcerted t6 
find herſelf ſo miſtaken. All will go well, if our impa- 
tience does not produce any ill effeQs. 

We would have ſent i of Mad. de Vin” 8, Which 
my mother received by the laſt poſt; but we put it by . 


ſo ca efully, that there is no ſuch thing as finding 


it. You muſt be contented then to know in general 


that it was a very friendly and civil one. de 


Vins tells us, that ſhe is well perſuaded that the Grig- 
nans had reaſon and right on their ſide, in theſe two 
laſt affairs; that ſhe had not wrote to you, becauſe 
ſhe was ſenſible that you had too much good under-- 
ſtanding, to be deſirous of renewing the diſpute, hen 
the cauſe was removed. She adds, that ſhe appeared 
to intereſt herſelf ſo warmly on the fide of the Grignans;: 

as _ that of juſtice, that the is ſuſpected yl WE 


+ The Abbe de Coulanges. 
» ir in written by Mr, de ja n bimſelf. 


P 2 other 
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other party. This is the general purport of the Let- 
ter, which I ſuppoſe we ſhall find in a fortnight or 
three weeks hence. There have been ſuch pains taken 
not to loſe, or miſlay it, that it has certainly been 
put into ſome ſafe corner, where no body might 
get at it, and we-cannot get at it -ourſelves. Adieu, my 
dear ſiſter. . . 


L ET W- el. 

To the Same. | 
Dictated by Madame dz Sevicwe. 
Written by Monſieur De Sevicne. 


The Rocks, Sunday 2 February, 1676, 
V deareſt child, we have read your two laſt 
Letters with a joy and ſatisfaction, that nothing, 
but themſelves could produce; but we dread +thoſe 
which we are next to have from you, that'you ſhould 
cry out upon my diſorder, and charge it to my own ac- 
count, which indeed would not be doing me juſtice ; 
for every living creature, in this country, has had 
rheumatiſms, or defluxions; take your choice. Mor- 
beuf has been deſperately ill. with one of theſe, fix 
weeks; ſo that you fee, my dear, we muſt pay the 
tribute one way or another: and as to your frights and 
uneaſineſſes, they begin preciſely at the inſtant they 
ſhould end; for I am now out of all kind of danger: 1 
am rid of my fever and pains, and have nothing left of 
my rheumatiſm, but a little ſwelling in my hands. I 
can compleat my autre by the exerciſe of walking, and 
recover all I-loft by being confined to my bed: I 
bave ſuffered ſome inconveniencies, my dear, but no- 
thing that can be called danger. I think of nothing 
now but gathering ſtrength, and returning to Paris, 
from whence I ſhall let you know how all matters 
80 on. 41 eee oe ei: 
I cannot -write to you texday, my right hand being 
greatly ſwelled-; the ſwelling in my left is quite fallen, 
and the ſkin looks all wrinkled; it is a very . 
and comfortable ſight to ſee it in this condition. , 
aſſure you the rheumatiſm is one of the prettieſt things 
a perſon can. poſſibly have; I have a very great _—_ 
q: | | or 


| 
; 
* 
| 
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for it. It has its beginning, increaſe, decline, and 
end. Thank heaven, 15 am at preſent in the latter ſtate.” 

F think I have ſhewn you, Mad. de Vins, and her bro- 
ther- in- aw, in a very ſatisfactory light, they appear ſo- 
to me. They did not chooſe to appear to be what 
they are; they have their reaſons for it; and we: 
certainly ought to allow our friends to ſerve us in 
that manner they think beſt: E think they have 
managed matters very circumſpectly, with regard to 


Provence; this ſhould be the uſe of our behaviour, 
which is ſo much more eaſy and agreeable to be obſerv- 


ed, as they have ſhewn me a little of the inſide of the 


cards, which I aſſure you bear a pleaſing aſpect for your 


and yours. They have both of them wrote to me on 
bearing of my diforder, which is highly obliging ;- 
here ate the Letters, fo, my dear, I defire you will. 
keep all theſe little things ſecret for me; and let us be 
both careful. how we complain of people we have the- 
greateſt reaſon to commend. 

T pretty well gueſs what a noiſe and buſtle you have 
in your rotunda f. But this is a time of life to divert? 
one's ſelf in. As to your opinion concerning the Moral: 
Eiſays, it is entirely my own. I fcold your brother 


about it, but let him ſpeak for himſelf. 


Monſieur DE SEVIGNE. 


And, I fay, that the firſt treatiſe in the Moral Effays+ - 
would appear to you in the fame light as it does to 
me, if la Marans, and the Abbe Tetu had not accuſ- 
tomed you to ſuch nice and abſttacted notions: The 
moſt intricate ſtuff imaginable, appears clear and eaſy 
of conception to you. Of all the things that were 
ever wrote on man and his intellects, I never met with 
any one ſo little pleaſing to me: the ſtrokes and deſcrip- 
tions are ſuch as are above the reach of every common 


capacity. M. Paſcal, the Logician of Port-Royal, Plu- 


tarch, and Montaigne, talk in a very different n, anner. 
This writer argues for the fake of arguing, and ſome- 


+ A little cloſet or drawing-room called the Rotunda, becauſe it 
was made in an old round tower belonging to the palace of the 
county of Provence, where M. de Grignan reſided when at Aix. 
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times too, he has very little to ſay for himſelf. 1 
maintain, that the two firſt acts of the opera are very 


pretty, and above the uſual flight of Quinault: my 
mother agrees with me in this: but ſhe intends to 


give you her opinion herſelf. Let us but know what 


you fault with in it; we will anſwer for theſe 
two firſt acts; as for the aſſembly of the rivers, I give 
it you up. 


My very pretty, and much loved ſiſter, our mother 
embraces you with her wrinkled hand; and I would 
embrace you likewiſe if I durſt, conſidering how we are 
fallen out. | 77 | 

LETTER CCCAII. - 


To the Same. 
Madame Dt Sevicne dictates. 


Monſieur pz Sevicne wntes. 
| The Rocks, Monday 3 February, 1676. 
Ess, my dear child, what is the thing in the 
F world that comes the quickeſt, and goes off the 
ſloweſt; that brings you the neareſt to health, and re- 
moves you the fartheſt from it; that throws you into 
the moſt agreeable ſituation imaginable, and at the 
fame time hinders you from enjoying it; that flatters 
you with the moſt pleaſing hopes, and keeps you 
the longeſt from the accompliſhment of them. Cannot 
you gueſs? Do you give it up? Why, it is the- 
rheumatiſm. I have had it theſe three and twenty 
days; fince the fourteenth of the diforder, I have 
been free from the fever and pains, and in this delight- 
ful fituation, thinking myſelf ſtrong enough to walk, 
which is the whole of my wiſhes, I find myſelf ſwell- 
ed all over, feet, legs, hands, arms; and this ſwell- - 
ing which they call my cure, and. in effect is ſo, is the 
ſole occaſion of all my preſent diſquiet ; was I good 
for any thing I might make it of ſome merit to me, but 
however, I think I am pretty well got over it, and 
that in two days time I ſhall be able to walk; Larme- 
chin gives me hopes of it. I every day receive Let- 
ters from our friends at Paris, 2 me on 
( 


my recovery. 1 have purged me with Mr. de Lorme's 
8 powders 
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powders, which have done me great good; I am 
going to take them again; it is a never failing reme- 
dy in theſe diſorders. After this, I am promiſed an 
eternal ſucceſſion of health; God grant it. My firſt 
ſtep will be to return to Paris; therefore I defire 
vou, my dear, to calm all your diſquiets: you fee 
how faithſul- an account we have given you of the 
affair, let that make you eaſy. 5 fg as 

Before this packet is ſealed up, I ſhall- venture to- 
aſk my great hand if it will pleaſe to write a line or 
two to you; I am afraid it will not comply; but I do 
not know; perhaps it may. | 

Adieu, my dear and beſt loved child; let me beg of 
you to have a reverential awe of that thing, called a 
rheumatiſm; methinks this is the moſt important mat- 
ter | have to recommend to you at preſent. Here 
is the Frater, who has been railing at you this week 
for ſpeaking againſt M. de Lorme's powder when you. 
was at Paris. | 


Monſieur DE SEVIGNE. 


Had my mother complied with the regimen pre- 
ſcribed her by that honeſt man, and taken ſome” of. 
his powders once a month, as he would have had her 
have done, ſhe would not have had this diſorder, 
which is wholly owing to an over repletion of hu- 
mours ; but it was killing our mother to adviſe her 
to try a fingle doſe; and yet after all, this dreadful 
medicine that makes people ſhudder at its very name, 
that is compoſed, Lord bleſs us ! of antimony, that 
is an emetic, works as gently, and with as much 
ſafety, as a glaſs of any of the purging waters, and 
without the leaſt gripings or uneaſineſs, and has no 
other effect than that of making the head a little lighter; 
inſomuch, that you are ready for making verſes after 
it, if you take ever fo little pains : but, no, it muſt 
not be taken; are you mad, brother, to think of 
giving my mother antimony ! She wants nothing but 
a little dieting, and a cooling purge once a month: 
this was ycur ladyſhip's ſtrain. Your ſervant, fiſter 
o'mine ; I am downright angry, when I think that we 
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might have ſaved our mother this terrible diſorder, 
had ſhe been prevailed upon to have taken this pow- 
der, which is the the moſt ſpeedy reſtorative in the 
world, whatever ihe may be pleaſed to fay againſt it in 

her impatience. | $5 | 
Are you fools, children, ſays my mother, to think 
that a diſeaſe is to be put out of its courſe ! Muſt not 
God's will be done? Is it not our duty to ſubmic ? All 
this is talking like a very good chriſtian, to be ſure ; but 
ſtill give nie de Lorme's powders, I fay. 5 

LETTER COCA. 
To the Same. 
Madame DE Sevicne dictates. 

Monſieur dz SERVICE writes. ED 
The Recks, Sunday ꝙ February, 1676. 
HIS is juſt what I feared and — my dear, 
you are tormented with inquietude at the time 
that Tam getting rid of my pain. I was greatly con- 
cerned for the eftects the news of my being ill would 
have on you ; knowing you as well as I do myſelf ; 
but you ſee now what it has all turned out to, there 
never was the leaft appearance of danger. We never 
intended to deceive you in the leaſt from the beginning; 
] told you I had a wry neck, and I thought it was 
nothing more : but the- next morning it declared itſelf 
the rheumatiim in form; that is to ſay, one of the 
moſt painful and tireſome diſorders in the world; and 
row that I am cured, and can walk about my room, 
and have been at maſs, I am cured with poultices. I 
gueſs with what impatience you waited for our ſecond 
letter, and I cannot ſufficiently expreſs my obligations 
to Roqueſamie, for partaking in your uneafineſs and 
impatience. I have all heroes in friendſhip of whom 
] have the higheſt opinion. I thank the little ones, 
for thanking God ſo heartily for my recovery, and I 
promiſe M. de Grignan two lines under my hand as 
ſoon as | have got rid of my poultices. I deſire you 
will return my thanks to all the ladies who have been. 
ſo particular in their inquiries after me; for though 
Jam ſenſible it is done only in the view of pleaſing 


you, yet it cannot fail even upon that account to be 
: | | highly 
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highly ſatisfactory to me. I am in great fear of your 
brother's leaving me; all his Letters from Paris are 
filled with reviews, brigades, and war. | 
I entreat you to be careful of your health, you know 
you cannot give me a more ſenſible proof of your 
triendſhip. Adieu, my deareſt child, I embrace 
you moſt tenderly. The Frater is going to write to 
M. de Grignan. Saf | LEH : 
Monſieur pz Sevicne, 


1 


To Monſieur DE Garonne | 
1 my ſiſter may have taken the greateſt 


care imaginable to conceal from you her con- 
dition, yet you may depend on it, my deareſt brother, 
that I ſhould have been very cautious in what manner 
J had written to her, had we perceived any thing of 
danger in my mother's diſorder, but happily we had only 
the vexation. to ſee her racked with intolerable pains, 
without the leaſt occaſion for apprehenſion. This you 
might have eafily perceived by our Letters, which were 
ſuch as might have made you quite eaſy on that head. 
I hope you are perſuaded, brother, that I ſhould not 
have been wanting in my duty on this occaſion. My 
ſiſter has too ſtrong an hold in my heart for me ever 
to forget her. At preſent we have the ſatisfaction to 
be ſpeCtators of an hourly change, for the better, in 
my mother's heal: h; and I am leſs concerned at the 
diſorder ſhe has ſuffered, as I hope it may be the means 
of inducing her to take more care of herſelf for the 
future, as finding herſelf a mortal perſon; and as it 
is to this that I am indebted for your Letter, which is 
the moſt obliging and friendly in the world, believe 
me, Sir, that no one can honour you more ſincerely 
than myſelf, nor be with greater eſteem and tender- 
neſs, &c. : | 


The Same. 


To Madame vs Gzricnan. 


ND now for you, my dear lifter, in order to inform 

you of what you defired to know by the firſt 

poſt, which however could not be done unleſs we had 
„ been 
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been like my uncle of Chalon's + valet, who wrote 
word that his maſter had a quartan ague ever fince 
yeſterday. You was informed of all that there was for 
you to be informed of at that time, fo I think you ought. 
rather to think of returning us your thanks, than to 
take upon you to ſcold us, for in that you do us a great 
piece of injuſtice. | 

We have got the Abbe de Chavigni for our biſhop 
of Rennes: this you will ſuppoſe does not greatly diſ- 
pleaſe us, laying aſide his diſlike to Montagne. I em- 
brace you a thouſand times, my deareſt ſiſter, and deſire 
you to make M. de Grignan my farther reſpects: I 
have at Jength ſeen a Letter from him to another per- 
ſon beſides yourſelf, which 1 ſhall carefully preſerve, as 
a trophy of his goodneſs and my glory : this may ſerve 
to ſhew my ſenſe of it. e 


F 


Madame DE Sevicne. 
To Madame ve G RIC nan. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday 12 January, 1676. 
KA dear child, I am now out of the queſtion. I 
am quite well: that is to fay, as well as a per- 
ſon can be on coming out of the rheumatiſm, for the 
ſwellings are fo long a going away, that there would be 
no keeping one's patience, if it was not the condition 
one comes out of, makes the preſent ſeem a happineſs. 
Is it true that the Chevalier has been in the ſame di- 
lemma ? I conceive how the petit glorieux can ſuffer a 
diſorder, that begins to exerciſe its power over you 
by tying you hand and feet. They ſay that the Cardi- 
nal de 1 has had his ſhare of this little 
piece of humiliation, oh, the good diſorder! it is well 
done of it, to let the courtier feel it a little. My ſon 
is gone to Vitre on a little buſineſs, therefore J have 
conferred the poſt of ſecretary on the little body whom 
I have fo often mentioned to you, and who deſires moſt 
reſpectfully to kiſs your hands. Here is a Letter that 
the good Princeſs has juft ſent me for you. I aſſure 
you I am greatly taken with the extreme politeneſs and 
1 f. iendſhip 


+ N. de Neufchaiſe biſhop ef Chalons. 


* 
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friendſhip of this action; I am under no concern about 
the manner in which you will return it. 


LET TER CELL 
Madame DE Szvicne dictates. 
Monſieur DE Sevicne writes. 


To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday 16 February, 16756. 
INCE you are to decide the queſtion, whether it is 
not better to be without the writing of a perſon 
that we love, than to ſee them write badly; I think 1 
will not propoſe any thing of the kind this rime to my 
poor ſwelled hand; but I entreat you, my dear, to ba- 
niſh all uneaſineſſes. My fon made me walk abroad a 
little yeſterday, in the fineſt day imaginable: I found 
myſelf greatly ſtrengthened by it, and if my ſwellings 
would but leave me, | ſhould be in perfect health. As 
] dearly love to be made much of, I am not diſpleaſed 
at your compaſſionating me a little, and joining with 
me in the perſuaſion, that the rheumatiſm in the man- 
ner I have had it, is the moſt cruel and tormenting pain 
a perſon can have. Your brother has been of inexpreſ- 
ſible conſolation and aſſiſtance to me; he is a very pret- 
ty adept in fevers, and the art of preſerving health. I 
put the utmoſt confidence ia all that he faid ; he com- 
paſſionated all my pains, and good luck would have it 
that he has not failed in one thing he promiſed me, no 
not ſo much as in yeſterday's walk, which has done me 
a great deal of good. Larmerchin, on his part, con- 
ſtantly attended me for upwards of five weeks: in thort, 
do not know what I ſhould poſſibly have done with- 
out theſe two good people. If you want any more 
anecdotes relating to the rheumatiſm, _ inquire of poor 
Marignane, whom I pity ſrom the bottom of my heart, 
for ſhe is in the very condition from which I am juſt te- 
covering. Don't imagine that the head-dreſs and the 
toupee that you reproach me with, have been in faſhi- 
on this time. I have been ſeriouſly ill, and for the firft 
time in my life. _ | 
I now wait for more ſtrength and ſhall then ſet out. 
for Paris, whither to my great regret my poor boy muſt 
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go before me. I am greatly affected with the devotion 
obſerved at Arles, but I fancy the Coadjutor never ſuf- 
fers his to carry him ſuch lengths: we greatly want to 
hear the conſequences of this extraordinary zeal]. 

Jam very glad that you have ſeen the inſide of the 
cards relating to Mr. de Pomponne and his fiſter-in-law's 
proceedings, and that you have adopted their politics, 
without letting any thing of it be perceived at Paris: 
they are friends on whom we may ſafely rely. Adieu, 
my dear child, I think this is all I have to fay to you. 
If it was not for my being a little anxious about you and 
your health, J ſhould be in a condition worthy envy. 

But it is not for wretched mortals to taſte happineſs un- 
allayed I embrace M. de Grignan with great cordiali- 
ty, and you, my deareſt, with unbounded tenderneſs. 


EI TER COCNAVE.. 


Madame DE SRVIGNE. 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Aſh Wedneſday 19 February, 1676. 
HOPE, my dear, you paſſed your Carnival better 
than I did: I ſee nothing to have hindered your do- 
ing it: you have long ſince had reaſon to be eaſy on 
the ſubject of my health. I am a little diſcompoſed by 
it at preſent, indeed, for the inſupportable tediouſneſs 
of; a rheumatiſm is beyond conception, now a pain in 
one hand, then a twitch in t'other, all remembrances of 
thoſe that the fit began with: in ſhorr, it is no ſmall 
buſineſs to recover one's health perfectly; accordingly 
I ſet very ſeriouſly about it; there is no fear of relapſ- 
ing, through my own fault, for I am afraid of my own 
ſhadow, in ſo much that they make a perfect jeſt of me; 
fo that altogether | make what you may call a diſagree- 
able companion enough. Add to this, that the good 
Abbe is not very well, he has an ugly pain in one of 
his knees, with an uneaſineſs towards the evening that I 
do not at all like. Ws 
Madame de Marbeuf came from Rennes to ſee me, 
but I ſent her to the Princeſs to ſpend her Carnival, I 
expect them both here to ſee me. My ſon has paſſed 
two or three days there. He is to leave us ge a 
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fix; this will be a real loſs to me, but he cannot poſſibly 
delay his departure: I ſhall think of nothing but fol- 
lowing him as ſoon as poſſible. But, my dear child, 
what is to cure me of the inquietude I ſuffer on-your ac- 
count? this is extreme indeed, and I every day beſeech . 
God to relieve me from it, by news ſuch and as happy 
as I defire it. 1 do not know when my letters will be- 
come ſupportable again; at preſent they are fo dull 
and full of myſelf, that J have not patience to hear 
them read; your taſte is too good not to make you 
think the ſame, and ſo I will conclude immediately; but 
ſee, the little wench * laughs at me. 7 
I wait in expectation of your letters as the only joy 
my heart can taſte, it is a pleaſure to me to enter into 
all you write, and to extricate myſelf from what 1 
write myſelf. Adieu, my deareſt and ever lovely child, 
you know how much I am yours: preſerve for me a 
friendſhipſo tender and ſo dear. I embrace M. de Grig- 
nan and the little ones. How does poor Marignane, 
methinks the rheumatiſm makes us neighbours. I ſend. 
you a dozen of remembrances to diſtribute as you think” 
proper; but there is one for Roqueſante, which mutt 
never be confounded with the reſt. | 


LETTER CCCXVIT. 
To the Same. 


| The Rocks, Sunday 23 February, 1676. 

HAT! brought to bed at the eight months end, 
my dear, and what a happineſs you are ſo 
well! and yet what a pity it is to have loſt ſuch a pretty 
little boy! you who are ſo prudent and apt to condemn. 
others for their want of care; you to take it in your 
head to waſh your feet , when you had carried matters 
ſo prettily on for ſo long a time; how could you ever 
think of riſking all, and your life in the bargain ? but 
if J am not miſtaken, your Jabour did not go on ſo well 
as it ſhould do: but after all, my dear, by God's bleſ- 
ſing you have gotten well over it; you wanted no help. 


| | You 
* The young perſon who was writing for Madame de Sevigne. 
T Madame de Grignan by imprudently waſhing her feet, had- 


brought on her labour, and was delivered of a ſon at eight months, 
end, | 
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You may imagine with what impatience I wait for a ſe- 
cond packet to hear more particularly of your health, 
and how full my head will be of this lying-in and all its 
circumſtances. I give you many thanks for your three 
lines, and you, my dear count, for the care you was at 
in giving me ſo ſpeedy and exact an account. You know 
what the health,of your dear wife is to me: but you 
let her write too much. And ſo it was this ſame waſh- 
ing of the feet it ſeems, that brought on the labour. I 
cannot get over the loſs of the poor infant, and I ſtand 
in need of all your chriſtian reflections to ſupport me; 
for ſay as you pleaſe, Fa will never be able to fave its 
life at eight months. I ſhould have been afraid that it 
had been occafioned by the concern the was under on 
account of my illneſs, had I not known there was a 
fortnight's interval. However, God be praiſed a thou- 
ſand and a thouſand times, fince my dear counteſs is well. 
My life hangs upon her health, therefore Jet me recom- 
mend it to your particular care, my dear count, and [ 
accept very heartily of the rendezvous at Grignan. 


LETTER CCCEANR. -/- 
Monfieur Det Sevicne. 
To the Same. 


T he Rocks, Sunday 23 February, 1676. 
OME on, fiſter o'mine, come on, give us ſome of 
your ſage advice for the management of health, 
and then we will anſwer you out of the bible, Phy/cian 
heal thyſelf. I have no ſmall advantage over you now [ 
think, for by my good management, fimple as I am, 
our people have taken the field. In a word, my mo- 
ther is as well as poſlible : yeſterday, for the firſt time, ſhe 
took de Lorme's powders, which did her great ſervice, 
the walks abroad 1n fine weather ; I give ber my advice 
and the follows it; ſhe finds the benefit of ſo doing, 
for we are not brought to bed at the eight months end 
at our houſe: after this I fancy ſhe will truſt to me in 
what relates to her health, and have a proper con- 
tempt for your little capacity that ſuffered you to waſh 
r feet for two hours together, when you was eight 


months gone with child: nevertheleſs we forgive you, 
| in 
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in conſidetation of your being pretty well, and of the 
letters which we have received from you, Mr. de Grig- 
nan, and the little Dague, which extricate us from all 
uneaſineſs. 5 | 

However cautious you was in informing us of this 
news, my mother was affected with it in ſuch a manner 
as alarmed us a good deal. We were at cards when 
the packet was brought; * ſhe defired du Pleſſis who fat 
looking on, to open it. The firſt he ſaw was that of 
La Dague to me; when he read the word delivered 
which happened to be the firſt that preſented itſelf on 
the outſide fold ; my mother gave a great cry, without 
ſtaying for the reſt of the contents, which were as full 
of humour as they could be, and freed us preſently 
from any inquietude. However, the was greatly ſur- 
priſed ; but this only proceeds from the weaknefs which 
the diſorder has left upon her ſpirits: indeed there was 
ſome reaſon to be alarmed at firſt, but when we ſaw the 
droll manner la Dague wrote in, we were preſently 
eaſy. But my mother ſtill wanted to ſee ſome of your 
own writing. 

I defire Mr. de Grignan will be pleaſed to accept of 
the compliments I now make him on your health, and 
the fincereſt wiſhes for the life of his ſon: he will not 
doubt of my fincerity, if he will only do me the honour 
to judge of me by himſelf, and recollect how tar ſhort 
this falls of thoſe fears with which he favoured me about 

eighteen months ago upon a certain piece of news 
from the camp: as to la Dague, I ſhall fay nothing to 
her at preſent, I ſhall wait for an opportunity of revenge, 
till I can hide myſelf on that ſtair-caſe at Grignan where 
the wind has ſuch a fine effect. 

I embrace you a thouſand times, my deareft ſiſter. 
There is no danger to-day, for it is a long time ſince I 
put any powder in my wig. 2 
* I. E TT E R CCCXX. 

Madame DE SEVIGNE. - 
To the Same. 


Dye Rocks, Medneſday 26 February, 1676. 
F WAIT with the utmoſt impatience, my dear child, 
1 for my Friday's letters: I am ſtill in need of that 
pleaſing confirmation of a health ſo dear and precious to 

me : 
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me: I embrace you tenderly, my deareſt, and ſhall fi- 
niſh by the hand of my ſecretary. | 
I make no farther mention of my health, as that is 
now perfectly eſtabliſhed, fave the ſwelling of my hands, 
which is not down yet; could one write with one's 
feet you ſhould ſoon have long I-tters from me: in the 
mean time, laying aſide all thoughts of ſickneſs, I am 
wholly taken up with the news I received from Pro- 
vence, which is of importance enough to arreſt all my 
attention; but provided you ſtill continue in good 
health, I have great reaſon to be thankful to God. 
The weather here is extraordinary fine, which helps. 
greatly to recruit my ſtrength, and haſten my return to 
atis. | 
I am told that the Prince has excuſed himſelf from 
ſerving the enſuing campaign: I think he is perfectly in 
the right. M. de Lorges is at length a mareſchal of 
France: Don't you wonder at it, when you reflect 
how eaſily it might have been done fix or ſeven months 
ago? My letters are filled with nothing but the return 
of Mr. and Madame de Schomberg ; I fancy he will 
to Germany. Our folks here will have it, that I am 
able to ride in a coach fince I have heard of your being 
fafely delivered ; it is certainly a very great ſtep towards 
recovery to have the mind at eaſe: however, I amin. 
hopes of having it ftill more ſo, after having received 
one more packet. | | 
Adieu, my deareſt, my beſt beloved: my ſon is go- 
ing to Paris, in order to put the finiſhing hand to a ſur- 
riſing affair that la Garde has entered into with young 
Virvitle, relating to the buying our guidonage. I love 
la Garde ſincerely, and deſire you to do the fame, and 
that you would write to him in return of the obligations 
I bave to him. Adieu, my dear. 


LETTER CCCXXI. 
To the Same. 5 
The Rocks, Sunday, fir day of March, 1676. 


ET me tell you, my dear, how fortunate and 
happy I am. Tueſday laſt I fully expected letters 

from you, which never uſed to fail me on that day: 
had been a whole week in painful expectation: the“ 
| packet 
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Packet comes, I open it, but no letter from you: I 
thought J ſhould have ſwooned away; I had not 
ſtrength to ſupport ſuch a ſudden ſurpriſe. Alas! 
what would have become of my recovering health with 
ſuch an anxiety as this to ſupport ? How could I have 
paſſed the tedious moments till Monday? But ſee how 
wonderfully d' Hacqueville is deſtined to do me good 
offices, for in doing a thing that there was no kind of 
neceſſity for him to have done (as I was naturally to have 
had letters from you myſelf) he reſtored me to life and 
health, by ſending me the letter he had received fromDa- 
von au of the 19 February, written at your defire, and 
giving an account of your perfect health (this was the 
tenth day of your lying-in) and that of the little one. 
What comfort was this in a moment! how did I paſs ' 
from the extreme of grief and trouble, to a well-founded 
and rational tranquility ! I expect my wandering packet 
next Monday; ah, cruel packet to wander the only 
day that of all others 1 wok earneſtly wiſhed for you ! 
but that charming letter of the 19th, has ſet my heart 
at eaſe, and I ſhall now return to the care of my health, 
which I had began to abandon. | | | 
My poor hand can do no more, and fo | embrace you 
and my dear count, What follows is by the hand of 
my little ſecretary. A 
To return to d'Hacqueville, I will henceforwards 
take care how I condemn him for his exceſſive careful- 
neſs, ſince it has been ſo ſalutary to me. I muſtown 
that had I received my two letters as regularly as I 
ought, I ſhould have laughed heartily at this piece of 
over care of his, as I do when he ſends me news from 
Brittany, but no more laughing ſince this laſt unſpeaka- 
ble ſatisfaction which he procured me. „ 
My ſon is gone, and we are ſolitary enough without 
him. The little girl and I fit together and read, and 
write, and ſay our prayers. I am carried out in my, 
chair into the park, which is delightfully pleaſant this 
fine weather, and ſtrengthens me greatly: I have had 
a great many pretty alterations made in it, which I 
ſhall not be much the better for this year, for my face 
is ſet towards Paris; my ſon is there already, about 
the affair of the guidonage. The good Princeſs viſits ' 
| * 
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me ſometimes, and ſeems to take great concern about 
your health. La Marbeuf is gone away, the was 4 
great comfort and aſſiſtance to me, in that amiable diſ- 
order of mine called the rheumatiſm. Adieu, my 
deareſt and ever loved child. I moft heartily thank M. 
Davoneau for his letter of the 19 February, 


LETT EE: CORES 
To the Same. | 


The Rocks, Wedneſday 4 Marth, 1676. 

T length, my dear, I have received thoſe two 
| letters I ſo earneſtly expected and defired. I am 
delighted to hear of your health, but do not fatigue 
yourſelf ſo early with too much writing. I thank M. 
de Grignan and Montgobert for having hindered you 
from doing it, befides I am not deſerving of it, for F. 
have no hands. I only requeſt an anſwer for the Prin- 
ceſs, and two lines for myſelf. I am really wearied out 
with ſo tedious a diſtemper, and ſhocked at the thoughts 
of returning lame to Paris, I have put my phyſician 
here upon his mettle, and have likewife wrote to my 
fon to conſult ſome able perſon of the faculty in Paris, 
to know how Marignane does, and whether ſhe la- 
ours under the ſame inconvenience with myſelf. Fam 
charmed to hear the little boy is ſo well; but I dare 
not ſet my heart too much upon him, as I dare not 
hope that you ſhould be deceived in your conjectures, 
knowing you more infallible than the Pope: ſo I build 
all my expectations on the old wives tales that were 
told you at Aix: I think ſome of them very droll; and 
the rarity of children born at nine months made nie 
laugh very heartily. | 

| To Monſieur ps Gzxicn ax. 


And now for you, my good count, you ſay that my 
daughter ought always to lye-in, ſhe does it with fo 
a grace, Lord God! does fhe do any thing elſe ? 

ut let me tell you, Sir, that unleſs you give this pretty 
machine a little reſt you will entirely _— it, and 
that methinks would be a pity. Let me deſme you to 


* 


think of what I ſay to you, my dear count, believe me 
it is no goſſip's tale. | 


To 
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To Madame pz GIII X.. 


I now return to you, my deareſt, I imagine you are 
very well pleaſed to ſee the Coadjutor and Ia Garde. Ts 
not the latter to return to court? We are going to ſee 
how the affair he put upon the carpet is likely to turn 
out: we are afraid it is rather too good to ſucceed. I 
hear from Paris that the Chevalier is greatly diſpleaſed 

at not being made brigadier ; he is much in the right, 
after his behaviour laſt year ?; he very well deſerves 
to mount a ſtep higher. Adieu, my deareſt child, the 
ood Abbe embraces you, and my little ſecretary here 
Liſes your left hard. My hand fall continues as ufual, 
but you are well, and then I am ſo too. : 
LETTER CCCXXULE. 
To the Same. | 
ET De Rocks, Sunday 8 March, 1676. 
F' OU may believe, my dear, that if my hand could 
write for any one, it would for you; as to the 
reſt of the world, I do not think about. I keep my 
ſcrawl entirely for you, and notwithſtanding your de- 
ciſion of the queſtion, I believe you had rather fee that 
than none at all: the reſt will excuſe me then. Bat 
here is my pretty little ſecretary come, very a-propos to 
relieve my ſhaking hand. : | 
Lou are too obliging, my dear, to offer to come and 
ſpend the ſummer with me, I make not the leaſt doubt 
but you would do it, as you tell me ſo, and was it not. 
for the little uneaſinefſes I ftill ſuffer (for the rheumatiſin 
you muſt know is a thing I am going to compoſe a trea- 
tiſe about) I ſhould very contentedly ſee our good Abbe 
ſet out by himſelf, a fortnight hence, and remain in 
this delightful deſart, and with fo ſweet a companion 
the whole ſummer. But I muſt now ſet out a dog-trot 
for Paris. When I was in the worſt of my diforder, 1 
was ſaying, that no one was more likely than yourſelf _ 
if you knew how ill ! was, to come and ſurpriſe me one 
morning at the bed's foot. You ſee, my dear, what an 
opinion I have of your love and friendſhip, and how 
great a confidence I repoſe in you. . 
| I aſſure 


1 At the battle of Altenheim, © 
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I affure you, my dear, I am greatly a, ai with 
the good ftate of your health, it gives me the greateſt 
encouragement to endeavour to perfect mine; but for 
this pleaſing incentive, I ſhould have totally abandoned 
the care of it. It is no ſmall undertaking to get over x 
rheumatiſm, but the ardent deſire I have to be of ſer- 
vice to you in your affairs, and a glimmering of hope, 
that I may perhaps ſee you e're long, will make me ex- 
ert myſelf ſurpriſingly. You have painted Vardy to 
me in a divine manner: you need want no other hand, 
your pencil is no ways inferior: to that of Mignard. 
F would fain have you anſwer the good Princeſs; I 
am afraid you did not ſufficiently enter into the friendly 
and obliging ſtyle of her letter. Let me know, my 
dear, in what condition you are after your up: iſing: is 
your complexion unhurt? I love to hear about your 
perſon: for my part, I will tell. you that my counte- 
nance within this fortnight is the ſame as ever it was; 
Iam very little fallen away, and I walk upon my Binder 
feet like another; IT eat with an appetite, but have bid 
adieu to ſuppers for ever; ſo that excepting my ſwell- 
ings, a few flying pains that come and go, and ſerye to. 
remind me of my dear rheumatiſm, Fam no longer wor- 
thy being an object of your ſolicitude. 
T have juſt received a letter from the Cardinal; who- 

affures me that he is much better. I have likewiſe re- 

ceived a thouſand favours from the dear Grignans: ' 
Adieu, my deareſt, be under no apprehenfions of a re- 
lapſe on my ſide. My exceſſive careleſſneſs with regard 
to my health is turned to a great fearfulneſs. Do you. 
not greatly pity poor Lauzun that. he cannot work at 
his hole * any longer? Don't you think he will daſh his 

brains out againſt the wall? I am ſtill much delighted 
with the Moral Eſſays, and you was miſtaken in t ink- 
ing that the ſentiments of a certain perſon would make 
me alter mine. The treatiſe on tempting God, preſſes 
us a little to do that for the ſake of our ſalvation which 
we ſhould otherwiſe do out of ſelf love. Carbonelli 
fays, our friends are Moliniſts on this head. I think 
the Coadjutor and you are admirable herein: if you 5 i 
33 | | ut 


* Mr, de Lauzun was diſcovered in attempting to make an hole 
wo he wall of the room where he was confined at Eigneral. 
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but ſay your prayers every day, you would be perfect 
ſaints; but you will not do it; and this is an example 
of that will which St. Auguſtine deſeribes ſo well in his 
confeſſions. I wonder how far my love of talking will 
cures - h. 3 3 

My deareſt child, embrace your mother, for ſhe 
cannot embrace you; but what of that? I am other- 
wiſe well, and the preſent little ailment will ſoon be te- 
moved. I have been a thouſand times better here, than 
I ſhould have been at Paris: I have been ſeryed and at- 
tended like a Queen, 3 

ILE 
To the Same. 2484 eget? 
5 The Rocks, N. edneſday 11 March, 1676. 
1 MAKE a waſh for my hands, with a preſcription of 
old de Lorme's, it has done me ſome little ſervice, 
at leaſt I think ſo. But upon the whole, my dear, I 
can aſſure you I am very well. It came into my head to 
take particular care of my feet, and it is well I did, for 
they have ſaved my life: I am every day in my wood, 
where there is now a perfect ſummer; but about five 
o'clock, I am obliged to leave them, at which I could 
almoſt cry: it is a mortification I am not at all uſed to. 
I am in hopes of ſetting out the next week; and do 
you know if T had not courage enough to go, the 
Abbe would certainly go without me? I have heard no 
news yet from my ſon about his affairs : his whole fub- 
je& hitherto has been about honeſt de Lorme, - and my 
health: Is he not a good lad? I expect a letter from 
you next Friday, with an anſwer for the Princeſs. © 
One of the greateſt pleaſures I enjoy is that of hear- 
ing from you, methinks T can never know enough of 
what relates to you : you always cut ſhort when you 
are ſpedking of yourſelf, which is not the way to treat 
thoſe who love you ſo well. | have a whole cartload 
of news from Paris; one ſends me a wonderful Poe 
cy of Noſtradamus; another a ftory of a ſurpriſing bat- 
tile of birds in the air, which after baving continued for 
fome time, there were found two and twenty thouſand 
dead upon the place. When the fty falls wwe ſhall — 


as 1c (LET TERS: or nB 
Jarks in plenty. Of all this, we do not believe a ſingle 


ſyllable here. | | 
Adieu, my deareſt child. I embrace the count after 
LET TER -CCCXRV.--;: 


To the Same. 

The Roc is, Sunday 15 March, 1656. 

AM in deſpair at the infinite deal of uneafineſs 1 
cauſe you: how many needleſs pains do we ſuffer in 
abſence? Our joy and our ſorrow is never properly 
placed. I ſtill continue de Lorme's waſh, but the cure 
goes on fo flowly, that I have much more hopes in the 
fine weather than in all the good body's ſimples. As to 
the reſt, I find myſelf fo well that I am reſolved to ſet 
out next Saturday for Paris, where there are a thouſand 
things waiting my preſence. You would laugh, my 
dear child, to ſee me like a hen-hearted creature as [ 
am, (what a change !) looking at my watch every now 
and then, and thinking five o'clock a very late hour. I 
am really ſurpriſed at the little one's continuing in ſuch 
good health; it will be admirable if he can be reared, _ 
What you fay of Vardy is admirable : I know how 
much he dreads your epigrams; it is too much to have 
both you and his own conſcience againſt him at once. 
] am iu hopes that the Frater's affair will turn out as 
we could with. He will get the enſigncy for 11,000 
francs: I do not ſee how he could have done better, for 
M. de Virville will be always ready to take the place of 
him whenever he is weary of it. 1. very ſenſible to 
the mortification of the Chevalier, and think with you, 
that there were a thouſand reaſons for complying with 
his requeſt. The Duke de Sault, after a long conver- 
ſation which he had with the King, has quitted the ſer- 
vice, and will attend his Majeſty as a volunteer. You 
ſee we have not a few-of the grumblers. | 
I could have wiſhed, my dear, you 


1 


ad not been ſo 


remiſs in anſwering the good Princeſs's letter, but have 

iven her more early proofs of your ſenſe of the friend- 
Grip. and eſteem ſhe has on all occaſions ſhewn for me. 
You are in child-bed that's certain, and I have made 
the moſt of fo reaſonable an excuſe, Yeſterday I took 


the 
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the good man's powder again: it is an admirable mei- 
eine: he may well call it le bor pain, for it does every 
thing one could wiſh ; it does not heat, it does not 
diſorder one at all. I am now perfectly well recon» 
ciled to it : I fancy this laſt doſe will compleat my 
. - . 
I embrace you, my deareſt, and the count, and the 
little one: God preſerve you all in perfect health. 
Well, for theſe nine weeks paſt I have had no hands ; 
they never bleed in this country in rheumatiſms : God 
fits the back to the burden ; of all the diforders that 
could have befallen me, I have had that which was 
the moſt proper to mortify my inſolence, and make a 
chicken-hearted wretch of me; for I would now run 
a thouſand miles to avoid one of the pains 1 ſuffered ; 
but you, my dear, who. have lately ſuffered ſuch ſe- 
vere ones, with what courage, what firmneſs of foul 
do you bear them ! may that noble ſoul long remain 
in union with that lovely body! I love you, my dear, 
with unutterable tenderneſs, and my greateſt joy is, that 
I have reaſon to believe you are the ſame with regard 

LETTER CCCXXVI. 
To the Same. „ 
1 The Rocks, Wedneſday 18 March, 1676. 
Y dear child, I am reſolved not to ſttain my 

1 hand, and therefore write to you by my little 

ſecretary. _ . | . 

In the firſt place, I am to inform you, that when 1 
no longer knew what to do with my hands, Providence 
ſent me M. de Villebrune, who is an excellent phy ſici- 
an; he adviſed me to have them ſweated, and I direct - 
ly did fo, by holding them over the vapour of ſeveral 
curious herbs ; | am perſuaded this is the beſt pre- 
ſcription I have had yet, and that this tranſpiration muſt 
be very wholſome. I ſhall not ſet out till Tueſday, 
on account of the Equinox, which Villebrune adviſed” 
me to avoid by a thouſand examples; in ſhort, Ville 
brune is all in all with me now. I fancy the good 
Princeſs will pay a viſit to Mapamt, on the death of 
M. de Valois. The marriage of Mr. de Lorges is ſome- 
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what admirable-to me: I am delighted with the father- 


in- law's good taſte. But what do you ſay to Mad. de 


la Baume, who has obliged the King to ſend an Ex- 
empt to take Mademoiſelle de la Triyoliere f from 
under her father and mother's care, and placed her 
with one of her fiſters-in-law at Lyons. It is not 
doubted but that ſhe will get her married to her ſon. 
It is ſomething odd to tell yon the news of Lyons, but 
1 could not help mentioning this affair to you. I have 
not ſeen Flechur's funeral oration yet; z 1s it 1 it 
can equal that of M. de Tulle? 
Adieu, my deareſt child, our fine weather. continbes. 
If it was not for being a Valetudinarian I thould regret 


leaving the Rocks; but as Iam in continual dread of 


the dews, and ſo muſt paſs the fine ſummer evenings - 
in my chamber, the length of the day would tire me 0 


death, and fo Tam going. 


- I embrace you, my dear cat; Let * weary of 1 
this horrid ſcrawl of mine, "that was it not for alarming. 
you all, I would not write another ſtroke till my hands 


were perfectly well. Such a tedious recovery is very 


mortifying to one, whom you know to be not over- + 
burthened with patience, but we muſt fubmit when 
God ſees fit: this has ſerved me very right; I was vain 


of my own ſtrength; this has taught me how weak 1 


am- Forge me, my dear girl, that I am always 
talking of myſelf,” and my diſorders, but I promiſe you 


to be better company when F get to Paris; and that is 


5 — great reaſon of my wiſhing to be there, that I may 
> broke of the remembrance of my paſt ſufferings. 
Rocks is the propereft place in the world to nou-- 


By melancholy thoughts. But may! 12 to es! you 
ſome day, e er long, inthe Paterno Mido. | 


LL. + AM CCCXXVII. 
. ä To the Same. 


pe Recks, Sunday 22 OILY 1676. 
FAM + in very good health, my dear, but my rebelli- | 
ous hands will not t hear reign: I therefore — * 
the 


iy She 8 married to M. de Tallard, ſon to Madame | 


de la — and aſter warde mareſchal of France. 


* Parental nelt, 
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the little body for the laſt time: it is the ſweeeteſt 


girl in the world; I do not know what 1 ſhould baye 
done without her, ſhe writes in the. manner that you 
ſee; ſhe is fond of me, ; and con: (etl 


— ä in ſhort, muſt beg 125 1 
neee ſake. ei! N it 1 ag 


1 8 OS F A 
The Hue Bob v for bene BA Aer 


I ould be too happy, madam, was A0 : 1 
am rather afraid you envy me the pleaſure of being 


conſtantly about the good lady, your mother; ſhe made 


me write ſo much in praiſe, of myſelf, that J am per- 
fectly aſhamed of it; and I am SO laſt des I 


go whe leaving us. SH BABE TS ge 


10 4 1 A 


| Continued fas Madam DE » SeviGus. 2181 ERS 


uy ie; girl boy A mind to prattle a while : but 100 | 
I return.to _ dear child, to tell you, that you | 
have no rea A Wo ay, you can form no idea of méè 
| Tam at preſent, My. face is not altered, my mind and 
1 are the ſame as ever: I am a little thihner ins | 


deed, but that Jam not diſpleaſed With: I walk abi 


and take the air, without, 7 uneafineſs; and the only 
reaſon of their, fitting. ut with me is, becauſe I cannot. 
conveniently turn myſe Jet in my bed; but Fileep 

like a top. I muſt own this is a little inconvenient, anc 

I find it fo, but, my dear, we muſt ſuffer whatever it 
En God to lay on us; and I may think myſelf very 


appY in being ſo well as 1 am, for you know what Fr 
of a thing a cheumatiſm is to deal With. 


S 


But they tell me I base quite got t rid of it; 1 


it may be ſo for your fake, my dear, and the love 7% 


bear me :, beſides, 1 ſhould not be very unwilling my- 


ſelf to give. you this proof of my gtatitude. The Soo 
Prince e £ me a = to-day”: the in 


ed if I had 0 2. om ow you, I wiſhed for your = | 


to have given her. "The indolence of a en life 
makes 8 attentive ve $0. theſe little _— Tcould'not © 
belp bluſhing, "when t this came into my head, and the 
teddenęd a little too. WF 'X ſhould: have been glad that on 
my account you, A dig harged that debt a little ſooner : 
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Nie fets off ey Wedneſday, on account of the death of 
Mr. de Valofs, and I ſhall fet out on Tueſday, that 1 
he at Laval. I ſhall not write to you on Wedneſ- 
gay, ſo do not be uneaſy about not hearing from me. 
But I ſhall write from Malicorne, where I intend to 
make a halt for two days to reſt myſelf: I begin already 
to regret the want of my little ſectetaty. 
1 You imagine that we have bad weather here, my 
dear child. we have Provence-weather, but what fur- 
iſes me is, that you have Brittany-weather with you : 
1 vou had the ſeaſon a thouſand times worſe 
than it really ie. 1 have made the moſt of the ſine 
weather, imagining we may have a de urn of winter in 
April or May, which T am accordingly going to pafs 
in Paris. And now had you but ſeen me play the 
tender ſick- lady in my bed-gown, and my arm-chair, 
and my pillows, and my night-cap, believe me, you 
would 4 have known me again for the perſon who 
uſed to dreſs ſo light and airy, and be ſo very careleſs 
of her covering; but this rheumatiſm has wrought a 
total change. 1 forgot. to tell you that my uncle 
Seyigne is dead. Madame de la Fe ayette now enters 
into her mother's fortune. Mr. du Pleſſis-Guinegaut is 
dead alſu. You know what i is neceſſary to be done with 
reſpect to his wife. 
Corbinelli tells me, Tlofe Al my wit and ſpirit, when 
I diQate, ſo that, he will correſpond with me no lon- 
I believe he is in the Tight ; 1 find my ſtile flat, 
2 you be generous, iny dear, and continue to 
charm me with ;your agreeable Letters. I ſhall fer out 
on Wee the roads are as good as in ſutumer, but 
we have a ſhar p north eaſt wind that cuts my poor 
hands to AY I maſt. have hot weather for them, 
ſweating 2 nating Jam very well, all but that, 
and it is droll enough to ſee a woman that looks well in 
the face, feeding ike an fant, but one becomes uſed 
to theſe inconvenience 1 64 344: al 
Adieu, m e continue to love 1 "46a 'by 


4 that, merit the tendereſt attachment 1 ever united 
parent to child. I felt our ſeparation during my ill- 
neſs, and often thought, that it would have been a 


great conifort to have had 15855 wih n me. I have 3 
dered 


MARCHIONE SS DE SEVIGNE. 
dered matters ſo, as to meet with your Letters at Ma- 
licorne. I embrace the count, or rather, I deſire him 
to embrace me. I am wholly yours, and ſo is the good 
Abbe, who is reckoning and calculating from mornin 


till night, and is never a penny the 'richer for it, 
Mean have they fleeced this province. ; +": + 


e CEOXXVIT. 528 
| To the Same. De 


Laval, Tueſday March, as wi 

N tes ſhould I not write to 2 7 dear girl — 
| day, if 1 can? I ſet out this morning from the 
Rocks, with the weather moſt ; delightful and warm: 
ſpring is opened in our woods. The Little Body was 
taken off by times in the morning to prevent the violent 

fallies of her grief: het ſorrows are the ſorrows of 4 
child, but then they are ſo natural, they come ſo im- 
metliately from the heart that one cannot help being 
affected by them; perhaps the may be dancing now. 
Two days ago ſhe was a perfect fountain: I have given 
her no good example of ſelf⸗ governance. Vou allow 
one capable, my dear, of uniting tenderneſs and reſo- 
lution. Lam 1 and behaved: very well: upon 
the road. The confinement; in the Cbaclr ſomew hat 
offends my knees, but when I get out and walk a 
little, it ſets them to rights. My hands, my poor hands 
are ſtill bad, but I am in hopes that the warm weather 
will cute them, it would give me no ſmall joy. It is 
ſurpriſing how people accuſtom themſel ves to ſickneſo 
and ailments; was any one to have told me, that I 

ſhould have been able to have undergone the pain and 
fatigue I have, I. ſhould ee beloved it, N 

ſo it has been, and ſo it i a 

The good Abbe is pa all; 7; hall \werire-to-you 
1 from Malicorne, where I expect to meet with 
Letters from you. I embrace the count, and as to 
yu, my dear child, when ſhould I finiſh; was Ito g 
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1 Ji3 1 To che 8e as 
an 8 28 March, 1676 
HAVE met tcl two of your Letters on the road, 
my dear, which have 2 me no ſmall joy, as 
they give the ble proofs of your affectionate 
regard for my he th, in ſo tenderly adviſing me in re- 
lation to it; in return for which, I aſſure you, that 
J ſee nothing to hinder the little Adhemar from living 
a century, at leaſt. You mention the 15th of Juke, 
now we have reckoned the moons to the 11th of Fe- 
bruary, and find that it enters juſt two days upon the 
ninth month; that is fully ſuffcient. As to myſelf, 
the change of air, and the continuance of the fine 
weather have done me a great deal of good: if I could 
ſtay here a week or ten days, Madame de Lavardin, 


eh 
1 


- 
4 * 
7 


| — her friendly care would complete the cure: but 


a thouſand md call me to Paris, both on your ac- 
count, .and my p at Do but think of our miſchance, 
Jallard's legroom has hindered. Vir ville from purchaſing 
the guidonage : here are all 'our.«aneafures-'broken-at = 
once: is not this droll, or rather _ cruel? 
Madame de ja Baume ſtrikes from afar. Snot ds 
; If I go to Bourbon, and you join me thire; that will 
be my cure, and this winter 1 fhall live upon the hopes 
of ſeeing you. Madame de Lavardin thinks there is 
very little in the Higbneſi of the Princeſs de Tarente, 
and that there is no compariſon between» Madame de 
Vaudemont, your: friend, who is ſo far from any ſo- 
vereignty, and the Princeſs Aurelle of Heſſe, ho 1 
juſt left it, L hall now fniſh by another han. 
When I came here, Madame de Lavardin ſpoke to 
me of Mr. Flechier's funeral oration. We read it toge- 
ther, and I aſk Mr de Tulle a thouſand pardons, but- 
I really think it is better than his. I think it is more 
uniformly beantiful; I read it with aſtoniſhment, and 
was hardly able to comprehend hom the ſame thing 
could be ſaid in ſuch a different manner: in ſhort, I 
was quite charmed with it. The news you ſent us 


from Mefſioa was very entertaining, and carried an air of 
authority with it, on account of your near neighbour- 


hood 


hood to ĩt. What N could polls theſe Peers 
to have ſuch an averſion to the Fr ench, who are the 
politeſt and moſt engaging people in the world] Let 
me always ſhare in your tragical hiſtories, never hide 
any thing, for a ſtate of ſuſpenſe is worſe than the moſt 
cruel cettainty. Madame de Lavardin ſends you a 
billet, the anfwer to which, I will deliver more care- 
fully than that to Buſſi. The way you take to weite 
to each other is very droll f. | Yew know, I ſuppoſe, 
that M. de Coetquen arrived at Paris, at the ſame time. 
with M. de Chaulnes : the animoſity that is between: 
them, on a writ of complaint lately lodged by Coet- 
quen againlt de Chaulnes, muſt furniſh a fine ſcene, 
if the King would hear them together, Jam Ike 
wiſe informed, that M. de Rohan has quitted the 
ſervice, on not being made a brigadier: ſo we ſhall 
ſee the faſhion of volunteers will return again. 
2 my deareſt Counteſs, this 1 is ſufficient for to- 
ay. 
3 6 E TTER CCCXXX. 
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mung Paris, Wedneſday 8 April, 1676” 


- AM dull an mortified, my dear child, on not being 

able to write all T would. I begin to be quite out 
of parience at this tedious delay. I am extremely well 
in health, the change of air has been of great ſervice 
to me, but my hands cannot be perſuaced to ſhare 
in the recovery. l have ſeen all our friends, male 
and female. I keep my room, and obſerve your ad- 
vice, in making the care of my health my principal 
concern. The Chevalier (e Grignan) comes and Chats 


with me till eleven o'clock : he is an amiable youth. 1 
got ſo far the better of his modeſty, as to engage him 


in an account of his campaign: when we both ſhed 
tears of remembrance to M. de Turenne. What thizk 
you of the 'marſhal de 'Lorges? Is he not happy ? 
Honours, riches, and a pretty wife ! the was brought 
up as one deftined to be, in time, a great lady. For- 
tune is a pretty Goddeſs, but I cannot Torgive | her the 
manner ſhe treats us all in. - 


* See Letter LXVI. Vol. I. of the Letters of Buff: Rabutio. 


I 3” ' Monſieur 


eren 


I am juſt come in time, Madame, to relieve this 
trembling hand ; but ſhall reſign the pen to it again 
whenever it pleaſes. It was going to inform you of z 
droll ſpeech of M. f Armagnac's. There was a diſpute 
concerning the places of the Princes and Dukes at the 
communion, which was thus regulated by his Majeſty. 
Immediately after the Princes of the blood came, M. 
de Virmondois, and ſome of the Dukes; the teſt of 
the Dukes and the Princes of Lorraine being diſpenſed 
with attending: upon this, M. d' Armagnac took upon 
him to expoſtulate with his Majeſty on this diſpoſi- 
tion, but the King giving him to underſtand that he 
would have it fo, Sire, replies d' Armagnac, The Coal. 
man is maſter at home T. This was looked upon droll 
enough by every body, and I am perſuaded you will 
think the fame. 


Madame pr SS VIO NE. 


I do not like to e ſecretaries that have more 
wit than myſelf. I am afraid to make them write all 
my nonſenſe. The Little Body was excellent on this 
account. I ſtill deſign to go to Bourbon, and can- 
not but wonder at peoples endeavouring to diſſuade 
me from it, notwithſtanding it is the advice of all the 
phyſicians. Te ; e 65 

I was talking to d' Hacqueville yeſterday, about your 
ſaying, that you would come and pay me a viſit there. 
I need not tell you how much 1 defire it ſhould be ſo, 
nor how much I regret paſling my life thus without 
you. It ſeems as if we had another in referve, where 
we are to fee each other continually, and give an un- 
bounded. looſe to our tenderneſs and affection; but we 
are waiting the preſent, which is our all, and death 
cloſes the account: this thought is affecting. But 
notwithftanding the deſire I have for your company, 
if you imagine the expence of the journey will be a 
means of preventing your coming here next winter, I 
would not have you think of it, I had rather be with- 

| | out 


, 


- + Le Charbonier elt le Maitre ches lui. 
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out ſeeing you ſo much longer, for J have no hepgs 
of going to Grignan, The good Abbe will not go; 
he has a great deal of buſineis here, and beſides that 
is apprehenſive of the climate. Now I find, in turn- - 
ing over my treatiſe of ingratitude, that I can by no 
means think of leaving bim at his age; and as I know 
a ſeparation from me, would be like that of ſoul an 
body, I ſhould never be eaſy from reproach if he ſhould 
die in my abſence. Therefore, conſider whether the 
pleaſure of being together for three weeks, will pre- 
vent our ſpending the whole winter together; ſettle 
this in your mind, according to the plan and fituatien 
of your affairs, only remember, that my aifeGion, and 
the miſerable condition | have been in, call i pon yay 
to give me all the comfort in your power, and the 
greateſt of all comforts is that of ſeeing you. If yau 
could come back with me here from Bourbon, it would 
be excellent, we would paſs our autumn at Livni; 
and in the winter, M. de Grignan might come and ſee 
us, and take you away with him in the ſpring. This 
would be the eafieſt way, the moſt natural, and the 
| moſt deſirable for me. Conſider of all this well, there 
is no time to loſe: I ſhaii fet out for Bourbon, or 
Vicki, the next month. S OTE 
You inquire after my health, why, it is very good; 
I eat, drink, and fleep well, but in moderation: I am 
come now to feed myſelf with my left hand; I was 
the moſt laughable figure in ſwaddling cloaths that 
could be; as to writing, you ſee how that is with 
me. They ſay a great deal in praiſe of Vichi, and 1 
fancy I ſhall like it better than Bourbon, for  twa rea- 
ſons : firſt, becauſe they ſay Madame de Monteſpan is 
to be at Bourbon. Secondly, becauſe Vichi is the neat- 
eſt to you; ſo that if you ſhould come, you will have 
a leſs fatiguing journey, and if the Verthy ſhould change 
his mind, we «hall be readier for Grignan. DRE EO 
The Chevalier de Mirabeau was telling us here, 
horr greatly you was affected with the news of my 
illneſs, and that fix hours uneaſineſs had altered :you 
ſo, that you was hardly to be known. _ You ma 
judge, my dear, how ſenfibly I am touched watt 
| thole marks of your affection. I have ſeen the Dutcheſs 
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of Sault here, ſhe is extremely well made, and as gay 
as a bird: ſhe is going into Dauphine. Her huſband 
ſeems melancholy, but that is attributed to his havi 
left the ſervice. It is ſaid, and he begins to think 15 
bimſelf, that he ought not to have made a capital 
pdint of his being a lieutenant-general a year ſooner, 
or later. I do but juſt touch upon theſe ſubjeQs, 
and ſtifle half my thoughts on account of my poor 
hand. The Princefs de Farems' is expected here in a 
day or two. Ma D AUE wrote to her very tenderly, 
calling her good aunt. About a week ago, Mr. de 
Vendome faid to the King, "That he hoped after 
« the campaign was ended, his Majeſty would permit 
him to go and take poſſeſſion of the government he 
„ lad done him the honour to give him.” Sir, re- 
* plied the King, when you know how to manage your 
« own affairs, I ſhall give you the care of mine,” and 
ſo it ſtopped thort. | 
Adieu, my deareſt child, I take up the pen, * hy 
it down ten times in writing a Letter; ; ſo do not [rar 
that T'fhall hurt my hand. 
CCFL TTER COCXXXT.. 
| hm the Same. 


Paris, Friday 10 April, 167 6. 

HE more I think on it, my dear, the more I 

am againſt your makin £3 me a viſit only for a 

fortnight t. If you come to Vichi or to Bourbon, it 

_ ought to be in order to come on hither, and be with 
me, and we will paſs the remainder of the ſummer and 

the autumn there. You ſhall govern me, and Mr. de 

Grignan ſhall come and fee you in the winter, and 
difpoſe of you in his turn as he thinks proper. It is 


thus you ought to viſit a mother, it is thus you ought 
to comfort her, after ſhe has ſuffered a painful illneſs, 
and a thoufand other incommodities, and loſt the flat- 
tering imagination of being immortal. At preſent ſhe 
begins to feel ſome little doubts, and is mortified to 
fuch a degree, as to believe that ſhe may one day paſs, 
like others, in the bark of Charon, and that ſhe is not 
exempted from his juriſdiction. My fon is going away, 
Tam very melancholy upen it, and feel a ſenſible 2 

rom 
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from this ſeparation. We ſee nothing at Paris, but 
equipages preparing for the campaign; the complaints 
of the neceſſity of parting from hence are greater than 
ordinary, but I believe none will ſtay behind any more 
now, than in other years. You ſee that my hand 
writing begins to return to its uſual form: I reckon the 
cure of my hand chiefly to conſiſt in that; it well knows 
that I will excuſe it for ſome time from any other exer- 
ciſe. I cannot yet lift any thing with it; a ſpoon ſeems 
a ponderous machine. I am ſtill forced to ſubmit to 
ſuch regulations as are very troubleſome and mortify- 
ing; but I complain of nothing, fince I write to yau. 
The Dutcheſs de Sault viſits me like one. of my 
ancient friends; I ſeem, to.be-agreeable to her. She 
came twice with Madame de Briſſac. What a con- 
traſt is there between theſe two characters! the firſt of 
them would certainly pleaſe you. My hand defires to 
repoſe itſelf; I owe-it this complaiſance, for that it has 
had for me. SEL "4x3 
Continued by Monſieur pe Seviexs. © 
* Je vais partir de cette Ville 

Je wen vais Mecredi, tout droit a: Charleville : 

Malgre le chagrin, qui m attend. EE e 


> 


I did not think it proper to. finiſh the parody of the 
ſtanza, becauſe all my hiſtory is comprehended in three 
tines. Vou cannot conceive the joy it gives me, to 
ſee my mother ſo well recovered. I ſtill inſiſt on it, 
that you ought to come and ſee her at Bourbon ; you. 
may return hither with her, and ſtay here, till Mr. de 
Grignan returns to give a new luſtre to your beauties, 


and make you appear inthe Caſtilian language, 


8 La gala del pueblo, 
I flor del foril, _ 


If you follow my advice, you will be happier than L 


* 
- 


am; you will ſee my mother, without feeling the pain 
I ara leaving this town; I ſhall ſet out on Wedneſday for 
| Charleville, in ſpite of all the vexations that attead me. | 
1 The pride of che village, the flower of April. 

FOE LEY . 
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of parting from her in two or three days, à pain that is 
uſually accompanied with other uneafineſſes eaſy to be 
' imagined. I am ftill a Guidon, an eternal Guidon, a 
Guidon with 4 grey beard: what comforts me is, that 
all things in this world have an end, and there is no 
probabiliry that this only is excepted from the general 
rule. Adieu, my dear ſiſter; with me a happy voyage : 
I fear the interefted ſoul of Mr. de Grignan will forbid 
you to make ſo kind a with. Ts | 

Concluded by Madame pz Sevicxs. 

Adieu, my dear; I embrace the Count, and conjure 

kim to enter into my intereſts, and my tender ſentiments. 
RN 
F 

Paris, Wedneſday 15 April, 1676. 

AM very melancholy, my dear, my poor lad has juſt 
left us, he has ſo many little ſocial vi. tues that ren- 
der him an ; ar companion, that were it only a 
neighbour, I ſhould regret the loſs of him. He deſired 
me over and over again to tell you, that he forgot to 
take notice to you of the ſtory of your Proteus, who 
was one time a capuchin, another time a galley-ſlave; 
it was highly pleaſant. It is imagined that we are go- 
ing to undertake the fiege of Cambrai ; this is ſo extra- 
ordinary a ſtep, that every one thinks we have had in- 
telligence with ſome one in the place. If we loſe Phi- 
lipfbourg, it will be very difficult io repair the breach, 
rederemo. But ſtill we reaſon and make almanacks, all 

of which end with the King's flar will prevail. | 
At length Mareſchal Bellefond has cut the thread that 
tied him here. Sanguin has purchaſed his place for 

5,000 livres, and à brevet de retenue of 350,000. 
This is a fine ſettlement, and an afſuiance of a Cardon- 
blue +, M. de Pomponne has been to pay me a very 
cordial vifit. Our friends have exerted themſelves to a 
wonder. I do not go abroad yet. It blows a wind at 

9 | x preſent 
Of Premier Maitre d' Hotel, or Lerd Chamberlain to the 


King. 
M. de Sanguin was not created à knight of the King's order 
at the promotion in 1688, but the Marquis de Livri his \-n, who 
was Premier Maitre d' Hotel, was comprehended in that of 1724. 
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preſent that retards the cure of my hand, and yet I 
write better than | did, as you may ſee, . I turn my- 
ſelf at night on my left fide; I eat with my left hand: 
here is a deal of left work. 1 am reſolved to go to 
Vichi ; they have ſet me againſt Bourbon on account of 
its air. The Mareſchal d Etrees is for having me to go 
to Vichi; ſhe ſays it is a delightful country. Phave 
told you what I think of that affair; either reſglve to 
return with me, or elſe do not come at all ; for a fort- 
night will only diſturb me with conſtant thoughts of a 
ſeparation, and will be on the whole an expence equally 
fooliſh and uſeleſs. You know how dear the fight of 
you is to me; ſo act accordingly.  . (hit 
I wiſh you had finithed the bargain about your eſtate ; 
M. de Pomponne tells me it is erected into a marqui- 
ſate. I deſired him to make it a dukedom ; he aſſured 
me he ſhould gladly be employed in it, and would uſe 
all poſſible expedition in drawing up the patents. This 
is, however, a conſiderable ſtep. I am delighted to 


hear the Pichons are ſo well. How does the little ting 
one, or rather the great big ane do? I love him dearly, 
for reſolving to live in ſpite of nature. But | cannot 
forget my little gir/ , I fancy you will determine about 
putting her to St. Mary's, according to the reſolutions 


you take this ſummer, all depends upon that. You 
ſeem entirely ſatisfied with the devotions of the Paſſion- 


Week, and the Jubilee: you was quite retired in your 


caſtle. As for me, my thoughts were not affected with 
any thing, I had no object to ſtrike the ſenſe: I eat 


meat til] Good Friday, and had only the comfort of be- 
ing very diſtant from any occaſions of committing fin. 1 


told la Mouſſe you remembered him; and be adyiſes 


you to make the moſt of your man of wit. Adieu, my 


dear child. 
5 Monſieur pe ConBINELLY. ag. 
always come at a lucky time to relieve this poor 
hand; ſhe was juſt going to tell you the good Princeſs 
de Tarente has been here, and that ſhe is ſo full of bu- 
ſineſs, and ſo ſtunned with the notion of Paris, that ſhe 
” _ | cou:d 6 
b —_— r d'Adhemar, born the 1; November 1670. See 


. | 
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could not ſay any thing to her about your anſwer. We 
mutually regret the tranquility of the Rocks. _ But I am 
weary of acting the ſecretary, and fo I will entertain 
you a little by myſelf. =o 

"Your good mother mentioned the project of Cam- 
brai to you, but in a very ſpperficial manner. This is 

What the politicians ſay of the affair, It is certain that 

dur troops are all diſtributed to different parts; ſome are 
before Cambrai, others before * and others are 
ſent towards Bruſſels, whether Vandrai has been diſ- 
patched. The defign of this is, to amuſe the allies, and 
to prevent them from forming a ſtrong: army by the 
junction of their ſeveral garrifons. ' But what is looked 
upon in the worſt light, is ſending a ſecretary of ſtate ® 
to aſſemble the troops, and carry orders himſelf to all 
parts. M. de Crequi is at Cambrai ; M. de Humiers is 
at Ypres, but as to the reſt, their deſtination is as yet 
a ſecret in the King's breaſt, The Duke of Luxembourg 
has declared againſt us, and furniſhed the Imperialits 
with five or fix thouſand men: the Princes his brothers 
are of little conſequence, that is, the Duke of Hano- 
ver +, and the Biſhop" of Oſnafbruck. We have de- 
manded the Infanta of Bavaria f for the Dauphin; but 
fince her mother's death, the King of Spain has de- 
manded her likewiſe, and it is believed that he will 
have her, for the good Elector has a month's mind to 

the King of Poland's widow ||, who is ſiſter to the 

Emperor (Leopold). If M. de Marſeille could have par- 

ried his ſtroke, 1 ſhould have ſaid ſomething to him. 
Tbe King has ordered the parliament to make out a 

commiſſion for a counſellor of the high chamber, ro re- 
pair to Rouen and examine Madame de Brinvilliers; for 
they will not have her brought hither to be examined, 
by reaſon that ſome of the gentlemen of the robe have 
ſome relation or connection with that unhappy wretch. 


IEr- 


Monſieur de Louvois: | 
+ His late Majeſty George J. 


1 } Mary-Anne-Viftoria of Bavaria, married in 1680 to Louis, 


Dauphin of France. * +M | 
Henrietta Adelaide ef Savoy, who died the 18 March, 1676, 
Eleonora-Maria of Auſtria, widow to Michael Vieſnoviſki. 
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LETTER MU ooh 7 
8 To the Same. 1 
Eat Paris, Friday 17 April, 167 : 
ETHINKS I do not write — a. 
M God for it, at leaſt, I anſwer for the firſt two or 
three lines, for you muſt know that my hands, I mean 
my right hand, will give its aſſiſtance to no other pur- 
poſe than that of writing to you; I love it the better 
for it. If it is offered a ſpoon it deſires to be excuſed, 
it ſhakes and ſpills every thing init: offer it any thi 
elſe, it is the ſame thing, it ws it flat and plain, — 
thinks that I am already ſufficiently obliged to it. In 
fact, 1 require very little elſe of it: I am extraordinari- 
ly patient, and wait for relief from the warm weather 
and Vichi. Since I have been informed there is a pump 
there, and a bath; the clearneſs of rhe air, and the 


beauty of the country, have determined me to ſet out as 


ſoon as] poſſibly nm. 

The King left Paris yeſterday, but it is not abſolute- 
ly known what ſiege he is going to undertake... I have 
| ſeen M. de Pomponne, he defies me to make you a 
_ thouſand compliments for him. I have been at Made- 
moiſelle de Meris's, who has very pleaſant and agreea- 


ble apartments, and extremely. well furniſhed : there is | 


no leaving her rooms they are ſo pleaſing. The Villars 
are very dull upon the Mareſchal de Bellefond's abſolute 
retreat. I have been abroad but three times; is not 


that as you would have it? My aQiivity is quite over; 


alk Corbinelli, here he is. 
18 M-onſieur pz Cox BIX ELII. = 
Indeed, Madam, it is true, ſhe is juſt what we would 
have her, and ſo completely altered, that ſhe is rather 
the image of indolence than activity, | unleſs when you 
and your affairs are in queſtion. 'This- refreſhing calm 
is one of the beſt remedies the could have had; and ſhe 
ſeems already to have a taſte for indolence: as for me, 
who make that. paſſion: my deity, I rejoice at it, as a 
thing that muſt be of great ſervice to this excellent me- 
ther. But ſtay, ſhe interrupts me to dictate two or 


ao wy 4 * 

4 * 
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three bons mots of Madame de Cornuel's which made 


M. de 


. 
1 
1 
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M. de Pomponne give into thoſe burſts of laughter that 
you are ſo well acquainted with. Madame ge Cornuel, 
ſeeing Madame de Lionne with ſome very large dia- 
monds in her ears, ſaid, and in hearing too, To me thoſe 
large diamonds look like bacon in a mouſe-trap. 

- The other day ſhe was ſpeaking of ſome young per- 
ſon of her acquaintance, and faid, That ſbe thou bt ſhe 
was with the dead for ſhe ſmelt very ill, r- | 


*- Third ben mf. In ſpeaking of the countefs de Pi- 
eſque, ſhe faid, That ſbe preſerved her beauty by being 
pickled in © folly: Beſides an infinite number of others, 
which were ſpoken with ſo much indifference and chag- 
grin together, that they were exceedingly entertaining. 
need not tell you, I ſuppoſe, that Madame de Mon- 
teſpan ſet out yeſterday at fix o'clock in the morning, 
either. for Clugni, or Maintenon, which of them, is a 
ſecret ; but we all know that ſhe 13 to return on Satur- 
day to St. Germain, from whence ſhe will go the latter 
end of the month to Nevers, till the ſeaſon ſor the wa- 
ters. bl To 1 
There is great talk of the ſiege of Conde, which is 
to be Finiſhed as ſoon as poſſible, in order to ſend the 
troops into Germany, and curb the inſolence of the Im- 
perialiſts, who cannot be brought to abandon Philipſ- 
burg. The chief affairs in Europe are on that fide. 
We muſt all have the glory of the treaty of Munſter ; 
or at leaſt, keep the empire from making any advan- 
tage of it. Not but that the charms of the Princeſs of 
Bavaria have a great part in our diſputes, for a'l the 
Princes that are marriageable, pretend to her, and we 
ſhall one of theſe days ſee her the heroine of, at leaft, a 
dozen of Romances. „ 
F Madame pe SE VIX. 
This has been a great relief to my hand, but I am 
ſorry I have nothing left to tell you. Don't you think 
Madame de Cornuel admirable? Adieu, my deareſt 
child, I love you with the moſt pure and perfect friend- 
ſhip, - _ are entirely worthy of it, and it is abſolute 
- vain-glory to boaſt of the r 
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To the Same. 


; Faru, Friday 24 April, 1676. 
AM ſtill very much troubled with my hands. Old 
de Lorme would not have 3 end of 

May, but every body is going off, and the houſe that 

I thought to 45 had, is Mppes k my hands : 

he is for my going to Bourbon, but that is mere cabal, 

and fo I ſhall ftick by my reſolution of going to Vichi. 

If your affairs would have permitted you to have join- 

ed me there, and to have returned from! thence and 

the autumn and part of the winter with me, and 
then for M. de Grignan to have come and taken vou 
home with him, it would have been der e ſenſible 
pleaſure: but I am willing to believe that you could 
not do it, as you did not ſeem to lend an ear to the 
propoſal. If Mademoiſelle de Meri was prepared for 
taking the water, I ſhould have taken her with me with 

a great deal of pleaſure, as ſhe may have told you, 

but Brayer will have her take ſome cooling phyſſe firſt. 

Let me have a few kind remembrances for Madame 

de Villars, ſhe has a great eſteem for you, and ſhews 
an inexpreſſible tenderneſs and concern for me. Hes 
huſband is going ambaſſador to Savoy, whither his 
wife will ſpeedily follow him. We have no news from 

Conde, unleſs of the loſs of eight or ten men, and 

Mareſchal d'Humieres having had his hat ſhot through: 

God grant this may be the worſt we may have! I have 

ſeen M. de Perrier, who told me, that you heard the 

news of my being ſeized with the rheumatiſm While 

you was at cards, and that it made you thed tears : and 
can I withhold mine at ſuch marks of your love and 
tenderneſs? All Provence was. in anxiety for my health, 
on account of the uneaſineſs it gave you. Is it poſſible 
to love too much a child by whom one is ſo beloved? 

But to tell you the truth, I do not think that I am very 
Adieu, my deareſt and ever loved child, your letters 

are very agreeable to me; til you can give me a more 
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LETT E R= CCCXXXVI.. 
To the Same. 


| Paris, V. edneſday 29 April, 1 6 76. 
Poor begin by telling you that Conde was taken 
ſtorm on Saturday night. This news at firſt 
— 5 one's heart beat; it was feared that this victory 
had coft us too dear, but it does not prove ſa; we 
bave loſt ſome ſoldiers, but none of any note; this may 
be reckoned a complete happineſs. Lare, the ſon of 
Mr. Lenet, who was killed in Candia, or his brother, is 
dangerouſly wounded. Lou ſee how ſoon our old he- 
toes ate forgot. 
Madame de Brinvilliers is not ſo en at 17 als as 
J 3 the is in priſon. . She endeavours to.paſs her time 
there: as pleaſantly as ſhe can, and deſired yeſterday to 
play at Piquet, — ſhe was very dull. They have 
found her confeſſion: ſhe informs us, that at the age of 
ſeven years ſhe ceaſed to be a virgin, and that ſhe 878 
ever fince went on at the fame rate; that ſhe had 
ſoned her father, her brothers, one of her children, and 
herſelf; but the laſt was only to make trial of an anti- 
dote: Medea had leſs of this guilty ſkill. She has 
owned this confeſſion to be her own writing: it was an 
unaccountable folly ; but ſhe ſays, ſhe was in a high 


fever when ſhe wrote it; that it is a frenſy, an extrava- 


„which does not deſerve to be read ſeriouſly. 
The Queen has been twice at the Carmelites with 


| Madame de Monteſpan. This lady laſt mentioned had 


a fancy to make a lottery ; ſhe got together a collection 
of every thing that could pede the nuns; this made 
eat diverſion in the convent. She talked a great 
while with * Louiſe, a fiſter of the conyent, called la 
Miſericorde ; ſhe aſked her, whether it was true that 
the was ſo perfectly eaſy there, as it had been ET 
reported? She replied, I am not only eaſy, but l 2 
perfectly happy in this retirement, She had a grea 


| Gel ed "diſcourſe with her about the Prince” s brother ; ; 


and 


* = is ROO PA more — mere n SHITE 122" | 
de Moateſpan, who perhaps had thoughts of a like retirement, to 

maße Jo preffing an inquiry of this beautifal nun, who ſeems to 
have retired on a like motive, whether ſhe found a real ſatisfaQion 


from her religious retreat. 
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= aſked her whether the had no meſſage to ſend him, 
and what ſhe ſhould ſay to him from her? The fair 
recluſe replied with the moſt agreeable air, and in the 
ſweeteſt accent that can be imagined, Whatever you | 
pleaſe ; but let me beg the fayour of you to ut, it 
with all the grace, all the wit, and all the modeſty, you 
know ſo well how to give it. I tell you the ſimple fact, 
juſt as it paſſed, without the leaſt paraphraſe. - > 
Lou congratulate me upon the hopes I have of finding 
Madame de Briſſac at Vichi, and you aſk me, what 
entertainment JI can promiſe myſelf from her? TI haye- 
made choice of her, my dear, to teach me plainneſs and 
 fincerity in converfation. If I had had my ſon with me 
the other day, whom I might have employed as my ſe-. 
cretary, I would have ſent you a ſketch, of the ſuper- 
ficial converſation ſhe engaged us in, in this room. 
| You ſay, my dear, you fancy you have taken the re- 
medies preſcribed to you; you are very happy: I with 
I could bleed in imagination; they fay it is a We 


Nn in order to my drinking the waters. 


To Monſieur pe Gricnan, © 


T ASSURE you, my dear Count, that I ſhould be 2 
thouſand times more . pleaſed with the favour you 
mention to me, than with that of his Majeſty. I be- 
lieve you begin to be of my opinion, and that you. 
comprehend t e extreme defire I have to ſee your wife, 
without coming to take upon me the management of 
your family, as your coal-man does; I believe, on the 
contrary, that you are the chief of the coal-men, and 
that no. man can have the preference to you under any 
title whatſoever. But be generous, 5 when ſhe has 
aQted the part of a good wife a lit:le longer, bring her 
to me, and bid —. act that of a good daughter It i is 
thus that a man of honour acquits himſelf of bis de- 
voirs ; and this is the only means to reſtore me to oy 

health, and to my life. 
| How pleaſant you are in ſpeaking ; ftill of Ca mbrai. 
We ſhall have taken another town before you will have 
heard of the taking of Conde. What think you of 
the fayour fortune 5 done us, in l our Fn 
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the Turk into Hungary? Corbinelli is much pleaſed 
with it: I Hall have a warm diſpute with him upon it. 

I return to you, my dear, and embrace you in the 
moſt affeQionate manner. Here is Mr. de Coulanges, 


who will tell you in what manner Madame de Brinvilliers 
has endeavoured to deſtroy herſelf, ' | 


_ Continued by Mr. DE CouLances.. 


She thruſt in a truncheon, not into her eye, not into 

ear, not into her mouth; I leave you to gueſs 
Where. The wound was ſo very deep, that the would 
certainly have died, if they had not come in time to her 
aſſiſtance. I am very weil pleaſed, that the Poems I 
Tent were agreeable to you. | expect with impatience 
the return of Mr. de Bandol, to know what recep tion 
he gave to the poem, entitled, Tobit. He muſt cer- 
_ tainly have had the addreſs to impart it to you, without 
offence to the purity of a foul, which you have ſo new- 
I waſhed in the ſalutary ſtreams of the jubilee. Your 
mother is going to Vichi: | ſhall not follow her thitber 


becauſe my health has been a little better for ſome time, | 


I believe I ſhall not ga ta Lyons: ſo that you muſt come 
to Paris, and bring your fine face along with you, if you 
expect a kiſs from me. | falute Mr. de Grignan, and 
acquaint him that Mr. de Luffan has gained his ſuit, 
that he may thank me for it, if he thinks proper. 
-LE T T E R - CCCXXNVIL 
To the Same. > 

2 Paris, Friday 1 May, 1676. 
1 BEGIN my letter by returning a thouſand thanks to 
1 Mr. de Grignan for the pretty night-gown he has 
ſent me, I never in my life ſaw any rs warns fanci- 
ed; I am going to have it made up for the winter, to 

keep my corner in your chamber. I often think, as well 
as you, of the evenin;s we paſſed together laſt winter; 
but pray what ſhould hinder ns paſſing the fame this, 
if you ate not againſt it? Every creature here is ſtruck 
with amazement at your picture; It is, without doubt 

greatly improved, the colours are growing flronger, a 
in ſhort, it is now a finiſhed piece: if you ſuſpect 

my veracity, pr'ythee come and ſee it yourſelf. 


There 
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There bas been a piece of news handed about theſe 


two or three days paſt, of which every one comes to in- 
quire of me the truth. They ſay, that Mr. de Grig- 
nan has orders to turn the Vice-Legate neck and ſhoul- 
ders out of Avignon: I thall' not. believe a ſyllable of 
it till I hear it from you. The Grignans will have the 
honour of being the firſt excommunicated, if this noble 
war ſhould begin; for the Abbe Grignan here, has had 
orders from his Majeſty to forbid thie Biſhops paying 
any viſits to the Nun cio. TR. 
I am in no hurry about ſetting out, for I know that 
the month of June is better than that of May for drink- 
ing the waters in, and ſo I ſhall begin my journey about «+ 
the eleventh of next month. Madame de Monteſpan is 
ſet out for Bourbon; Madame de Thianges accompa- | 
nies her as far as Nevers, where ſhe is to be met by the i 
Duke and Dutcheſs of that place. My ſon writes me | 
word, they are going to beſiege Bouchain with part of 1 
the army, while the King with the main body is ta wait 
for the Prince of Orange, and give him battle. The 
Chevalier d'Humieres has been out of the Baſtile this 
week; this he owes to his brother. Nothing is talked. 
of here, at preſent, but the tranſactions and behaviour 
of Madame de Brinvilliers: Could one ever have 
thought of her forgetting the murder of her father at 
confeſſion? And then the peccadilloes that the was 
afraid of forgetting were admirable. She was in love, it 
ry him, and for that purpoſe gave her huſband poi 
two or three different times. Sainte-Croix, who did 
not care to have a wife as wicked as himſelf, gave the 
good man a doſe of cqunter-poiſon ; ſo that after hei 
bandied about between them, ſometimes ed, 
ſometimes unpoiſoned again, he at laſt is actualx Ak- 
ing interceſſion for his dear Kib, oh! there is ad end of 
ſome people's follies ! F 111 NY 1 EY To 
went to Vincennes yeſterday with the Villars' : his 
excellency ſets out to-morrow for Savoy; and deſired me 
10 kiſs your left hand for hin - Theſe, fame. ladies * 
love you exceedingly: pray make mention of them 
when you write to me, by,way of reward. for their 
> 1 Meſdames de Villars, and Sainte -Geran. 
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not but think that you have ſome defire to ſee me, you 
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painted Mr. de Turenne upon his Magpye , it is one 
of the fineſt things that — was ſeen. The Cardinal 
de Bouillon came to me, and deſited that if I was at 
leiſure I would go and ſee this maſter - piece: Migndrd's 
imagination has done even more than his I. 

1 have had another two hours convetfation with 1 


4 Perrier, I have never done with the ſubject of Pro- 


vence: I made him tell me a thouſand things relating 
io you; eſpecially about your- playing, and your operas, 
where you ruminate ſo finely. I made him tell me all 
the Squibs of the procurators, and in what manner you 
reſtored peace to Provence, and about the firſt preſident, 
and la Tour d Aigues; and a thouſand” other things 
In ſhort, I have refreſhed my memory with every thing 
that a weeks fever made me forget, for you know that 
1 have been ſubject to fo many wanderings, that m 
poor brain hs en mere i of truths and 
b Fo "8 | to 2a6 yy 


LETTER | CCCXXXIX,,| 4 


GY Mulder $013 He ri} to 55 tebs 
7 + mid v1 if Toe che Sm. radgz uke z 28 
en ba ged. Paris, Wedneſday 6 Mas 1676> 

\ 2 heart is juſt broken about my 1 
ter ; ſhe is inconſolable at being par 

fond 50 And confined; as vou ſay, in 1 — 
aftoniſhed' how I had the courage to place you there, 
but the thoughts of ſeeing you frequently: aud taking 
you from thence: when I would, made me determine 


upon this piece e of barbarity; | which was then thought 


a prudent Action, asbeing a thing requiſite to your edus: | 
cation. In ſhort; we muſt follow the deſtinatiuns oft 
Providence, which diſpoſes of nus as it pleaſes“ Ma- 
—_ de 'Gue; the nun, is going to Chelles, the carries: 
very handſome allowance in with her, that ſhe! 
da for notking, but | fancy that ſnie will change her 
ſtation again, unleſs the hand of ſome young apothe- 


cary e, ho ſerves the abbey, 5 prevents on her, to fin 


+ &. 


b bas 111 as Er 
+ A War-horſe.of.. Merz 42 — dhe ſurge that he 0e 


* 
* 


on the day that he was killed. 


5 She was lately placed in the convent of the a« guns of St. Mary 
d' Aix. See letter of the 15th of April. 41 
* Amonio. 


Mary 
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her. reſidence there, I faw him yeſterda dear 
child, he is 2 young fellow of ges, My te 
face like an angel, and eyes like Madame de Mazarin, 
teeth like ivory, and the reſt of his perſon like—like— 
Rinaldo. \ fine; flowing black locks adorn the prettieſt 
bead you would wiſh to ſee; he is an Italian, and 
ſpeaks Italian as you may ſuppoſe. He was at Rome 
till he was mee! Are twenty, after chat he had made ſe- 
veral voyages. Mr. de Nevers and the Dutcheſs 
drought him over - France, and Mr. de Briſſac, by 


way of making hi „has ſet him down in the vety 
middle of the charming abbey of Chelles, of which 
Madame de Briſſac his is abbeſs. He has a phyſic 


garden in the convent, but, truſt me, he has very 8 
of 'a\Lamporechio * in him. I fancy moſt of the you 
nuns will like him, and conſult him in all their litile dif- 
orders, but I would take the ſacrament that he will not 
cure one of them, but by the rules of Hypocrates. 
Mad. de Co , who is juſt come from Chelles, 
thinks of him as I do. In ſhort, all the handſome mu- 
ficians at Thoulongeon's I are mere frights to him. You 
cannot think how this little adventure has delighted us. 
I muſt talk with you about the little — ved + 
nan; I beſeech you' unt to be under any Te 
about his fearfulneſs. Remember that the NN Mar- 
quis ſ uſed to tremble and quake till he was twelve 
old, and that la Troche, - when young, was fo 
terrified at the leaſt thing, that his mother could not 
n de have die gates d e e 
5 r 2155 * | 


effets of chüdhood, — — ow up, ed 
of being afraid of raw-head and bloody - bones, they are 
afraid of being found to know fear, they are afraid of 
being leſs eſteemed than others, | and that is enough to 
make them brave, and killtheir thouſands and ten thou- 

ſands ; let me then once YEW you: Wanke youre) | 
ſelf eaſy on chat head. 


As 
— een bree K 
renn Count de Funden A rA f 


* a 
1 
„inet 


| I Mir. de la Chatre, hh. J 
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As to his ſhape, it is another matter, I would adviſe 
you to put him into breeches, and then you will ſee bet- 
ter how his legs go on, and whether they are ſtunted 
in their growth or not. You . mult let him have room - 
to ſtir himſelf, and unfold bis little members: you 


mult, put him on a pretty tight veſt, which will, con- | 


fine his ſhape. But I ſhall receive ſome farther inc 
ſtructions on * head which I will not fail to. tranſmit 
to you. It would be a fine thing indeed, to ſee a Gris: 
nan with a bad ſhape! Don't you remember how pret- 
ty he was in bir fwaddling-cloaths 1am no leſs uneaſy 
than yourſelf about this alteration... - . 
I was dreaming when 1 told you that Madame „ 
Thianges was gone to accompany her ſiſter part of the 
way, there was only Madame a Mareſ eſchal de Roche- 
forte, and the Marchioneſs de h Valliere, and they 
ſaw her as far as Eſſore. She is now quite alone, and 
what is more, will meet with no body at Nevers. If 
ſhe had had a mind to bave taken all the ladies at the 
court with her, ſhe had aqhing to do but to ſpeak. 
But let us have a word about the Friend : 2% tbe is ſtill 
more triumphant than her we have been of, 
every thing is ſubject to her will: ſhe zs in all the pomp 
of a favoutite, and 1 believe i in my conſcience laughs 
very heartily at the parade. There is no good judging: 


at preſent how matters Rand | deen her, Wa rr 
male friend.. 


know Jolly Op was 2 to Gas 1 a0r condu | 
you farther into the. application. 
I. have been at the opera wich Mad, de Coul⸗ 


— 


* 


Mad. d' Heudicourt, Mr. de Coulanges,, the abbe de | 


Grignan, and Corbinelli- Oh] there are, ſome.admiras 
ble things in this opera- ſcenery is beyond all. 8 
Tan imagine, the dr eſſes are fuperb;. and there are; ſome, 
paſſages amazingly beautiful; there i isa ſcene of ileep, 

and dreams, the inyention of which is ſurpriſing. The 
ſymphony conſiſts; entirely of, baſſes, and the . are 
ſo lulling, that we admire Baptiſt more than ever. But 


Ars 
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Atys is played by the ſame perſon who played the Fury 
and the 22 ſo that we always think we ſee the fame 
Uroll characters in Atys. There are five or fix new men 
dancers that are admirable, and that is.enough to carty 
me thither, and yet upon the whole, the town ſeems to 
like Alceſtes better; but you ſhall judge for yourſelf, for 
you will certainly come hither if you have any love for 
we, notwithſtanding your little curiofity. © „ 

Io be ſure it is a fine thing not to have ſeen Trianon, | 

wid can one after that propoſe ro you the ſeeing the | 
Pont de Garde? 
The Counteſs de Fi ieſque was * upon it the 
other day to Madame de Cornuel, that Combourg was 
no fool, upon which Madame de Cornuel anſwers her, 
"My tray Counteſs, you are juſt like people æubo bave eaten 
gar lick. Was not that Hell Mr. de Pomponne has 
written to me to deſite me; not to forget to write n 
all Madame de Cornuel's bons mots. 

We thall ſet out on Wedneſday. 1 ſhall not g⁰ 
through Fontainbleau, on account of the grief I had 
when I parted from you there. I have no deſire of re- 
turning thither, unleſs you go with me. I fancy our 


coritipouicate: will be à little interrupted now, Which 


gives me no little uneaſineſs, for your letters are m 

it amuſeinent, and you” write like—like—your- 
f. My dear, how I pity you for being 'obliged to 
take a naſty medicine blacker than ever! My little pow- 
der of antimony is the prettieſt thing in the world, but 


by the way I muſt tel} you, that I diſobey my good 
Mr. de Lane a little, for he would ſend me to Bour- 


bon, but the experience of a thouſand people who _ 
been i in my way, the fine. air, the little me 

alll together determine me to go to Vichi. he go 

d Eſcars goes with me to my great joy. My 1 2 
not ſhut yet, and I have a pain in my knees and ſhoul- 


ders 3 in ſhort, I am fo full of ſeroſities, as they are cal 


led that I muſt - abſolutely have this marſh of mine 
drained, which cannot be done otherwiſe than by 
drinking warm Chalybeate- water! "and; purging, | Ju 
en bo think 1 ſhall do pretty well. 
The journey to Aigues-Mortes was v very pretty, | "Ind 
you v Was 2442 A wind Creatures hott to 155 of the! ___ 
Mr * ty. 


wel 
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I have a very good opinion of your converſations 
with the abbe de la Vergne, fo long as you have no- 
thing to do with the biſhop of Marſeilles. Madame de 
Brevai's deyotion is a fine farce, PII let you hear more 
about her from Vichi; the Caonorne has the direction 
of her conſcience at preſent, and ſhe, Pm perſuaded; 
will tell me every thing. I have been bled this mor- 
ning; a curious piece of news truly! Well! but Lam 
now quite ready to ſet out. . | 


„LETTER cc. 
To the Sam. 


| WY +... Paris, Friday 8 May, 1676. 
SHALL fet out next Monday, my dear : the Che- 
42 valier du Buous brings you a fan which I think vaſtly 
pretty. Madame de Vins has gained a great part of her 
cauſe, in ſpite of Mr. de Emboele, who ſignaliaed him- 
ſelf in his oppoſition to her. The good Princeſs (de Ta- 
rente is violently enraged with Mr. d'Ormeſſon, who: 
has the management of Mr. de la Tremoille's affairs, 
becauſe he will not allow: her a certain addition to he 
prejudice of the former creditors. She was crying very - 
heartily to me juſt now, and told me at the ſame th 
how rudely the was treated by Madame de Monac. _ 
But Mapame ſeems very fond of the good aunt, ſhe 
ſputters out German with her finely, which does not a 
little vex Monaio. oo. 3 oo nn 
My God! can it be true that la Simiane is going to 
be parted from her huſband, on account of his gallan- 
tries? What a piece of folly! I ſhould have adviſed 
her rather to have paid him in his own coin. Lam 
told that ſhe is coming hither, and that ſhe is going to 
Brittany: Is all this true? I'll rake my leave of you 
for this time, my dear, as this is not the day for ol 
great diſpatches. This poſt of ours is a hateful thing; 
the letters are in the town, and yet they will not give - 


W 


Madame de Longueval, canoneſs of the abbey St. Mary d' Alx. 
She was ſiiter to the Mareſchalleſs d' Eitees, and Mr. de Manicamp. 
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them out till to-morrow ; ſo that one has two to anſwer 
at a time. f | 8 8 
I have forgot to tell you, that I am fo well that I have 
been bled, and that nothing now ſtops me from ſetting 
out. , ; | 


2 


LETTER CCCXLL 
To the Same. 


F Paris, Sunday evening 10 May, 1676. 
T SHALL ſet ont to-morrow morning by break of day, 
and this evening give a fupper to Madame de Cou- 
langes, and her huſband ; to Mr. de la Trouſſe, Made- 
; lle de Mongeron, and Corbinelli ; who are all to 
come and take their leaves of me, and eat a pigeon- ' 
Pye. The good d'Eſcars goes with me, and as the 
Wortby finds that he may truſt my health in her hands, 
he has very prudently ſpared himfelf the fatigue of the 
journey, and wait my return here, where he has a 
thouſand affairs that require his preſence : he will be 
very impatient ory return, for Jet me tell you, that 
this feparation, trifling as it is, coſts him a good deal, 
and ] am under ſome apprehenfions about his health: 
the heart-ach is no good thing for old people, I ſhall 
therefore do all in my power to make my return as ſpee- 
dy as poflible, ſince it is the only time in my life that 1 
| Save had an opportunity of doing any Thing to thew 
my gratitude for all his friendſhips, by ſacrificing to 
him the-very thoughts of going to Grignan. Here now | 
is exactly one of thoſe caſes in which one's love muſt 
give way to one's gratitude. | | | 
You will be entitled to five or ſix hundred piſtoles 
from our uncle de Sevigne's legacy +, I with you had 
them ready againſt the winter, for I but too well know 
-the inconveniencies you muſt be driven to by the great 
expences you are obliged to be at, and therefore ſhall 
not urge the journey to Paris, perſuaded that you love 
mt enough to — to be with me at any rate. 9 


+ See letter of 22 March. 
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know likewiſe my ſentiments on that head, and how 
wretched my life appears to me. while deprived of the 
ſizht of one I fo dearly love, c. c. It would be a 
provoking thing if Mr. de Grignan ſhould be obliged to 
paſs the ſummer at Aix, and a great expence beſides, if 
it was only on account of the play, which makes a very 
conſiderable article at your houſegd. 

You tell me you have found it neceſfary to be bled, 
the trembling hand of your young ſurgeon made mie 
tremble. The Prince faid one day to a new ſurgeon, 
ſhall you not trembie when you are going to bleed me 
Faith, Str, replied the man, your highneſs has moſt 
reaſon to tremble : the man was in the right. 80 you 
Have left off your coffee; Mademoiſelle de Meri has 
Ekewiſe driven it from her houſe in a ſhameful manner. 
After ſuch diſgraces, who would ever depend upon for- 
tune? I am perſuaded that thoſe things which heat, ” 
not keep their ground ſo long as cooling things: I mu 
return to them, for my part, at leaſt, and indeed all 
my diſorders have ariſen from an inward heat, ſo that 
after that has been a little confumed by the waters of 
Vicki, I am to return to a cooling regimen of fruits, 
ſalads, &c. c. Let me adviſe you to follow the fame 
method, rather than burn ourtelf up as you do. I re- 
queſt this favour of you for the ſake of your own life, 
who can enjoy no ſatisfaction if you are not well. 

I am now going to bed, my dear child, my little par- 
ty is gone. Me dames de Pomponne, de Vins, de Vit 
lars, and de St. Geran, were here, I embraced them all 
for you. I ſhall ſet out to-morrow morning at hive 
o'clock : I ſhall write to you from all the places through 
which I paſs. I embrace you with all my heart; Tam 
ſorry this expreſſion is ſo much proftituted, for it is an 
admirable one to explain my. manner of loving you. 
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LETTER CCCXLN. 
To the Same. 


T4 Montargis, Tueſday 12 May, 1676. 
FT WROTE to you laſt night, my dear child, fo that 
1 you will receive two of my letters by the ſame poſt, 
and if after reading the firſt, you ſhould chance to fay, 
I with I had another, there it will be fer you; and you 
may ſay, that I am at Montargis with the good d'Eſ- 
cats, in perfect health, excepting hands and knees. 
Tou know the road hither, I avoided Fontainbleau, 
for I am determined not to ſee it till I go to meet you 
there. I lay at Courance where I thould have taken a 
fine walk if | bad not been a poor wetted hen. I may 
ſay wetted, in the ſtrict ſenſe of the word, for I ſweat 
all day long > I ſtill continue to wear my hare ſkins, for 
the refreſhing coolneſs of the morning, that gives life to 
Every other creature, appears to me like the froſts of 
December; ſo that I had rather be too hot for ten 
hours together, than too cold for half an hour. What 
think you of theſe pretty relics of the ' rheumatiſm ? 
Do not you think I ſtand in need of the hot waters? 
Be it as it will, here Iam in the way, ay, and on your 


way too. Madame d'Eſcars and I talk of you inceſſant- 


ly; but alas! cur good Abbe! Do you know that I 
am continually apprehenſive of his falling ill? Do you 
know too, how I have left him? why with only one 
ſingle ſervant, He inſiſted upon my baving his coach- 
man and Beaulieu, with two of his horſes to make me a 


ſer. I ſee no way of getting out of his debt, but by 


dowuright ingratitude. 


Adieu, my dear. Alas! what avails it that I am 
drawing nearer to you? I pity you that you have not 
me at Paris, to ſend you ſome news of Brinvilliers. 


LE T- 
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LETTER CCCXLMI. Hl 
To the Same. 


1 | Newers, Friday 15 May, 1676. 
AM in a place here which would tempt one to write 
to you, whether one would or not; you may judge 

then how it is, conſidering my diſpoſition. The wea- 
ther is admirable, this violent heat is gone off without 
a ſtorm. I have no more of thoſe critical affairs that | 
was ſpeaking to you of; the country is very fine, and T 
find our river Loire as beautiful here, as at Orleans: it 
is a great ſatisfaction to meet with an old acquaintance 
upon the road. T have brought my large coach with 
me, ſo that we are quite at our eaſe, and enjoy the fine 
proſpects which riſe upon us every inſtant ; all that 
vexes me is, that the roads will be very indifferent in 
the winter, which will fatigue you in your journey. © 

We follow cloſe upon the heels of Madame de Mon- 
teſpan, and inform ourſelyes at every place, how the 
looked, how ſhe eat, how ſhe drank, and how ſhe flept. 

She is in a calaſn with eight horſes, with the little Thi- 

anges with her, another coach behind with the ſame 

number of horſes, with ſix of her women in it: ſhe has 
two ſumpters, ſix mules, and ten or twelve men on 
horſeback, without reckoning her officers; her whole 
train conſiſted of about five and forty pe ſons. Ste al- 
ways finds her apartment and bed ready: ſhe eats very 
heartily, and goes to bed direftly. She was here at the 
caſtle when Mr. de Nevers came to give his orders, 
but did not ſtay to receive her. She gives away a great 
deal in charity, and with a very good grace. She re- 
ceives a courier from the army every day: ſhe is now 
at Bourbon. The princeſs of Tarente, who knows all 
the reſt, will inform me, and I ſhall take care to com- 
municate it to you. Have I told you that that ſame 
favourite of the King of Denmark, who was ſo roman. 
tickly enamoured of the Princeſs, is in priſon, and is 
to be tried? He had only a trifling deſign, it ſeems, of 
dethroning his maſter and benefaQtor, and getting him- 
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felf proclaimed king. You find this man had no mean 
way of thinking. Mr. de Pomponne was talking to me 
of him the other day, as of another Cromwell. Let 
me tell you, my dear child, that I find ] ſhall not be 
able to live long without paying another viſit to your 
caſtle, with all its circumſtances and dependances ; I 
teed this pleaſing hope, and wiſh the proſpeQ was a 
little leſs remote. Adieu, my deareſt, I am certain that 
J ſhall write to you from Moulins, where I hope to 
meet with thoſe letters you have by this time ſent me 
to Paris. I am in an utter ignorance of all kind of 
news; what relates to the war gives me moſt concern 
and vexation, and is but a bad companion for the wa- 
ters ; but what can one do when one has any body at the 
army ? at that rate one may ſtay till the month of Janu- 
ary. I read while | am in the coach a little hiſtory of 
the Vizirs, and the intrigues of the Seraglio, which is 


 amving enough; it is a book that is quite in faſhion. 


.  Good-night, my lovely one. I ſalute Grignan, and 


a thoufand good wiſhes to la Garde. / 


LETTER CCCXUV. 
To the Same. 


From Moulins at the convent of the viſitation, in the 
room in which my grand mother ® died. Sunday 17 
May 1676 after weſpers, with two little girls from 
Valencai at my fide. X : 
ARRIVED here, my dear, left night, after fix days 
of a very agreeable journey. Madame Fouquet, 

Wit a her brother-in law, and his ſon, came to meet me, 

and have taken me to their houſe to lodge. I dined 

here 10-day, and to-morrow ſet out for Vichi. I found 
| | | „ 
ſeaane Francois Fremiot, baroneſs of Chantal, foundreſs of 
the order of the viſitation. Pope Bovidut the XIV. lately honour- 
ed her with the title of The bleſſed mother of Chantal, by a bull 


date d 13 Nov. 1761. | 
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the mauſoleum very beautiful f. The good abbe 


would have been charmed to have ſeen it. The little 


a are very amiable and pretty, they remember to. 
ave. heard you fetch ſome very deep ſighs in this 
church. I believe that I had ſome part in them, at leaſt 
I am fure, that I fetched ſome very ſorrowful ones 
much about that time. Is it true that Mad. de Guene- 


gaud faid to you, ſigh, madam, figh ? I bave accuſtom- 


ed this place to the ſighs that are brought from Paris. 


I admire you greatly for having thought of a match 


for your brother, you have hit the thing on the right 
fide, and I have a great eſteem for the negociation. 1 
ſhall follow this method at my return to Paris, and ſo 
may write to d'Hacqueville. You fancy, it ſeems, that 
you was not afflicted at my illneſs; ah, my dear child, 
how could you help it! you was, in truth, in more 
fright than I was in danger: as my two and twenty 


days fever was only occaſioned by pain, it gave no body 


any apprehenſions. As to my ravings, they only pro- 


ceeded from want of proper nouriſhmen!, for I could. 


ſwallow nothing but a little broth ; beſides there ate 
ſome people ligat-headed all the time of a fever. Your 
brother has remembered the nonſenſe J uſed to talk, 


and makes me ready to die with laughing at the repeti- 


tion; he will let you know them all when he ſees you, 
and you will laugh as heartily as I did. So let me de- 
fire you to make yourſelf eaſy, my dear, for you have 
had but too much uneaſineſs already on my account. 
Mr. de la Garde mutt certainly have had very ſub- 

ſtantial reaſons, to oblige him to harneſs himſelf with 
another; I thought him quite free and roving up and 
down the field of life, and here | find he bas put his 
neck under the yoke as well as others. I 


Madame de Monteſpan is at Bourbon, where Mr. * 


la Valliere had given orders for her to be addreſſed, by 
a deputation from all the towns in his government, 


DP. | | | e, but 


+ The ſuperb monument which Marie Felicia des Urſins had 


erected in the church of the viſitation at Moulins, to the memory 


of her haſband Henry duke of Montmorenci, who was beheaded 
at Toulouſe the zoth of October 1731, by an order ef the parka» 
meant of Toulouſe, „ 7 RG 2: $51 3 
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but ſhe declined the compliment. She does a great 
deal of charity, and receives every one with all imagina- 
ble politeneſs. Mr. Fouquet and his niece, who were 
drinking the waters at Bourbon, went to pay her a viſit, 
and ſhe talked for near an hour with him upon ſome 
very new matters. Madame Fouquet went the next 
day, and was received with great ſweetneſs and affa- 


bility, and Mad. de Monteſpan liſtened to her, ſeemingly 


with compaſſion. God inſpired Madame Fouquet 
with every thing in the world that could be beft faid on 
the oc . ſhort, without pretending to any ab- 
ſolute promiſe; ſhe ſet forth the ET her condi- 
tion, and the confidence ſhe had in her goodneſs, - in 
greatly affected me in the recital, as I am 


terms that 


ſure they would have done you. 


Mr. de Monteſpan's ſon 1 is now at Madame de 


Fouquet s in the country. He is about ten years old, 


is handſome and ſprightly ; his father, at his return to 
Paris, left him with the Meſdames de Fouquet. The 
good d'Eſcars is very well, and is extremely kind and 
careful of me. pray relate to me the ſorceries of Ma- 
dame de Rus. DN 

Adieu, my dear, I embrace you a thouſand times, 
and love you as one ſhould love what is deareſt to one 
upon earth. 


LETTER CCCXLY. 
| - To the Same. | 


Vaicbi, Tueſday 19 May, 1676. 
BEGIN. to write to you to-day: my Letter may go 
when it can, but I am reſolved to have a little chat 
with you. oat A 

I got here laſt night, Madame de Briſſac with her 
Canoneſs t Madame de St. Herem, and two or three 
others, came to receive me on the banks of the pretty 
river Allier. I fancy that if ſearch was to be " 


+ — de Pordailla afterwards duke of Antin 
1 Madame de Langueval. i r | 
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might find ſome of the Arcadian family on theſe banks! 


Mr. de St. Herem, Mr. de la Fayette, the abbe Do- 
rat, Planci, and ſome more of them, followed in ano- 
ther coach, and on horſeback. I was received with much 
joy. Madame de Briſſac carried me hence to ſupper 
with her; and I think I can already ſee that the G. 
noneſs has the dutcheſs faſt hold by you fee 
where ] put my hand, don't you? I have reſted 'myſelf 
to-day, and to-morrow I begin to drink. | 

Mr. de St. Herem came this morning to take me to 
maſs, and from thence to dinner with him; Madame 
de Briſſac was of the party, and the company played; 
for my part, I can't bear the fatigue of cards. We 


went a walking this evening in one of the ſweeteſt places 


in the world, and at ſeven o'clock the poor ave? ben 
took her chicken, chatted a little with her ſweet 
little girl, and fo forth. I am very well pleaſed 
that I had not our Worthy with us here, he would 


have made but an indifferent figure ; when one does 
not drink, this place is tireſome ; it is a conhnement 


that is far from being agreeable, and leſs ſo to him than 
to any then. 
There is news here, that we have taken Bouchain 


as luckily as Conde, and that notwithſtanding the 
opus of Orange's feints, he will certainly attempt no- 
t 


ing. The good St Geran has ſent me her compliments 
from Palifſe. I have entreated them all not to mention 
a word to me abcut the diſtance there is between this 
and Lyons; it makes me uneaſy. _ „ 

I wait for your Letters here with great impatience, 
and when I am abſent from you, my dear, my ſole joy 


is writing to you, and ſhould even the phyſicians, at 


whom by the bye 1 laugh in my fleeve, forbid me 
writing to you, I ſhould in my turn forbid them to 
eat or drink, or breath, to ſee how they would relith 
that regimen. 4 e 

Let me hear ſome news about my little girl, and if 
ſhe is pretty well reconciled to her convent yet; let 

me know likewie if ſhe is to return to Paris this 
. winter: 
# Meaning herſelf. 
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winter: I muſt own that if by ſome unforeſeen acci- 
dent I ſhould be deprived of the pleaſure of ſeeing. 
you, it would make me half mad. That fame word 
Plague that I find in your Letter, makes me tremble, 
I ſhould be very apprehenſive of a diforder of that kind 
in ſuch a climate as Piovence. I beſeech the Al- 
mighty to avert fuch a ſcourge from every place 
of your reſidence. What an unhappineſs is it that 
we are doomed to paſs our days at ſuch a diſtanc 
from each other, when our hearts are ſo nearly allied 
in tenderneſs ! | ve 


Wedneſday 20th. 


Well, I have taken the waters this morning, my 
dear; ah, they are horridly diſagreeable! I called on 
the Canoxe/s; ſhe does not lodge with Madame de 
Briſſac. The company go at fix o'clock to the ſpring, 


there we all aſſemble, and drink, and make wry faces; 


for only figure to yourſelf that they are boiling hot, 
and have a very nauſeous taſte of ſulphur. We walk 
backwards and forwards, we chat, we talk, we ga to 
maſs, we work off the waters, and every one tells, 
without the leaft heſitation, in what manner they go 
off: and fo the time paſſes till noon : then we go to 


dinner, and after dinner, 5 3 This has been my 


day to ſee company. Madame de Briſſac played at 
Ombre with St. en. and Planci: the Canone ſ⸗ 
and myſelf read A ioſto; ſhe is very fond of Italian, 


and thinks me a tolerable good companion. There 
are two or three young ladies who play upon the flute, 


and dance a Bouree very prettily : but to finiſh my 
account ; at five o'clock we take a walk in a delightfu 


country ; at ſeven we eat a light ſupper, and at ten 
retire to refl. So now you know as much of the matter 
as myſelf. AD i e 


J find my waters agree very well with me; I drank 
a dozen glaſſes, they purged me a little, which is all 


that is required of them, I ſhall write to you every 


evening, 


MARC HIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 30; 
evening, and my Letters will go off when it pleaſes a 
rely little ke Pcs to call Br them, who brings the 
Letters and ſets out a quarter of an hour afterwards. 
Mine ſhall be always ready for him. rv 

The Abbe Bayard is juſt come from his pretty houſe 
to pay mea vitit, He is the Druid Azamas of this 
country. | : 


Thurſday 21. 


Our little dirty poſt-boy is juſt arrived, but has 
brought me no Letters from you. I have one from 
Coulanges, one from honeft &Hacqueville, and one 
from the princeſs of Tarente, who is at Bourbon. 
They have allowed her only to make her court for u 
quatter of an hour, ſo that her affairs will go ſwi 
mingly on ; ſhe wiſhes for me at Paris, but A chin 
myſelf very well Where I am. e 
My waters have done me a great deal of good : 
Madame de Briſſac has had the cholic to-day ; the lay 
in bed, looked very handfome, and was dreſſed in a 
manner fit to make conqueſts : oh, I with you had but 
ſeen how prettily ſhe managed her pains, and her eyes, 
and her arms, and her cries, with her hands lying n 
the quilt ; and the ſympathy ſhe expected from all 
the by-ſtanders. I was ſo taken up with this ſcene, 
and t ougir it ſo excellent, that the ſtupid poſture 
ſtood in did me, I believe, no little credit with her, "as 
it ſeemed as if I was petrified with ſorrow for her fut- 
ferings ; and only think that this fine ſcene was opened _ 
purpoſely for the abbe Bayard, St. Herem, Montjon, 
and Planci. In truth, child, when I think on the way 
that you carry off your illneſſes, I muſt look upon you 
as a downright ignoramus, the calmneſs that its upon 
your ſweet face! in ſhort, what a difference! I cannot - 
but ſmile at the compariſon, EET”, 
As to myſelf, I eat my. ſoup with my left hand, by 
way of novelty. They write me word about all the 
good fortune of Bouchain, and that the King is 't 
return ſoon; I ſuppoſe his Majeſty will hardly come 
by himſelf, You was ſpeaking to me the other wr 
a | | avout 
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ut Courtin, he is ſet out for England, fo that I ſup- 


poſe his anc has now nothing more to do than 


4 


to adore his fair one, you know who, without envy and 
without a rival. | 
r LETTER SC 


To the Same. 


Ph Vicbi, Sunday 24 May, 1676. 
AM really enchanted when I receive your Letters; 
1 they are {o delightfully pl „that I cannot bear 
the thoughts of enjoying the pleaſure of reading them 


alone; but be under no apprehenſion, I ſhall commit 


no folly: I have ſhewn Bayard a line or two, and ano- 
ther to the Canone/s; ah, that ſame Canoneſs 


| would ſuit you to atittle ! let me aſſure you that every 
one is delighted with your manner of writing. I only 


ſhew ſo much as is proper, and you may be ſure that 
I keep the Letter ſo much in my own power, that no 
body can ſee any thing that I would not have ſeen, 
by peeping over my ſhoulders. I have wrote to you 
ſeveral times, both upon the road and from hence, 


a. 


You will have ſeen all that I fay, all that I do, and 


all that I think, and even the conformity of out opini -; 
ons in relation to the marriage of M. de la Garde. I 
cannot but admire how much our underſtandings are 


the dupes to our hearts, and the ' plauſible reaſons we 
find to. defend a change of ſentiments, That of the 


Coadiutor's is, I think, admirable, but the manner in 
which you tell it, is ſtill more ſo: I have always a 
ſtrong inclination to laugh when you write me any 
thing about the honeſt man du Parc, I think nothing 


can be more diverting than to ſee him perſuading him- 
ſelf that he alone can work miracles, though, as you 
_ fay, the greateſt miracle would be to perſuade you of 


the truth of it. 


I ham very glad that my dear little girl is gay and 
,contented, I was - uneaſy leſt her little heart ſhould 
-have been ſad. It is certain that the journey from 
hence to Grignan is no great matter; but then you 


cannot 


MARCHIONMSsS DE'|SEVIGNE. 


1 


Lyons is ſuch a trifle, it is a very, fatiguing one, an 
1 ſhould be very ſorry that you attempted it, to g 
back again directly: I am ſtedfaſt in my ;opinion, you 
ſee : was you one of thoſe people that are to he ealily 
diaſſed and carried away here and there a, others 2 
pleaſed ; why, I might have had - ſome. hopes. of; ing 

ing you along with me; but you are of a very different 
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complaiſance of that kind to expect from-you;.and tener 


fore I reſt ſatisfied that you ſhould keep your al ie +1 
your money to bring you up next winter, and make 
me the happieſt of makers. Indeed, was 1 10 Fully; 
here, which by the way, there is not the leaſt danger 
of, I ſhould certainly-write for you to come td ne in 
all haſte, but at preſent I am very well. I drink l 
a fiſh every morning; | am a little like Nouveau in- 
deed, who uſed to aſk, Have not I a great dal of plea- 
ſure? So l aſk, Do not my waters work offs well? Are © 
they not right in quantity and quality Ii every thing 
as it ſhould be? I am told that I do wonders, and 
believe it, becauſe I feel it; for excepting my hands 
and knees, which are not quite 48 they ſhould be- 
becauſe] have never been pumped or bathed yet, Lam 
as well as poſſibly could be wiſhed. ec. r 
The delightfulneſs of our walks is beyond deſerip- 
tion, and is alone more than ſufficient to reſtore! me 
my health. We are all day long together. Madame 
de Briſſac and the Canonne/s dine here very famliasly, 
and as every one eats in a plain manner here, there 18 
no ſhew of an entertainment at any of our tables. Af⸗ 
ter that admirable. farce of the cholic, we :had.a Tecay 
very-piece exhibited with all its concomitant languilhe 
ings, ſhort breathings, &c. which was, upon my Wor 
worthy of the ſtage; but it would take up a whole 
volume to deſcribe all that I have found out in this 
maſter · piece of the Gods. I paſs lightly over a num- 
ber of things, that I may not write too much. You 
make me laugh with your account of the Saint Who 
is fallen from the ſkies upon you at Aix, and that they 
are obliged to louſe every moment; he muſt” certainly 
. 0 have 
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Have eg at his fingers ends: thoſe {wing relics 

us yo: call his vermin, ' ſhocked me a "I 

on gs [ uſed aways 10 be called: the feiag 

11 8 L fy 1 e | was jolt to Me. on 
"fda ere with else by the 


good po + ſeems, it is the cuſtom, indeed 
may for nothi 3 two'fowls for three 
ls, 150 every thing eſſe in proportion. There are 
three men here, the hog, bufineſs of whoſe lives 
is to do me ſervice ; theſe are Bayard, St. Herem, and 
4 Fayette; as 1 frequently make you pay my debts, ſo 
I defire you will nber co me! a word or two of 
them? in, your next. | 

Adieu, my angel, continue to 1 me dearly, and 
Ke affured that you do not love an ingrate. e 2 


LETTER CCCXLVIL. 
To the Same. 1 


9 10 Fichi; Tueſday 28 May, 16 
I war, 4 rights, receive ſome more io, 1676, 
your'y from Paris, ; they wilt be heartily welcome, 
my dear, whenever they pleaſe to arrive; pray be 
— no concern about my health; do you know 
that I keep my legs, ſo that I can walk very well? 1 
have a little 4 ſtill in my arms, knees, and Wader, 
but the pump will remove all that. I look very well, 
I eat well, and | ſleep well, and am fo — all my 
bumours, that I ſhall continue the waters but a fort- 
night longer, for fear of over-heating my blood. To- 
_ morrow I begin the pump and you may depend upon 
hearing regularly from me. Do not ſcold me for writ- 
ing, it is the only pleaſure J have, and I manage my 
time fo, that it cannot hurt me. e deprive 0 
; ; $3 > 

10 


4 Madarie de * was called by thisvame among the ſiſters 
af ake viſitation, on account of her grand- mother, the baronneſs of 
Cantal, who founded that convent, and whom PI! looked ppon 
28 4 ſaint. | 
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of any thing that regards you: you ſay ſuch tender 
ings to me, they are ſo good, and fo true, that I can 
only anſwer them by what I feel. I repent very bear- 
tily the not having let you come hither, my poor heart 
is hurt by it, but when I reflect again upon your tak- 


ing all that trouble to be only a week or 1 
ee 


with me, I think that I ſhall be better pleaſed to 
ou next winter. I am fo attached to you that I think 
feel the pangs of ſeparation more ſtrongly than any 
other perſon. 5 | 

I do not think to be here much above a week longer. 
The Dutcheſs will go within that time ; and the pretty 
Canonneſs, ſhe goes to Bayard's becauſe I am to 
there : he would be as well pleaſed to be without her : 
there will be a little troop of infelici amanti. 

I have done myſelf credit here by the news of our 
ſea-fight. As we wept for the Chevalier de Tambon- 
neau, the laſt time he was killed, there is no occaſion 
to do it over again, I think. 

Adieu, my deareſt child, take your reſt in 
charming caſtle, where I ſhould rejoice to be this ſum- 
mer; but do not ſpeak of it tome. I never knew what 
| it was to have virtue but on this occaſion. 


END OF THE FOURTH VOLUME, 
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